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^ r ^ 1 i \ present attempt at a triiNl ti m « } T 1 
\ \s coinm< ul m t^c lunim^> kui * tl < 
tiil> months of and eoiniUtc i so in 

a>» It hns 1 cui sub cqucrll> rt\i eel) in ( ctiu il Jn<l i 
irds the <lose of i s66 I %\ is i^nonnt llurtl nc 
whilst wiitm^ b\ fai the 1 ir^^tr poition of it tint so 
m inv others wue tngij^ed upon the si lu if rk 
11 id I been aw ue to wlnt m l^U nt tl e fu Id w > ild 
be picTJcnipied iii> own trin litu ns would j ro’ j 1 H 
never h"»\e lil^en so s\>ttmatic i lonn Still, no 
ieall> independent trinslator of Homer ran It lik< 
another As with the p-nnlin^ of n ilurt aO is jt with 
the attempted trnisfer of the mister pieces of ])Oetn 
into a new lin^uage Dihercnces of inU rpret ition 
{in the more liberal sense of the word) w cUn nthei 
than dimmish, is we ad\an< e alon^ the lines t > wliuh 
our seveial conceptions or tistes haie diret tt<l ns at 
the outstt Ihe origin il presents so in iny ind so 
various asjiects, that portraits, ttken horn difltrent 
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points of view, are occasionally hardly recognizable 
as attempts to portray the same poet. Thus the 
versions given hy Pope, by Cowper, and by Professor 
Newrnao, if looked upon as representations of the 
poetry of Homer, have nothing akin to each other. 
To a certain extent, of course, the same^ sense is 
derived from the same words ] but in every thing that 
distinguishes them from prose — in all that entitles 
them to be in verse at all — these three translators 
have hardly a point in common. The same would be 
fouiul true, though perhaps not to so palpable a degree, 
in any comjwison between the late Lord Derby and 
Mr. Worsley. dlie certainty that such contrasts and 
dissimilarities must exist, affords some encouragement 
in venturiiig upon a path already so well trodden. 
Whether, indeed, these differences are, in any par- 
ticular case, merits, or demerits, is a point on which 
no translator can thoroughly trust his own judgment. 
And the present version assuredly would never have 
seen the hght, had not more competent lovers of 
Homer considered that it might truly serve to illustrate 
anew some essential characteristics of the many-sided 
original 

l"he two qualities which I ha^'e desired most to 
retain are tiiose of rapidity of movement and direct- 



ness of speech. A translator cannot, imleed,, like a 
]joet, have his ^eye upon the object' only ; it suftlces 
for him to have it upon that image of the ol>ject 
which is presented to him on the mirror from which 
he is reading. But whenever, penetrating beyond the 
mere words, he Ims that image clear before him, he 
will, in the case of Homer, have attained the first 
element of directness of style. Rapidity of move- 
ment, on the other hand, is a matter of versification. I 
concur with those who hold that the sonorous march 
of the ancient hexameter lies beyond the reach of 
the English tongue; even the most successful Eng- 
lish examples of that measure proceed ab initio on 
a vital deviation from the classical rhythm. 'With 
respect to blank verse, it has been urged by artists of 
a critical skill and knowledge greatly superior to my 
own, that, strong as its claims on all other grounds 
are, there is one consideration which compels any save 
the greatest masters to renounce it For it is the 
non imitabile fulmen of the rarest poets only; even 
they only gain their command over it at the ripest 
period of their lives ; and to wneld it with sustained 
force through a long w'ork requires a strength which 
is exceptional in a* generation. I believe this to be 
true of one form of the measure, but of one only— 
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tlit- MiHuuJc. But in a translation of Homer we ha\e 
not to dt il with that form. Its elaborate and com- 
jik\ h innonu even if they could be attained, would 
lit, Mt. Matthew^ Arnold has shown, inappropriate 
in rtiiderln^ a poet whose grandeur consists in an 
uin^ue anipiuit}. And I have soicght only to attain 
a tjr hjiiibler -ityle of verse, in which many lines 
t ,;etl er are seldom dovetailed into each other, and 
1*1 wh<h the pardv^raji^iS are not often longer than 
tJuy aiw. in the ongmal (heek. Such a form, I have 
th< U4h% niit^Lt be within the range of a much more 
iiihUrate adi ,t, and >et, when fed with the noble 
-.ul ijt et m ntcr w hi< h Homer supplies, might naturally 
mount to suffu it nt elevation to give pleasure to the 
t ir (j[ the reader. But it is with great doubt and 
ddfi lent e that i submit my solution of such a pro- 
i Um to the opuaon of the public. 

I ist P ill l^n^Ud S%.rLue Club^ 


J G C. 
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C i <-111 , tv> If dc in\n\ 1111 }i»\ s ul 

(d h lo u ]u> tniK, \iul inin\ i Ii iib 

Pi V t) the d incl ill the f n\U til Ik i\tii 

\ CL v\ IS the will t>f A us iiilhlld ♦htiehv , 

I hen tiibt \\h it tune asundei stutui in sti 1 
\rh Iks fioni Atrule-> kui/ of iiu u 

Su ot tlu Cruds \ ho dri\e ihtm to th ■> iite ic 

1 \ n Ht the child of T eto md of A i s , 

Wioth with their Kin^ lie ^tnt n evil pi i i e 
K'li'in unon^^st th< m, ind then folk w vie > in 
f or th It dish mom deilt h\ \tiei Si n 
lu Cln>b< :> his hi "^h pin r,t I oi Chivsvs i n i 
I o then swift i^dlevs beuin*’pr ks ^ift-* 

Xhe rinsoni of his duidiitei in hi** hint! 

Showing the ^irl uid of \poUo twined 
\hout a ^ ilden s< eptie* ind besought 

\U the Aeh iixn-. Net avldie^s d his pr ^ei c 
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to the brother-chieftains, Atreus’ sons : 

** I kar me, >o Sons of Atreus ! Hear me, all 
Arii.iias host ! To you may Heav’n vouchsafe 
The s lek of Ilion and return to home ; 

But render back to me mine own dear child, 

A<u optinj^ ran‘^om, honouring so the name 
Of Him who smites from far, the Chifd of Zeus/ 

He ‘s])oke ; to whom the Achaians gave applause, 
liidding rc\erc the priest and take the gifts 

< if hei rcdemptujn ; but ill-pleased the soul 30 

< >1 A\. iiKinnnn, who despiteful sent 

I iiipf\, with \iolent words, the priest away : 

•* Bewaio, old man, lest near these hollow barks 
i lind ilu ( or now lingering or henceforth 
turniTtg ; tUe but little shall avail 
'Flu se<]>tte, or the garland of thy God, 

I w’lll not loose thy daughter, ere old age 
Falls un ht r, from her country and her home 
I ar 4n our p dace and the Argive realm, 

'fa .kM at the loom, or partner of my bed. 40 

But, au tlum lov’st thy safety, quick begone !” 

Ht* ^pokc ; the elder, all in awe, obey’d, 
t Ml tin fiill-btnindin \ occan‘'s echoing shore 
pass'd in sih nee to a place apart, 

Aiul there ft) /?< it Apollo made his prayer, 

\ polio, whom fair la to bore to Zeus : 

^ I i ir lie , ( MU ndcr of the siUer bow, 

10 d.ii 11 t ITS C hr> or the fruitful dales 
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(^f CylUi, or iix Tcncdos enthroned, 

Sminthian Apollo ! If th it oVr I v\t 
A bout thy fragrant altar crowns of Howt *■- 
f)r eVr have made to thee sue* t s.ierUiCw 
Of bulls and goats, fulfil ni * im dtsiie : 

Venge with thy dart^ these tc.irs upon th* ir host* 

He spohe ; wh<>»c pravtr Ap(»lln In ml, and sti ^ , 
Strode wrathful oVr the Olympian peaks ->ubli!ii» , 

Bearing Ids closeaMpp’d quiver and In*. hjv\ 

Swung round Ids shoulder; loud tlu^ .mows ran » 

Hurtling together as the Ood nio\t d on. 

Most like to Night, he came, and s ilc him down f j 
Short space from off the fleet, and *gan dni hargi 
1 1 is arrows thence. Dire sung the sih er how ; 

Whilst first against their sumpters and tlu u* luu i i 

He ainiM, hut after shot a bitUi h »ft 

Upon them-.il\eT ; thi n< i forwaid rt aMde*-*’ ro***! 

Tlie flames i f funeral pdv throughout the h()-.t 
Nine days the shafts ilnine beset the camp ; 

The tenth, Achilles to their market-place 
Caird all the people ; Here ga\e the thought. 

Here, the Goddess of the niilkwldte arm, * :> 

Moved for the Danaans perishing in her s’,(ht 
In that full gathering of Arhaia’s sons 
Floetfoot Achilles rose, and thus began : 

“ If thus trjgether pestilence and war 
Be banded to subdue A^haia’s might, 

Atridcs, though perchance w^e ’scape this death. 


• B 
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'Twill be to wander weather-beaten home. 

Inquire we therefore of some priest or seer, 

Or one who reads the presage of a dream, ' 

Tor dream proceeds from Zeus,) to know the cause 
Phmbus Apollo hath of wrath against us ; 

Whether for vow incensed, or hecatomb ; 

If haply by the steam of victim’s fleshy 

By bulls and goats appeased, he stay this plague.” 

He ceased, and sate him down. Then Calchas rose, 
he son of Thcstor, chief of seers, who knew 
Wh it was, an, I what had been, and what should be, 
Ami oftlmt presticnce, great Apollo’s gift, 

W.is pilot of their fleet to Ilion’s shore • 

f them words discreet^ and spake . 
Achilles, loved of Zeus ! who bidd’st me tell 
V herefore Apiillo hath this wrath against you, 

' f«‘II thee true, but ponder this, and swear 
Stronglj to bear me out by word and deed. 

1 fi.ir le,i I should anger one whose sway 
!•> >ovr.in in all Argos, and allow’d 
•I h-oiMhout Aehai.,. Powerful falls the wrath 
' mg , upon the we.ik ; for, though awhile 
smother up the fl.unc, jet in their hearts 
‘‘ '■‘‘"*’'‘-‘s, till their wish hath come 
‘'••"’tnk thee, then, how thou wilt bear me through.” 
u „ ** nnswer thus : 

K,T.'.rth Vi'i 

. fui b, Uvn I swear, who grants 
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Unto th} praters, that thou r inst slum hi> will, 

Yea, by Apollo, chihl to Zeus on high, 

Nc\er, whilst I survi\c upon this earth. 

Shall any amongst tlu‘se barks raise violent hand 
To harm thee, not though Ag<imemnou% naint^ 

Thou nam’st, the sovereign of Achaia’s sons/' no 

Whereaf the blameless ster look heart, and spake 

“ Oh, not for vow incensed, or hecatomb, 

But for the priest, to whom Atikks dealt 
Dishonour, when his ransom he r<‘peir(l 
Nor loosed his daughter— for his sake the (lod 
Inflicts this sorrow', and shall still inflict, 

Nor stay the heavy hand of pestilence, 

Ere we have render’d to her father’s hands 

The bright-e>cd maid, unpriced, uninnsoniM, home. 

And offer’d up a sacred hecatomb 1 20 

In Chryse ; so assuaged, his wrath will ctase.” 

He spoke and sate him dowm. But straightway rose 
Wide-ruling Agamemnon, Atreiis’ son, 

Much troubled j and his ver> heart wax’d bla< k. 
Surcharged with wrath ; his eyes shone bright as flu ; 
And, louring, first to Calchas he began : 

**’ Prophet of evil I Ne’er to me of good 
Thou spakest, but ’twas e\cr ihy deai pari 
To bode all ill, and as thy words thy deeds. 

So now in this assembly thou dcckir’st, 1,50 

Taught of thine oracle, tiuit this the cause, 

The arrowy God hath brought this soirow on us, 
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{ <»r that I \%ouId not take the glorious gifts 
Ut Chryses for his daughter; well thou know ’st 
My longing to preserve her in my home ; 

Above ev’n Clytemnestra, mine own wife, 

I St t her ; for to her in form and face 
And mind and handiwork she yields no whit : 

W horn yet will I surrender, if need be ; '' 

I would the nation saved, not dying here. 1.^0 

but bring me tlu'rcfore forth some second prize, 

L< St I alone of all my people show 
V\ 'thoiit a guerdon ; this were no fair thing ; 

\ t,*, lo, what once was mine must pass away.” 

J o whom Achilles rose, and thus return’d : 

• Vtndcs, by thy slate, nor less, it seems, 
by greed, above thy fellows I whence this prize 
< )n thee to lx* bestow’d by Argos’ sons? 

‘ M no such common garners arc we ’ware ; 
iiUt whatsoever we have won in spoil 
Hath long been parted, nor behoves the host 
Now to regather all to store return’d, 
but render thou this maiden to the God ; 

And if Ztus gr*inl us spoil of fenced Troy, 

1 Iince nul four- fold hci value shall be thine.” 
but sovran Agamemnon made reply : 

\ hd’4 s, of the Gods on earth I 

\ i t >te il not with that wuudious cijift on me ; 

1 ho(i v.ih not me b}. nor win‘‘mc thus. 

\\i ibbt dio’j, th< whiU thou holdst thine owm secure, 160 
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Sec me without my guerdon idly pine, 

Yielding you up this d.imsel ? if, in<U*t<i, 

The Achciians will bxirrendcr mo a pri/c 
Equal in worth, as pleasing, m her stead 
But if they will not, with mine own strong hand 
Thine will I soi/e, or from Odysseus his, 

Or Ajax, liis : he rues it, whom 1 seek. 

Hereafter will be time enow for this : 

Now haste, and Linnch upon the sacred deep 
A wcll-pitch’d galley, and embark thereon ^ 7 c 

A hecatomb, and oarsmen, and withal 
The beauteous maiden ; let one chieftain go 
Likewise, or Ajax, or Idomeneus, 

Or sage Odysseus, or, an so thou wilt, 

Go thou, Pclidcs, miracle of men, 

Go thou, and with our offtTing oothc the God/' 

To whom Achilles tht n, with fi owning brow ^ 

O cloak’d in shamelessness ! Thou miser-heart ! 

From this day forward who can follow’^ thee 

With a good trust as leader of this host 1 

To seek an ambush or to face the foe 1 

Not ours this cause ; I came not for revenge 

Of quarrel of mine own with armed Troy ; 

Who never harried steed nor ox of mine, 

Nor ravaged the rich fields of Phthia’s plains ; 

Rather between us roWs an echoing sea, 

And many a mountairf lifts his shadowy head. 

Thee only, thee we followed, thou ingrate, 
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I'o l)ring to pass thy wish, and wreak on Troy, 

< >nl> for Menelaiis and for thee, 190 

A vengeance which thou barely deign^st to aid ! 

And now thou thrcatenest robbery of my meed, 

I'he gift of all Achaia, sorely earned ! 

Vet nc\’cr, though we take proud Troj at last. 

Shall I receive as thou : albeit mine arm '' 

Doth more in perilous onset to and fro. 

Vet, m the parting of the spoil, thy lot 
Is still the larger ; wearied with the war, 

I gam but little, yet that little prize. 

Hul now enough 1 'tis idle to remain, 200 

\nd 1 w ill homo to Phthia ; thus by thee 
Dishonour’d, I will earn thee wealth no more!"* 

But sovran Agamemnon made reply : 

Floe, if thy heart so prompt thee ! Not for me 
Dela> thy going; I ask not thy stay. 

< )thcis are with me, who will render still 
Due honour, and of them is Zeus supreme. 

But thou— of hcav’n-born kings I loathe thee most ; 

Death and destruction dog thee at the heels : 

Th} strength, thine only virtue— Us from heav’n ! 210 

Home then with all thy galleys and thy men, 

Anti lord it oVr the lM>nnidonian crew, 

I nek not of thine anger I Hear me more : 

I litebuh Aptjllu takes from me this maid ; 

Sti he ti ; and I send her hence in date 
High on mine own fair galley with my men ; 
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But thine from thee I then uill sei/e, and tear 
Brib(‘ib in like manner from thine arm'» ; 

So shalt thou know ho^\ far I stand, and git at, 

Above thee ; so may others lay ’t to hcait, 220 

And shrink from standing rival to their king I ’’ 

He ceased ; the other’s \irath grew agon>. 

And in his'Vough broad breast in twain the mind 
Was sunder'd, or to draw his sh«iip bright brand, 

Scatter the guards, and hew Atridts down, 

Or to constrain the passion in his heart. 

But, while such doubt pass'd coursing through his brain, 
And he had half unsheath’d the glittering blade, 

Athene came from heav'n, by Hcr^ sent, 

The Goddess of the milkwhite arm, who loved 2,^0 

The two alike and with an equal care. 

She stood behind, and b} his >ellow lucks 
Held back the hero, manifest to liim 
Only ; none else might see her ; all aghast, 

Achilles tuin’d his face, and btraightwa> knew 
Pallas Athene of the shining c>es ; 

And thus address’d her winged words, and spake ; 

Say to what end thou coinest, child of Zeus ! 

Is ’t to behold Atridcs in his piide ? 

But listen, for I tell thee what shall be ; 240 

For this vainglory he shall surel> die,” 

But azurc-eyed AthetSi^ thus return'd : 

From heav’n I corac, ]pclides, and to st*i> 

Thine anger, if thou wilt be ruled of me - 
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Sent by the Goddess of the milkwhite arm, 

Who loves you, each alike, with equal care. 

Hold tliereforc ; cease this strife, nor draw thy sword ; 
But smite him with what words are on thy tongue ; 

For what I now foretell shall surely be ; 

Ere long, gifts thrice her value shaU be laid 250 

Before thy feet in quittance of this wrong ; 

Hold thyself therefore, and be ruled of us." 

I'o whom Achilles then in answer spake : 

( Joddess, whatever mine anger, yet to keep 
Such double host w^ere aye the better part ; 

The gods will hear who hearkens to their word." 

He sj)oke, and press'd upon the silver hilt 
A heavy hand that dravc the giant sword 
Back in its sheath, and hearken'd to her host. 

She thence departing to the Olympian courts 260 

Hasted to mingle with her fellow gods ; 

But he w ith bitterest words again assail’d 
Atrides (nor his passion yet had weaned) : 

Winvbibbcr i with the forehead of a hound, 
Fiiint-hearted as a deer ! who never yet 
found the courage or to join thy host 
In battle, <»i ihy peers in ambush lain ; 

Death lies that wMy and stares thee in the face ; 

SaftT by far to i.inge Arhaia'^s host, 

And plunder of hin cfmntr>S gifts «shoe'er 
Dales raise a \oicc against thee fiirough the camp ! 

King, sa>\i thou ? Tv 1 ant rather, and of slaves ! 


270 
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Else truly this oppression were lh> last* 

Yet hear me, what with mighty oiitli I swear : 

This sceptre, that shall never bud again, 

Lopt from its parent trunk upon the lidla. 

Nor vield a leaf or branch, but lieth bare 

And bark’d by woodgian's steel, and now is borne 

Within their hands who under Zeus supreme 

Deal justice and guard law inviolate ; — 2H0 

By tlxis I swear, — art oath to cost thee dear ; 

The day shall come when on Acluiia’s host 
Shall fall a longing for Achilles’ arm ; 

Then shalt thou curse thee that thou canst not savt. 
Whilst they fall slaughter’d under Jltctor’s sword ; 

Then shall it rend thee to thy heart of hearts 
Thou daredst upon their noblest this affront !” ' 

He spoke and dash’d the sceptre hi^ss'd \Mth gohl 
Before them on the earth, and sate him down, 

As sate Atrides, adverse, nursing wTalh. igo 

To w^hom sprang up the clear-toned B>lian sage, 

Nestor, of soft address, and from his tongue 
Sweeter than honey floiv’d the stream of speech. 

Tw’O generations of his kind had pass’d 
Already, w^ho before his eyes were rear’d 
In sacred Pylos, and he ruled the third ; 

Who now address’d them W’ords discreet, and spake , 

“ Alas, that this should hap, to our clear land 
Great trouble, but to Pr?am and his sons, 

And all their people, source of endless joy, 


300 
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If so bo that they learn how now the twain 
Sit wranj^ding, who in council and in war 
Were foremost ever ! wherefore hear ye me ; 

Who both are younj^er far ; and I have mixM 
With better men, w'ho reap’d of me good fruit. 

For never have I seen, nor e’er shalV sec, 

Men such as Dryas, shepherd of his realm, 

Cccncus, Pirithous, Exadiits, 

Or godlike Polyphemus, or the might 
( >f Theseus, son of ^tgous, peer to gods : — 310 

l‘hc strongest generation e’er on earth ; 

Strongest themselves ; yet scarce less strong their foes, 
The Centaurs of the mountains, whom they fought 
And with a terrible slaughter overcame. 

To them 1 came from Pylos, on their call, 

Far from the Apian land, and mix’d, and fought 
According to my strength amongst their band. 

No man /'of men that now arc on the earth) 

Could stand against them ; yet they oft would seek 
Counsel of me, and hearken to my word. 320 

So likewise hearken ye ; ’twill be your good. 

Neither do thou, despite thy sovran powder, 

Take the maid from him ; but, as first the host 
AwMrded her his meed, so leave her to him : 

Nor thou, Polides, take thy stand opposed 
Against thy king ; for ne’er hath slieptred king 
Had largtr due of honour; Zeus bestow’d 
Plus glory on him ; and, though thou art great, 
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And a great goddess bare thee, yet is he 
Above thee by the numbers of his rule. 

Hut stay, Atrides, we entreat, thine ire 
^Gainst him who stands throughout this evil uai 
A tower of strength to all Achaia\ sons.” 

But sovran Agamemnon made reply ; 

My father^ w’ell and wisely has tin hi said. 

But this man covets sole pre-eminence, 

To lord it o’er us all, to hold us all 
Slaves to his beck ; — I trow he rules not nu ! 

The Gods have made him as a giant strong , 

Comes thence this charter to a railing tongia ,;40 

To whom Achilles then, with frowning biow 
"‘And I were well content to bear the name 
Of coward, or to lose all name, if eVr 
I yield my every deed to th> bclu si. 

( lo lord it over others ; I obe) 

Thy w'ord no more ; nor thou^ I trow, rul’st me ! 

Yet hear, and lay this warning to th> heait : 

Who gave may take away ; and for the maul 

Ye gave me, I will raise no finger up 

Neither at thee, nor any other man *, 350 

But of all else aboard my swift black bark, 

I dare thee to take aught at all away, 

Save at mine own good pleasure 1 If thou diust 
Attempt it, venture thitl^er ; au<l this host 
Shall know thee, when thy blood is on my spt.ir ! 

So ended they their wrangling, face to face, 
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And rose and loosed llie assembly through the fleet. 
Pclides to his tents and ’\\ell-bcnch’d barks 
Pass’d with his following and Menoetius’ Son; 

But Agamemnon launch’d upon the deep 3O0 

A galley, and of oaismen a full score 
Gather’d thereon, embarking for the God 
A hecatomb of oxen, and aboard 
Led and bade fair Chryseis to a seat ; 

With whom, their chieftain, sage Odysseus went, 

And fui th they sail’d upon their watery way. 

TIk n Agamemnon bade his host be cleansed ; 

Who cleansed them of pollution in the waves, 

And all along the barren ocean’s strand 

Offer’d whole hecatombs of goats and bulls 370 

To King Apollo, whence the grateful steam 

Went up to heav'n ascending, rolPd in smoke. 

I'his was tl uir ministration in the camp; 

Yet not fur this their kin^ forgat the strife 
Wh^iewith he lirst had threaten’d Peleus’ Son, 

But caird the two cpiick heralds of the host, 

Talthjbius and laiiwbatt and said : 

** Dtp^iU \<* to Achilles ; from his tent 
Ihuig fuUh iIr m u<l Bust is ; an ho dare 
Fu hid >ou, lu ",han rm u when Income 3S0 

W ith tlumsamis inu^e, to sewc he^. and to hold.” 
lie >poke', and sent th ru forth with violent charge ; 
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And loth thc> mov cd alon^ the h«irren st a, 

And gain’d the rmidonian camp and fleet. 

There sitting by hib tent and gall< }\ side 
They found him ; but he sorrow'd when he saw ; 
Whilst they, for aw^e and ic\erence of the chief. 

Stood silent, nor could question hmi nor sptak ; 

Till he, well^knowing m his heait, bie,an : 

Hail, heralds, messengers of Zeus and mtn ^ 

Draw nearer ; for I blame not > ou, but him 
Who sent 30U, Agamemnon, and commaiuls 
To take the maid Br]s(‘is ; theicfore ha^te. 

Noble Patroclus, bring the maidtn foith 
And ) ield her to their hamls. And of m> wton^ 

Be they the witness, in the fare of (Jods 
And men alike, and of this haugbt> king ; 

For, oh, if eVr hercaftei some soic lu < d 
To save his army from a shameful death 
Should call on me — >ea, this infuiiate rliaf 
Is death to thousands, nor hath he an e\e 
To look before and after, or devise 
How best his people may escape the death !” 

He spoke ; Patroclus htaid his dear lord s word. 
And brought Briscis from the tent before them, 

And gave her to their hands. Then pass'd the twain 
r>ack to th’ Achaian fleet, and with them went 
Most loth the maiden, put, aloof withdrawn. 

Alone upon the beabhoie,<ill in tears, 

Achilles sate him down, and, gazing far 
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Across the purpling waves, with lifted hands, 

On his own mother cried aloud, and spake : 

Since, IVIothcr, short the life thou barest me to, 

At least ere just Olympian Zeus the while 
Should grant me honour ; yet is all withheld : 

For, lo, Atrides Agamemnon deals 

Foul insult, and bath robb’d me of my meed.”^ 

He ceased in tears ; whose gentle mother heard 
1 lu re where she sate beside her aged sire 
hunk in the depths of ocean ; and in haste 420 

Rose like an exhalation from the waves, 

*Vnd took her seat beside her weeping son, 

Laid soothing hand upon him, and began : 

My child, uhat sorrow this that falls on thee ? 

Speak, hide it not, but share with me thy heart.” 

Achilles with deep sigh made answer thus ; 

Thou know’st ; what need to tell thee that thou know’st ? 
Ketion's sacred city we destroyed, 

Thebe, ami sack’d it, and bore thence the spoil ; 

The Mhich the Achaians parted, and the maid 430 

Chrvseis fell the lot to Atreus’ Son. 

But Chi \ SOS came, her father and the priest 
Of airo\\> Hicebus, ’rnongst the mailed host, 

To loose his daughter, bearing priceless gifts. 

Holding the gailand of the arrowy God 
Twiiud lound a gokli‘n '»ctptrc; who besought 
All the Achaiaiu, but addiC'^sVl bis pra\er 
Moit to the brotho-chietiams, AUeus’ sons. 
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Whereto all others gave acclaim, and bade 

Revere the priest, and take the splendid gifts 44:5 

Of her redemption : but ill-pleabcd the soul 

Of Agamemnon, who despiteful sent 

Empty, with violent words, the priest awa>. 

In wrath the Elder went and pray VI his Ood , 

Whose pra 5 ^'r Apollo (for he loved him nnndi; 

Heard, and straight sent a baleful dart again.nt us, 
Whereby the folk ’gan perish, man by man. 

And long throughout Achaia's .spaciotis ramp 
Flew to and fro the burning shafts ; at last 
His oracle was shown us of a seer : 4 

I first gave counsel to appease the Cod ; 

But Atreus’ Son wax’d wroth, and quick upro'»(“ 

To threaten what hath now grown verj cited 
The flashing-eyed Achaians send the maid 
Across the seas to Chr>se, to hei sire, 

With offeiings to the God ; but from m) tent 

Ev’n now^ the heralds move who bear awaj 

My prize Briscis — wdiom Achaia’s host 

Gave me, my dearest guerdon, she is gone t 

Help, therefoj-e, if thou canst, help thine own cJiild ; 4 ^»c 

Gr if thou ever gav’st, by word or deed. 

Delight to Zeus, go now, imphire his aid. 

For oftlimes in thy father’s halls I heatd 
Thy boast that, single of lmmt>rtals, thou 
Cxuardedst an utter ruin Crom the head 
Of cloudcapt Zeus, what time the other Gud>. 
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Hen'*, and vast Poseidon, and the might 
Of Pallas, all conspired to bind him down ; 

How thou then cam’st his saviour from their bonds, 
Calling the hundred- handed giant up 470 

Whom Gods name Briareus, but mortal men 
yEgafon ; who exceeds his father far, 

And rose as one refreshed, and took his seat r 
in glory at Kroneion’s^ hand well-pleased ; 

The blissful Gods were awed, nor bound their king, 
tio Ihtrcforc, seat thee near him, call thy deeds 
iiiick to his mind, and suppliant clasp his knee ; 

So hajjly may he grant his aid to Troy, 

CojKiuering th’ Achaians, shut against the sea, 

Pack to their galley’s sterns repell’d, and slain ; 480 

Till all have reap’d their harvest in their king ; 

And he, this wide great ruler, Atreus’ Son, 

Hath rued that hour of ruin when he dared 
This outrage on Achaia’s noblest son P’ 

Wliom Thetis answer’d (<ind she wept the while) : 

Ah me, to have borne and bred thee to this woe ! 

The span is narrow of thy length of life ; 

* Thiuughout this trandatioii I ha\e occasionally allowed my- 
the iu the names of the several Gods as 

ir<‘ by Hoirar h 'iiitlf ; hut not, I hope, to an extent likely 
t > ciu V iuv ( iiifi (Ml. Ihus Kroneion (or the son of Kronos) 
uill a the e([ui^alent of 5Ceus; Phoebus of 

Ajiolio; Put fU 1 I'u^calon; 4’allas of Athene; Cypns of 
V{ 1 n , aud i .4 > lit Aie^. 



BOOK I.] 


Ilomt'r^s JUaiL 


tij 


And ’twere but due that thou amongst thy ships 
Shouldst sit without a trouble or a tear ; 

But, lo, as is thine early death, cv’n such 4»;o 

Thy sorrow, and exceeds the lot of man ; 

Truly I bore thee to an evil doom. 

Hence will I therefore to Olympus’ snows 
And bear thy, word, if He will so be \\on, 

To Him to whom the thunder is delight. 

Meantime amongst thy galleys seated still 
hlaintain thy wrath, from battle all withdrawn. 

For Zeus, the y ester-eve, to Ocean’s halls 
For wassail with the blameless ZKthiops went 
A guest, and with him went the other (Jods* 500 ^ 

The twelfth mom hence to Olympus he returns ; 

Then will I speed me to his brass-paved hall, 

Embrace his knees, and win, perchance, assent.” 

She spoke and pass’d away, and left him there 
Wroth to the soul for that fair damsels sake 
Rent from him in despite by violent hand. 

hlcantime with sacred hecatomb aboard 
Odysseus thrust to shore on Chryse’s strand. 

They enter’d the deep harbour-bay, and furl’d 

Their sails, and stow’d them furl’d within the hold ; r,io 

Then quickly lower’d b> the stays afore 

The mastpole to its crutc^, and oar’d the ship 

Into its haven, where they^licaved to land 

The mooring-stones, and bound the ropes astCi r ; 
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j'hcn clistMttbaik'd the sacred hecatomb, 

\nd vveiitthcmseUes upon the shingly shore ; 

With whom Chrj’seis likewise left the bark. 

Hci sage ()(l>&scus to the altar led, 

And render’d to her father’s hand, and spake : 

“ Chryses, the king hath sent me to restore 520 

I h) child to thee, and offer for the host 
A sacred hecatomb to Pha‘bus here ; 

So to assuage the arrowy Godhead’s wrath, 

Whose darts »ire grievous on Achaia’s sons. 

He spoke, and gave her to his hands ; with joy 
lie took his d xughtcr. But the others ranged 
< ]ui< klv their splendid offeiing, ox by ox, 

Aiound the well-built alUr ; then made clean 
'I heir luxnds, and held the salted cake upraised, 

While ('hr>ses cried with outspiead arms, and said : 530 
Hear me, 0 Bender of the silver bow, 

W’ho cHollst in Chiy'se, or the fruitful dales 
of (Alla, or in Tenedos enthroned ; 

Bv’n as of late thou hcarkenedst to my prayer, 

And honour’dst me, and smot’st Achaia low, 

So now once more fulfil me my desire ; 

1 ike fiom Achaia Ihi'rj thine evil plague !” 

l’ra>ing he spoke, whose praver Apollo heard. 

But when ihtir pia)cr was ended, and the cakes 
01 bark‘> on the victims’ fouhe^ad thrown, 540 

1 he) dri w tin* o\t n luf k with throats stretch’d tight, 

\iul kill’d ami lin'd them, and cut off their thighs ; 
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The which they wrapt in double folds of fat, 

And over these again laid slices raw ; 

The while the priest maintain’d the logs aflame, 

And pour’d libation of bright ^ine thereon, 

And youths with ready prongs stood near the fire. 

The entrails tasted and tjie thighs consumed, 

The other parts they sliced, and pieiced with spits, 

Then roasted with all care and spread them out* 

So, having closed their toil and dress’d their feast. 

They ate, nor any lack’d his equal mess* 

Then, when desire had pass’d of drink and meat, 

Boys crown’d the bowls with wine, and thence m cups 
Oavc forth to each, by order of their rank ; 

The while the choicest of Achaia s youth, 

Singing the glories of the siher bow, 

Chanting his heavenly Pcoan, soothed the Cod ; 

All day they sang, whose song rejoiced his heart ; 

Till, when the sun wrent dowm, and darkness came, 560 
They slept beside the hawsers of their ship. 

Anon, when rosy- finger’d mom arose, 

They set them to return toward the camp : 

To whom Apollo gave a favouring breeze. 

They righted up the mast, and spread white sail 
Thereon ; the wnnd swell’cVfuU the bellying sail, 

And freshly from the prow the purple wave 
Broke sparkling, as the galley made her way ; 
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Till, when the broad Achaian camp was gain’d, 

< )n the mainland they haul’d the galley clear, 5-0 

Migh up the sands, and stretch’d long props beneath ; 
7'hen scatter’d, each man to his tent or bark. 

But all this while, amongst hi^ swift black barks, 

I* Icetfoot Achilles, Pelcus’ heav’n-sprung s6n, 
hate 5’'ielding to his wrath, nor made resort 
'I'o council, whence is glory to a man, 

Xo, nor to war ; whose heart was withering in him 
f or thiist of battle and the cry to arms. 

rii(‘ twelfth day dawn’d, and all the immortal Powers 
Together to the ()I>mpian height return’d, 580 

JCous leading back. Nor Thetis then forgat 
Her S(m’s behest, but, mounting from the wave. 

Rose to Olympus in the morning’s mist. 

There mighty Xeus she found aloof withdrawn 
heated upon the ridge’s topmost peak. 

And knelt before him clasping with one hand 
Hjs knee, but laid the other on his beard, 

And pray’d and thus address’d the king supreme : 

** My father, oh if ever amongst the Gods 
1 give delight to thee by deed or word, 

1^ uhll me my desire, and glorify 

son ; to whom, though dorm’d to early death, 

^et hath Atrides Agatnemnon''dealt 
i oul outrage, plundering of his meed beloved. 
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Therefore, great Zeus, put thou thy wisdom forth ; 
Vouchsafe him glory ; and so long to Troy 
Suffer the triumph, till the Achaians make 
Atonement by full honour and by gifts/* 

She ceased, to whom the Ruler of the chuids 
Gave not one word, bi^t long in silence sate ; 

Till Thetis doscr clasped his knee, and clung 
About him, and besought once more, and spake : 

“ Promise me true ; confirm it by thy nod ; 

Or else deny me ; what hast thou to fear ? 

Speak then, that I may learn and lay to heart 
How far below all Gods I lie disgraced 

Much moved, the Ruler of the clouds return’d : 
A troublous task thou chargest ; kwill enrage 
Hcr$ to many an onset and reproach. 

Already in full conclave of the gods 
She chides me that I grant the Trojans aid. 
Therefore, lest she espy thee, haste thee back ; 
And it shall be my care that these things be ; 

Thy faith to strengthen, I vouchsafe my nod, 
Surest of testimony that proceeds 
From Powers above ; no word hath e’er return’d 
Void, or hath guilM any, thus confirm’d ” 
Kroncion spake, and o’er his azure brows 
Bow’d down his glorious head ; from off it flow’d 
Th’ ambrosifil locks ; a^ad all Olympus shook. 

This counsel closed, they parted, Thetis down 



24 


Ifojncrs Iliad, 


[book 


Plunging to ocean off the radiant height. 

But Zeus to his own palace ; as he came 
The Gods before their father from their seats 
Stood ; nor durst any sit ; all rose erect 
He took his throne ; but HerS, who had seen, 

Wdl wott „g that some counsel had been shared 
VV .th Thetis, Sliverfooted nymph divine, . 

‘ tmightway began her taunt, upbraiding thus • 

H-ith /r’’ ""J Lo^cl, what God 

Hath communed of thy counsel ? As of old 

So no« thou lov-’st, if I be e’er apart 

To frame thy crook’d devices, nor to me, 

.10 hou hadst but thy wish, wouldst tell one word •> 

.. r replied ; 

Her 6 , thou art my wife ; yet aUI say 

A.k not ofthat, too curious of my will" 

“ •^^"^'I'^row’d Herb thus replied ■ 

-Mobt dread my Lord! whit fall r ^ 

I «.l not on, loo corioo, of a „ “■>’ “P» ■" 

“"oS mist she came, and sate 
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Beside thee, and beseeching clasp’d thy knees. 
Wherefore f make conjecture thou hast svvorii 
By thine own nod, in honour of her son, 

To slaughter ’mongst their ships Achaia’s host.” 

To her the Ruler of the clouds again ; 

“ Thou niak’&t, my whe, conjectures \\ ithoiit end, 
Nor lett’st me from thine e>e ; ’tuill serve thee not ; 
But make me, to Ihy sorrow, lo\e thee less. 

Be it as thou hast said ; I w ill it .so. 

Sit thou in silence, and obey my word : 

Else, veril} , not all the Gods combined 
Shall save thee, when I raise my arm to chicle.” 

He spoke, and broadbrow'd Here, all in awe, 

Bent her high heart to silence, and sate still 
The heavenly Gods ’gan murmur throng, h the hall *, 
To whom Hepluestus, architect in heaven, 

Arose to speak, out of the love he bans 
His mother, Here of the milkwlutc arm : 

“ All will be wrack and ruin unwithstood 
If thus ye twain for wretched mortal’s sake 
Wrangle, disturbing heav’n ; when thus prevails 
The evil, e’en in feast is no delight. 

Therefore I bid my mother, though herself 
Wots well without the bidding, rest at peace, 

And do according to the will of Zeus ; 

Lest he again, our fatlHjr, of his ire, 

Perturb the banquet ; Ibr, an so he list, 

’Twere easy task to him, the lightning’s lord, 
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To hurl us from our seats by might supreme 
Soothe therefore with thy softest words thy kin^ ■ 
And he again will render us his grace.” 

He spoke, and springing fonvard put a cup 
Into his mother’s hand, and added thus : 

“Endure it, 0 my mother, nor be wroth ■ 

-est, in my love’s despite, before all heav’n . 

I SCO thee ill-entreated ; howsoe’er 

I sorrow’d, I could nought avail to help. 

“ Wose the Olympian’s arm • 

" f«M. *nd h»r<i ™ o'er 

TI. -kwthroae.Id, did., loojifoj, 

-her. I fon, 

, “■> !»»■> no to ftoi, io„.. • 
\n^ tool 

■tor* cl 

N^dL," 

Hhc lovely lute Apollo hcld« 
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Nor of the song the Muses quiring sang. 

But when the sun’s bright light desrendod, all 
Scatter’d to slumber, each in splendid home 
Built for him by Hephiestus of his art, 

Haltfoot Hephaistus, architect in heaven. 

But Zeus^ the lightning-wielder, and their king, 
hlounting the bed hereon he wont to rest 
Whene’er sweet slumber seized him, laid him dow 
And gold-throned Here laid her b> his side. 




A ll others, Gods alike and helm<‘d nitn, 

Slept the night through ; Zeus only gciitlc bkt‘p 
Subdued not, who lay pondeiing how he best 
For the honour of Achilles might dispense 
Death unto thousands in Achaia’s fleet. 

This counsel show’d the wisest to his mind, 

To send a Spirit of evil in a dieam 
To Agamemnon, Atreus’ son, tluu king 
He call’d, and with wing’d woids addiessd it thu^^ 
CKiick hence, thou Spirit of t.\il ’ In false dr<..un 
Lass through the fleet to Agamemnon’s tent 
And there speak clearl>, as I now gi\e best. 

Bid him throughout the camp to call to arms 
The streaming-hair’d Achaians, now at length 
To take broadstreeted Troy ; for now no more 
Stand sunder’d in two bands the Olympian Poweis , 
But Here’s prayer hath won them, and distress 
Hangs o’er the Trojans by the doom of Zeus.” 

He spoke, w’hose 'v^cJrd the Spirit obeying thw 
Hastening to gain Ar4iaia’s camp and fleet ; 

There sought out Agamemnon. Him he found 
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Now slumbering in his tent, for sleep at last 
Had falFn ambrosial o’er him. At his head 
The Spirit, in guise of Nestor, Neleus’ son, 

The Elder by Atridcs honour’d most, 

Took stand, and thus in dream divine began ; 

“ Son of brave royal Atreus I Sleep’st thou thus ? 

The man who hath the weight of public care, ^ 

The trust to counsel for a nation’s weal, 

1 1 e may not sleep the night. But lend thine ear ; 30 

1 ( oine on hest of Zeus, who loves tliee well, 
iMbcit remote on high, and pitieth much. 

He bids thee call to arms throughout their camp 
1 he streaming -hai r’d Achaians, now at length 
To take broadstreeted Troy ; for now no more 
bland sunder’d in two bands the Olympian Powers ; 

But Here’s prayer hath won them, and distress 
Hangs o’er the Trojans by the doom of Zeus, 

Whose message hold thou fast to mind, nor be 
Forgetful, when sweet sleep hath loosed his hold.” 40 
It spoke, and \anifalVd, leading there the King 
Foreshadowing many issues — ne’er to be ; 

Who to his heait gave promise to destroy 
Tlu* citadel of Piuim cie the eve ; 

Blind, blind ! of Zeus’ true counsel unaware ; 

Who destined woe on woe and groan on groan 
Cta^jcless to either host in battle’s b^roil. 


He woke from sleep ; and cloudlike round him still 
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Hover’d the voice divine. Upright he sate, 

And donn’d a tunic soft of linen fine, 

Newspun, and threw broad mantle thereupon, 

And bound rich sandals to his glistening feet ; 

Then slung his silvcrhilted sword, and took 
The imperishable sceptre of his race, 

And so pars’d throu^ the gaUc>s of the host. 

And Dawn divine had clomb the Olympian steep, 
Harbinger of the day to all in heaven, 

When he the clearvoiced heralds bade proclaim 
A common meeting in the maiket-place ; 

Who made their proclamation, and the host 
Of all Achaia thither flock’d amain 
But first beneath the Pylian Chieftain’s bark 
A senate of their nobler Elders s*ite ; 

These did their King togcthei call, and laid 
His wise icsoUc bcfoie them in these words : 

** Friends, hear me all. This night a dream divine 
Amid the ambrosial daikness in my sleep 
Came to me : like to noble Nestor most 
The Spiiit by its gaib and stature show’d ; 

It stood above my head, and thus It spake : 

‘ Son of brave }oyal A if n us/ b>/eefst thou thus ^ 

‘ The man *10110 hath the *ijii^ht of jhublu care, 

* The trust to counsel Jor a natiouh weal, 

\He may not sleep the ui^hi. But knd thine eat ; 

* I come on best o/Zcin, who loves the wlIL 
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‘ Albeit remote on high^ and litieth much. 

^ He bids thee call to arms throughout their camp 
^ The ^treamingdtaidd Achaians, now at length 

* To take broadstreeted Troy; for now no mo7'e 

*- Stand sunder'd in two bands the Olympian Powers; 8o 

* But Herd's prayer hath won them^ and distress 

* Ifang^ o'er the Trojans by the doo^n of Zeus > 

* IFhose J7iessage hold thou fast to mind—^ It spoke 
And vanish’d ; and sweet sleep loosed hold on me, 

IJethink ye therefore how to incite the host 

To don their armour. As beseems my state, 

1 first will speak, and of their temper make 
Assay, bj biddinj( all the fleet flee home ; 

*Thc which prevent ye, each by strong rebuke ” 

He ceased, and sate him down. Then Nestor rose <)o 
Chieftain of Pylos’ sandy-coasted realm, 

Who spoke, and thus began his words discreet ; 

Friends, Chieftains, Captains of Achaia’s host ! 

Were he some otluT who declared this dream, 

Perchance we might denounce it false, and put 
The matter from us ; but wiio tells the talc 
Is our hege lord Rise therefore ; in this wise 
iunte Aehaia’s sons to don their arms.” 

Ht ceased and led the w^ay from council-scat ; 

When^at the sceptred king> together rose, loo 

OUduMit ti> the shepherd of the lipst, 

And went, where all the people streaming pour’d. 
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Like bees, that issue ever f*»rth anew 
From out some hollow rock, cloud upon cloud, 

Now clustering on spring flowers, now away 
Hieing in swarms, where’er each swarm iTin> list ; 

Thus from their ships and tents pour’d tribes of men 
Troop after troop fronting the sandy shore 
Into their mccting-plitce ; amongst them burn'd 
Loud Rumour, sent by Zeus, and bade them go. no 
With lifted voice nine heralds order’d them 
To silence all lou<l outcry, and attend 
Their heaven-sprung kings. With earnest ear*» thej sate 
Order’d along their seats, and stag’d their din. 

To whom rose Agamemnon, in his hands 
Holding the sceptre by Hephaestus wrought. 

Wrought by Hephastus for a gift to Zeus, 

Which Zeus to Hermes gave, the guide in h* .mu. 

Hermes to Pelops, matchless on the car, 

Pelops to Atreus, shepherd of his realm, 120 

Then Atreus dying to Thyestes gave, 

Thyestes, last, to Agamemnon’s hands, 

And sway therewith o’er Argos and the Isle » ; 

On this he loan’d, and thus addressed the ho'st 
“ Friends, heroes, labourers in Ares’ field * 

Ye see in fetters of how heavy fate 

Great Zeus hath w'ill’d to mesh me- -False and cruel ! 

Who sw^arc, and by his^Nod confirm’d the oath, 

That we should take prpud Ilion ere return ; 

Vet hath against me wrought a ruinous guile, 130 
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Bidding me now to Argos take me back, 
Ill-famed-the cause of death to thousands here • 
-Such now I read his will, who oft hath bow'd 
And oft shall bow hereafter low the honri. 

Of mightiest cities ; mightier He than all. 

Shall it for shame be told in after-days 
How legions of such mass and spiAt high 
Algos sent us forth, all bootless waged " 

An empty war ; albeit the foes they fought 
\Veie less in number, no good end was shown » 

Uce a tmee struck, and took both hosts their stand 

A aindtr to be number’d— all of Troy 

H.Ul.er'd together from their hearths and homos. 

And all the Aehauns ranged bj tens and tens- 
1 hen, «ere each ten to choose a Trojan slave 
T o many a ten no Trojan sUve were there. 

•Such to our legions I account the foe 
Native to Troy and dwellers in her streets, 

xZl .i™„ , .in 

nm af-ir and Iwttling m tlwir cause, 

Jm heat me from my haven, and forefend 
Heslaictum fu.m proud Jlion’s loftvtowers 

;"<'>“-'nmeyea.sofmight>Zeusareflov™- 

mmnstpuenutmg on our hulks; the shrouds 
mu Id; vetourcluldrcninourhomes 

for us still; 

,«<''‘'f'>r„hichwecameisut,:a,„„„^,^ 

H..i>.theufoie,and obev as 1 .,dviec. 
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Let us away to our dear fatherland ; 

Flee, for broadstreeted Troy ‘‘hall ne’er be our^»/ . j o 
He spoke, and reach'd the hearts of all ^\h(> hCitnu 
All who shared not his wile ; whereat the crowd 
Was shaken, like the long waves of the sea, 

When bursting from the cloud-girt home of Zeus 
Eurus and Notus lasTl the Icarian stiait ; 

Or as when Zephyr conics in hurricane 

And sweeps a fertile field, and takes with slot in 

The corn, and all the cais are bow'd one wa> ; 

So shook that whole assembly ; thence with shout 
Rush’d to their ships ; in clouds under their tread i 
The dust arose ; and each to other cried 
To seize and haul his galley to the deep, 

And each ’gan clear his channel tlirougli the sund-. 

Their homeward-longing cry weal up to he.i\ea. 

The props along the keels were tpiiek withdrawn. 

And now' in teeth of Fate icturn t«) home 
Had happ’d, but Here to Athene call’d : 

Child of great Zeus, and pceikss Povvis* of wai ! 

Say, shall the Argives to their fatherhind 

Safe on the sea’s broad shoulders take thi* llight, iSo 

Leaving the boast to Priam and to 1 ‘roy 

Of Argi\c Helen, for whose dear behoof 

Far from that fatherland so many have fall’n ? 

Nay, haste thee rather to their mailed host, 

And stay them, as thou piayst, with calming wordi . 

Nor suffer that their galleys reach the deep." 
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Nor azure-eyed Athene disobey’d ; 

Down springins from the Olympian height she went 
And gain'd Achaia’s fleet : there first she sought 
Odysseus, chief for wisdom like to Zeus : 

Standing apart, not laying on his bark 
f Iis hand, by grief and anger piercM through 
She found him, and address’d him Aus, and s/iid : 

“Odysseus, heavensprung chief, Laertes’ son ; 

Is it for refuge to your fatherland 


That thus ye fall upon your wellbench’d barks } 

And leave the boast to Priam and to Troy 
Of Argivc Helen, for whose dear behoof 
far from that fatherland so many have fall’n ? 

Nay, haste thee through the ships, nor take thou rest, aoo 
lut stay them, as thou mayst, with calming words 
Nor suffer that their galleys reach the deep.” 

She ceased ; and he the voice confess’d divine 
And hastening cast his cloak away to run ; 
l^-iirybates the Ithacan, his squire, 

The herald, bare this home, while’ he sped straight 
I '> Ag.,memnon, Atreus’ son, from whom 
1 lie imperishable sceptre of the race 
He took and pass’d therewith amongst the ships ; 

VV here, if he cross’d a king or man of mark. 

I "“'• approach’d, and stay’d him gently thus : 

My fneml. this cow.ndlike fear beseems not thee 
fake scat thyself, .md bid the pgople sk. 

Not ytt h.ith Atreus’ .Son declared his will : 
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All were not then in senate when he spake. 

He proves us, but anon will smite us hard, 

And if his ire be kindled, woe to us ! 

For heavy is the wrath of hcavensprung kings, 

Honoured of Zeus, of wisest Zeus beloved.” 

But whomso of thc’^common file he saw 220 

And found In outcry, him with sceptre-stroke 
Away he drove, and sharply threaten’d thus : 

Sit thou unmoved, and hearken to thy chiefs. 

Vile craven — of what note in speech or war ? 

Is every man in Argos crown’d a king ? 

This is not good, that there be many lords : 

O’er us be one Lord only, he to whom 

The Son of crook-wiled Kronos hath vouchsafed 

The sceptre, to deal justice and to reign.” 

Thus ruling, he to order drave their throng, 230 

Who backward soon from ships and tents ’gan pour 
Into their meeting-place, with sound, as when 
A billow of the deep voiced ocean booms 
On a great coast, and the sea echoes near. 

All others soon, as order’d, sate them down ; 

Only Thersites, unabash’d, remain’d 

Still railing : quick of tongue was he, but gross, 

Distorted ; ribald jeeror at the chiefs ; 

Reckless of what he uttt*r’d, so he roused 
A laugh amongst the host ; of all, who came 340 

To Ilion, most mis-shapen ; halt of foot, 
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One-eyed, with shoulder humpM and o’er his chest 
Drawn foraard, whilst his head above ran back 
W edge-wise, and close and furry clunv the hair • 
r.o.M b, Ody,.... „d "J”' • 

oftest by him assail’d ; but now, with sharp’ 

.Shull \oice, on Agamemnon’s headrdivine 
He heap’d his foul abuse ; albeit the host 
l>isdain’d him, and soon waxM passing woth. 

Not less he spoke and gibed against the King! 

“ What new complaint, Atrides ? what fresh letch ? 
Are not thy tents yet full enough of gold 
No, ciowded by the damsels rich and rare 
c give thee when our arms have ta’cn a town ? 

' )r y ouldst thou rob some Trojan as he comes 
Bearing the ransom of his captive son 
1 o me, or whosoever won the spoil ? 

< >r crav’st yet one more damsel to thy bed. 

Thy special dear delight 1 Yet, sooth to speak, 
hieftam so honour’d should be surer guide 

Duilaincrew! Ye women, men no more, ' 
l>>s!fracesofAchaia! Let us home, 

this ’glorious Chief 
I '» kdut his gorge of prizes here alone 

And know us-whether hindrance or ’his help . 

'' hath plunder’d of his honest meed ’ 

And outraged one far bette, than'himself, 

;'<h>Ihsi pshaw -Achilles too Inks gall, 

' " • ■' foigiving spiiit; 
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Else, tyrant, this oppression %\erc thy last 2-0 
Thus at Atridcs, shepherd of the host, 

Thersites raiFd ; but Odysseus came near, 

And with a frowning brow replied, and said : 

Waste not that eloquence, we pray thee, thus, 
Thersites, sweet and ^opious though thou be, 

In single opposition to the chiefs. 

Wretch ! than whom not more loathsome creature c.u u 
’Mongst all who follow'd Atreus' sons to ’«ar ; 

And least of all shouldst thou in public place 

Troll the kings' names upon a foulmouth’d tongue, 2^-0 

Or watch occasion of a doubtful flight 

To vent this venomous spleen upon the chit U 

I tell thee, none knows yet how this shall bo, 

Whether return be to our good or ill. 

Yet sitt'st thou here upbraiding Atreus’ Son, 

Great Agamemnon, shepherd of the ho>,t, 

That Argos hath been generous to her King ! 

But hcaiken, what shall surely come to pass. 

If e'er again I hear thee jabber thus, 

Fall from his shoulders then Odysseus' head, 21^0 

Tclcmachus no more salute me sire, 

If 1 then seize thee not, and rend not off 
Cloak, tunic, and the co\cnng of thy sh^ime, 

And send thee yelping back amongst the ship*'. 

Driven, smitten with aM ignominy hence !" 

He spoke, and with (lie sceptre smote the back 
Betwixt his shoulders ; cowering down he ciouch'<l, 
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And a warm tear gush’d forth *, beneath the stroke 
All black the vein rose swollen above the skin : 

So, .shuddering, sate he there, and wiped his tear, 300 
l*ain'd, and with foolish slink, like beaten hound. 

The people, spite their trouble, pleased thereat, 
ihake into laughter, and a murmur ^an, 

As to his neighbour each would look, and say, 

‘‘ High service by Odysseus render'd oft. 

Wo knew to Argos, plan set well afoot, 

And action stirr’d ; but this the greatest far 
He now hath render’d to Achaia's sons, 

Staging this ribald talker from our gear. 

Long ere his noble spirit again will prompt 310 

I'o vent his venomous spleen upon the chiefs ! " 

So spake the people, whilst amongst them rose, 

Sceptre in hand, the kingdom-conquering chief : 

Beside him Pallas, in a herald’s guise, 

Call’d loud, and bade the nations to be hush’d, 

That all Achaia’s sons from first to last 
Might hear his voice, and ponder well his rede ; 

Who spake, and thus his wrords discreet began : 

ITiily, Atrides, will Achaia’s sons 
I )isgrace thee to the lowest pitch of man, 320 

Who break the troth they plighted, when they first 
Fion^ horse-abounding Argos set their sails, 

To throw the walls of I lion ere return. 

Hut HOW' like widow’d women or \feak babes 
They wail to one another for their homes : — 
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And pain it is, to tarry in this toil. 

The seaman whom dark storm and roughen'd wave 
Have barr’d but one short month from wedded w ifi% 
Paces the deck with cheerless step and sad ; 

But this the ninth of long revolving years 3,^0 

That sees us lying here. I blame them not 

Nor marvel ht their mood. But oh, the shame 

Of this long stay, if empty w^e return I 

Endure, my friends, endure ; short while shall prove 

The prophecy of Calchas false or true. 

We bear it well in mind ; and all save those 
To whom in lapse of these few days their fate 
Hath borne their deaths, arc witness of his word. 

When with its frciglit of sorrow unto Troy 

The fleet had met at Aulis, and wc stood 340 

Gather’d about our altar to the Gods 

Beside the fountain, making sacriflee — 

Under the blooming plane-tree, whence the fount 
Upbubblcd, there portentous sign was shown. 

A serpent, purple-back’d and dread to view, 

Sent, I well ween, by Zeus himself to light, 

Glided from ’neath the altar, and upciomb 
The tree ; whereon upon the topmost branch 
Fluttering amongst the twdgs a sparrow’s brood, 

Late hatch'd, unfledged, were nestling ; eight in all 330 
They number’d, and the mother-bird the ninth. 

And first the piteous-twiftering brood he ate, 

Their mother hovering round in vain lament ; 
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Whom next, upcoiling, by her wing he caught. 

The brood and mother-bird consumed alike, 

The sign was made more manifest yet by heaven, 

For Zeus then changed the serpent to a stone. 

We ga/Jng mar veil’d that such dread portent 
From heav'n had broken on our offerings, 

Till Calchas rose oracular, and spake, 360 

^ IVhy thus aghast,, Ackaids fairliaidd sons? 

Mighty this sign of wisest Zeus vouchsafed,, 

" LiXti\ and of late falfibnent, but whereof 
** Ihe fame skull never die. For, as this brood 
‘ light numbed d, and their mother-bird the ninth, 

* . tmf as he swalloild in his maw ihe nine, 

‘ So for nine years shall wc wage ceaseless war, 

* 7he tenth, shall take the sfacious-streeted townl 
} Ic spoke ; which things are ripe to come to pass : 
Wherefore endure, brave warriors, still endure, 370 

Till Priam*s haughty citadel be thrown.’’ 

1 1 e ceased ; the Argeians cheer’d, and to their cheer 
The galleys render’d echo, in acclaim 
Of ^age (Odysseus’ w'ord ; to whom then rose 
Ocrene’s aged Chief, Nestor, and spake : 

Like \ery children, with no thought of war 
Piping stand. Ob shame, where now shall end 
The oatlis, the covenants bctw'ixt us sworn? 

Shall all our '■trong resolves he straw to fire ? 

Oiir utferings of pui e w ine, our .tfiged hands ? 380 

this war of words, wherein no cure. 
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II ow long soc’cr we wage it, will be found. 

Therefore do thou, Alrides, to thy wont 
Maintain thy purpose steadfast, and array 
The Danaans forth embattaird.— Leave them here, 

These one or two perch ince, wlm would return 
(Poor idle fools (j to Argos, cie we kn«)w 
TliO pledge Zeus vouch saft'^d, false or true : 

For truly then uj)on our enterprise 

Did great Kroncion grant his f.nuuring Nod, ,190 

When with a freight of sorrow unto 'Proy 

The Argives on their galleys swift embaddd, 

And lightnings flash’d across our better band. 

And signs were showm propitious. — Thertfote, ih 
R eturn be urged, ere every man amongst us 
Hath lain by Trojan woman, and aveng< d 
The ravishment of Hekn niul ht r U u % 

Or, if still any feO so k f r home, 

Let him ha\e full permis ivm, an he list. 

To launch his benched baik, and quick 1x\»oue, - 4C0 

To perish cowsard by an earlier doom ! 

But hear me, King, and be ad\iscd withal ; 

Not lightly should my w<jrd be cast aside. 

I^larslial the host by houses and by clans, 

That clan to clan be neighbour, house to house. 

If so thou orderost and llie host obey. 

So shalt thou learn thc\:hieftains and the clans, 

Who brave, who base ;Tor each will fight apait ; 

And know our triumph, whether i>ta> tl !>y huuui, 
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< >r by man's cowardice and sloth in arms ” 410 

Whom answering, sovran Agamemnon spake : 
lAer in council thou excelFst, my Sire, 

All of Achaia ; yea, by the heavenly Powers, 

Pallas, Apollo, and our Father Zeus, 

Were with me ten in wisdom like t«f thee, 

Soon would great iViam’s city fall despoiPd ! 

But now hath the /Egisbearer burdened me 
With borrow of a strife and fruitless broil, 

With whom Achilles for a handmaid's sake 

lb borc enraged ; yet was the strife perchance 420 

< )f me provoked, and, if we e'er atone, 

Troy b fate shall linger not a single hour. 

Now break w^e fast, to bear the tight anon ; 

All bpears be sharpen'd, all our shields well set ; 

Our fleet-foot horses fed, our cars repair'd ; 

To try the issue of a daylong fight. 

Rest u ill be none, not one brief moment’s pause, 
iCre night hath come to part us, man from man. 

I'lie belt o' the covering shield about the chest 
Shall run with sweat ; and heavy with the spear 430 
'Fhe hiind shall droop ere nightfall ; nor the horse 
Less with swift drawing of the chariot toil. 

But whomso I espy a coward skulk 
Slinking amongst the galleys from the fight, 

I Ic dies — a prej to ra\ens and to*'dogs I” 

He spok{% to whom the Achtiians shouted, loud 
As vui\c, tliat, lifted high by tempest, roars 
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Against a promontory’s cliff-bound coast, 

By billows ne’er forsaken, and by stress 
Of every wind on every side assail’d. 

Then quick they rose, and scatter’d through their ships. 
Lit fires amongst their tents, and made repast. 

Then evepr man to some Immortal God 
Render’d his offering, making prayer to scape 
Death and the peril of the battle-field. 

And Agamemnon offer’d unto Zeus, 

The King of men to Zeus supreme of Gods, 

A five-year fatten’d steer ; and thither call’d 
The noblest elders of Achaia’s host ; 

First Nestor, then the Chief Idomcncus, 450 

And next the Ajax-twain, and Tydeus’ Son. 

And Odysseus, of wisdom like to Zeus, 

With these, unbidden, Menelaiis came. 

Feeling his brother’s sorrows as his own. 

They stood about the steer, and o’er its horns 
Held each the salted meal, the while in prayer 
Broad-ruling Agamemnon utter’d this : 

“ 0 Zeus, most glorious, dweller in high heaven, 
Supreme, and cloud-enfolded, hear our prayer ! 

Let not the sun go down, or darkness come, 460 

Ere low in ashes I have cast the hall 
Of Priam, and consumed with fire his gates* 

Oh may I crack the corslet with my spear 
On Hector’s chest, and may his comrades strewn 
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Around him prone in anguish grind the dust ! ” 

Whose prayer not yet would great Kroneion grant, 

But of the hallow’d hecatomb partook, 

Yet spared not to increase fourfold his toil. 

So, when the prayer was ended, and the meal 
( )f salted barley on the victim thro^vn, 470 

They kill’d arid flay’d it, and cut off the thighs ; 

The which they wrapp’d in double folds of fat, 

^\nd laid raw slices of the flesh thereon. 

And burnt them on a fire of faggots sere, 

But held the entrails spitted o’er the flames. 

The entrails tasted and the thighs consumed, 

The other parts they sliced and pierced with spits, 

Then roasted with all care, and set them forth. 

So, having closed their task and dress’d their feast, 

They ate, nor any lack’d his equal mess. 480 

And when desire had pass’d of drink and food, 

To them Gerene’s chief, Nestor, began ; 

‘‘ Ivlost glorious Agamemnon, King of men ! 

Sit here no longer lingering, nor delay 
The task the God assigns us. But forthwith 
Let heralds summoning gather through the fleet 
From ships and tents Achaia’s mailed host ; 

Whilst wc together thiough the army move, 

I'o quicken w ar s keen spirit by pur cheer.” 

He spoke, nor Agamemnon disobey’d, 4yo 

But btidc the clctirv^oiccd heralds loud proclaim 
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The gathering of Achaia’s sons to war ; 

Who made their proclamation, and the host 
Assembled fast together. But their chiefs 
In band round Atreus’ Son sped to and fro 
Parting the clans ; and with them Pallas mo\ed 
Blue-eyed, the priceless JEgis in her grasp. 
Immortal, undecaying'^ ; hung thciefrom 
Golden a hundred broideries ravelFd tine, 

And each the value of a hundred herds. 

This bearing, flashing tlirough the ranks she pass'd, 
Impelling all to go, in every heart 
Breathing a sateless ardour for the war ; 

Yea, so that sudden sweeter seem’d the thought 
Of battle, than aboard their hollow barks 
Home to their oi\n dear fatherland return. 

And as, when flame devouring kindles high 
Some forest huge upon a mountain’s crest, 

The blaze shows far and wide ; ev’n so the flash 
From off their gleaming arms shot up to heaven. 

And as thick flocks of winged birds — of cranes, 
Of geese or lithe-neck’d swans— hover and play 
Hard by Ciiyster o’er the Asian marsh 
Exultant on their plumes, till, with a cry 
That shakes the earth, they settle on the mead ; 

So from their ships and Jents thick flocks of men 
Pour’d on Scamandcr’s pjain, so rock’d the eailh 
And echoed to the tramp of men and steeds ; 
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Till there upon Scamander's flowery mead 
Myriads they stood, like leaves or flowers in spring ; 520 
In number like as when dense swarms of flies 
In spring-time, when the milk overbrims the plil, 

Throng through the cattle-fold ; so throng’d the’host, 
With streaming hair, eager to meet the foe. 

Wliose leaders parted them to either side 
In rank and rank, with ease, as goat-herds part 
Their goats, late grazing in promiscuous herd. 

Sovran amongst them Agamemnon shone, 

By oyne and forehead like to Zeus supreme, 

B.V chest Poseidon, .Vres by his girth. 

As mongst a herd the bull appears, of all 
Conspicuous, proud amid the grazing kine, 

Such Atreus’ Son was shown of Zeus that day. 

Pre-eminent o’er heroes, and their king. 


Xow ye whose homes are on the Olympian steep, 

^ ell, Muses, tell— (for ye are heavenly born ; 

V vvere amongst them, and all things ye knw ; 

W hark the rumour only, we know naught)— 

Who were the Danaan leaders, who their kings .’ 

Their multitude 1 could nor tell nor name, 

N ot though ten tongues, ten throats, were mine, nor though 
M> voice vvere adamant, and brass my lungs, 

•Save that the Muses, born to Zeus on high? 

Bear record of who came to Ilion’s walls. 
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So may I name the chieftains of their tribes, 

And tell the number of their gather'd ships. 

Chieftains of the Boeotians, Peneleus, 

Klonius, Arcesilaus, Leitus, 

And Prothoenor, came. All they who dwelt 
At rockbouild Aulis, and in Hyria, *5,-0 

Schoenus, and Eteonus' strongspurr'd hill, 

Thespeia, Graia, Skolus, and the vale 
Of Mycalessus, spacious to the dance ; 

And they who dwelt about Eilesius, 

Hanna, and Erythrse, and they who held 
Heleon, and Hyle, and Ocalca, 

Peteon, and Medeon's fencM citadel, 

Dovehaunted Thisbse, Copse by the lake 
Copais, and Eutresis ; they who came 
From Coroneia, Haliartus' meads, ^60 

Glissa, Platsea, and from under Thebes ; 

And whose is Poseidaion's hallow’d grove 
Renown’d Orchestus j Arne’s vineclad slopes, 

Midea, sacred Nisa, and the town 
Anthedon on the borders : these had come 
With fifty galleys, and on each embark’d 
One score and hundred of Boeotia’s youth. 

The dwellers of Aspledbn, and who own’d 
Orchomenus of Minyas these had sail’d 
Under lalmenus and Ascalaphus 
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The sons of Ares ; whom Astyoche 
Bare in the house of Actor ^geus’ son : 

\hrgin of man, and pure, and all alone 
F the upper chamber, had she borne these twins 
To Arcs, who unknown had sought her bed : 
Thirty the hollow galleys in their tj^in. 

The men of Phocis, whom Epistrophus 
And Schedius led, the sons of Iphitus 
The noble son of Naubolus ; — all they 
From Cyparissus and from Pytho’s rock, 

F rom sacred Krisa, and from Panopeus 
And Daulis ; they who held Hyampolis 
About Anemoreia ; diey who dwelt 
Beside Cephisus* limpid streams, or near 
His fountains in Lylaea ; — following these 
Came forty galleys ; and their chieftains ranged 
Their legions hard upon Boeotia’s left. 

The flectfoot Ajax son of Oileus 
Came leader of the Locrians : slighter-built, 

No giant like the son of Telamon, 

But sparer far ; of stature small, he bare 
Corslet of linen-twist ; but none with lance 
'rhrough Hellas or Achaia show’d his peer. 

Came those who dwelt in Scarphe, Bessa’s woods, 
C\ros, Kaiharos, or Opoeis, * 

Or on the banks of Boagriiis’ stream, 
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Tarphe, and Thronium, and the Augean \alc ; 
From Locris forty barks their leader led, 

Locris, that faceth on Euba^a’s isle. 

Next they, who in Euboea had their home, 
From Histea, and Eiretria, 

From ChaJeis, and Cerinthus by the sea, 

And from the castle on the Dian steep, 

Ceristus, and from Styra’s full-throng'd streets,— 
The Abantians, fieriest tribe in battlefra) ; 

Of whom came Elephenor in his prime 
Chalcedon’s son* the chieftain ; on whose steps 
Follow’d the gallant tribe, with tresses long 
Streaming behind them, but their temples shijrn. 
Spearmen, and with their IcvcH’d lanres Kch n 
To burst the breastplates of their foe-* asunder. 
Forty the galleys follow’d in his train. 

Next they who dwelt in Athens, erst the home 
Of great Erechtheus ; he of Earth the son, 

But nurtured by Athene child of Zeus, 

And laid at Athens in her own rich shrine 
Where still the Athenian youth each circling 5 eai 
Soothe him with sacrifice of bulls and lambs. 

Of these Mcncstheus, Peteus’ son, was chief, 
Than whom no man living then on earth 
More bkiird to order steeds and men of war ; 
Nestor alone, his elder, press’d him hard ; 
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F ift> tlie galleys followed in his train. 

Tw elve ships great Ajax brought from Salamis 
And langed them, where the Athenian army stood. 

Then they from Argos, and Tyrin^he's towers. 

From Asine, Hermione, and all * 

The bay which these embosom ; Eione ; 

Tnezene ; Epidaurus clad with vine ; 

And they, the flower of all the Achaian youth, 630 

W'ho dwelt in Mase and ^Egina’s isle : 

Of these the chiefs were, first, brave Diomed, 

Then the dear son of far-famed Capaneus, 

Sthenelus, and, the third, Euryalus, 

Son of Mecistus Talaeion^s son, 

Kingborn, a godlike hero : but o’er all, 

Chief of their chiefs, was valiant Diomed, 

*\nd fourscore galleys follow’d in his train. 

Next, they who held Mycenai’s fenced walls, 
cjr dwelt in wealthy Cormth, or the streets 640 

< )f strong Ckonai ; or who ’habited 
Orneia, and the Arajthyrean vale. 

Or llypcresid, or Gonoe’s steep, 

I’ellcnm, .^Egiurn, spacious Helice, 

And all the bordeis of ^Egialus 
\ hundred barks these numbered and their chief 
\\ as loyal Agamemnon, Atreus' son ; 
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His were the noblest nations, and the most ; 

And with them now he girt his dazzling mail, 

Glorying amongst the heroes, that he showed 630 

Most glorious, and the king of widest rule. 

Next, they who habited the vale profound 
Of Laceds^mon, Sparta’s citizens ; 

With those from Messc, haunt of murmurous doves. 

From Pharis, Brysia, and Augea’s dale ; 

And from Amyclae, Helas on the sea, 

Laas, and Stylus : — of these the chief 
Was Menelaus, brother of the King ; 

Sixty his galleys ; and his troops apart 

Were girding on their armour ; whom himself f>6o 

Moved quickening unto battle, earnest most 

In his own cause, and yearning to avenge 

The ravishment of Helen and her tears. 

Then they from Pylos, Opus’ well-built streets, 
Amphigeneia, Helos, Ptclcon, 

And Thryon, where is great Alphmus’ ford, 

And Cyparissa, and Arene’s vale, 

And Dorium — where of old the Muses met 

And sta>’d for ever Thracian Thamyris 

From song thereafter, when the Avchaiian land, 670 

Descending from the rqalm of Eurytas, 

He left, but late had vaunted, how, albeit 
The maiden Muses born to Zeus on high 
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Vpptar’d in sonj^^ against him, his the palm : 
rheiefnie in wrath they struck him blind, and reft 
Slieur from him all his divine of voice, 

An<l made him clean forj^etful of his art. 

( )f these (krenian Nestor was the chief ; 

Ninety in number were the barks he pnged. 

Next, they who round the tomb of vEpytus 680 

Dwelt in Arcadia, ’neath Cyllenc’s cliff. 

Men staunch to stand in battle side by side : 

Or from the land of flocks, Orchomeniis, 

Windswept Enispc, Ripe, Stratie, 

Tcgea, or M intineia’s lovely dale, 

St)niphelu&, Phcneus, or Parrhasia ; — 

( )f these was royal Agapenor chief, 

AnCiCUs’ son ; threescore their ships, and each 
Full-mann’d with gallant warriors to the fight ; 
but Agamemnon had bestow’d the ships dpo 

Furnish’d to bear them o’er the purple main, 

Seeing that they themselves knew not the sea. 

Then they who dwelt on Elis’ sacred plain 
And in Iluprasiuni ; all that region, held 
Within Alcibium and the Oleniau rock, 

Herminc, and the bound of Myrsiniis ; 

'I'o these four cliiefs, and, following each, had sail’d 
Ten galle)s. with the Epeiaii tribe*'-) on board. 

< >f part were I’halpius and Amplumachus 
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The leaders, this the son of Cteatus, 

And that of Eurytas Actorion ; 

Diores, Amarynces^ valiant son, 

Led third, and godlike Polyxeinus fourth, 

Son of Agasthenes, King Augeus* son. 

They frojn Dolichium and the sacred isles 
Hight Echinae, which lie across the sea 
From Elis, face to face of these the chief 
Was Meges, peer to Ares, Phyleus’ son : 
Whom Phyleus in his own far realm begat, 
But who for wrath against his father fled 
And settled in Dolichium j in his train 
Forty in number the black galleys came. 

Odysseus led the Cephallenian troops 
Who dwelt upon the isle of Ithaca, 

Or in the forests of Mount Ncritus, 

In Krocyleia, or rough iEgilips ; 

Or from Zacynthus came, or Samos, or 
Epirus, and the parts across the sea ; 

Twelve were the redribb’d galleys in his train, 

The .^tolians Thoas led, Andrannon’s son ; 
The men of Plcuron, craggy Calydon, 

Pylene, Olenus, and Clyilcis^ coast ; 

For noble yEneus’ sons*wore now no more ; 
.^neus had falFn and Meleager eke ; 
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Therefore to Thoas was -^-Etolia’s throne ; 

And forty galleys follow’d in his train. 

Famed for his spear Tdomcneus led next 
The Cretans ; from Cortona’s fencM town, 

From Cnossus, Rhytium, and the populous streets 
Of Phoestus, white Lycastus’ gleaming wall, ^ 730 

Miletus, and the hundred-citied isle. 

Idomcneus led these, and ^ith him still 
His faithful follower, brave Mcriones ; 

Fourscore the galleys following in their train, 

Tlcpolemus, the son of Hercules, 

A mighty man-at-arms, nine galle>s brought 
Of haughty Rhodians from their island Rhodes. 
Apportion’d in three clans they dwelt in Rhodes, 
iandus, llyssus, and white Camyrus. 

Famous in war Tlcpolemus, their chief, 740 

JSon of Astyoche and Hercules ; 

Astyoche, whom Hercules had borne 
Captive from Ephyre and Sclle’s streams, 

What time the city of many a Zeus-born youth 
Fell by his hostile arm. In whose great house 
Tlcpolemus was rear’d to man’s estate, 

Till of mischance he slew liis fathei’s friend 
And mother’s brother in his giecn^old age 
L>cminiub lo\ed of Arcs ; whueupon 
He built him ships and gal much people to him 
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And sail’d a banished man across the seas, 

For that the sons and kin of Hercules 
Threaten’d revenge ; and at the last arrived, 

Wearied with toils and wanderings long, in Rhod(‘s. 
There clan by clan they portion’d out the isle, 

And settled, holpen and beloved byXeus 
The King supreme of mortal and of god, 

Who shelter’d a boundless plenty on their heads. 

Nireus from Syme three good galk*> s brought, 

Nireus, whose mother was Ag]«uia 760 

And father Charops ; Nireus, of all men, 

Who came to Ilion in the Danaan host, 

Comeliest and fairest, next to Pcleus’ Son ; 

Nathless of small accotmt, and scant of men. 

They of Nisurus, and of Krapatbus, 

And Cos, the city of Eur)piliis, 

And Casos, and the isles, C'al> dnje bight ; — 

These the two sons of Thessalus fthe son 

Of royal Hercules) Pheidippus led 

And Antiphus j and thirty were their barks. 770 

And now of those who dwelt in Alope, 

In Argos of Pelasgos, in the vale 
Of Phthya, and in Alos ; or where stands 
Trachis ; or in the gardcyi of fair maids 
Broad Hellas : Hellens tihence, and Myrmidons, 

Named, and Achaians ; — of their fifty barks 
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Achilles came the chieftain ; but, alas, 

So inoic they turn’d them to the war; for now 
W none to set them forth in battle-line. 

'I'he iKMvenly flcctfoot hero lay, withdrawn 780 

Anri sullen for the maid Bnseis’ sake ; 

Hei v\hoin from strong L>rnessus by sore toil 
He won, and plunder’d fenced Thebes, and slew 
Hei punces, Megnes and Kpistrophus, 
boils of k-venus, King Salepius^ son : — 

For her he chafed ; yet was soon to lise ! 

Next, they who dwell in Phylacc, and own’d 
iJeineter’s sacred garden, P>iasus, 

4\rHl fton, teeming mother of fat flocks, 

And Antron’b coasts, and Pteleon deep in turf : — 790 

Of those Protesilaus came the chief, 

Long as he lived : whom now black earth contains. 

And his dear brule in Phylace forlorn 

1 eais her soft rheeks for sorrow ; and their house 

Stands there half-built ; for by a Dardan hand 

Leaping to shore the first of all he fell 

Noi, though they mourn'd their chieftain, lack’d they long 

A le.idei ; fur l^wlarccs, flower of war, 

bon of Iphiclus, I*h)li\’ son, array'd 

Tlu ir foices ; hi other he, but >ounger born, boo 

To slam lYotesilaus : so, albeit ^ 

'fhe elder bi other was the better#man 
And still the host lamented for his death, 
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They lack’d not a good leader ; in whose train 
Forty in number the black galleys came. 

Then they who dwelt in Beebe, on the brink 
Of the Boebaic lake, in Glaphyrje 
And well-built laolcos ; — chief of these 
Eumelusj Ki;).g Admetus’ son beloved, 

Led their eleven galleys : him, the dower Hin 

Of womankind, the fairest of the house 
Of Pelias, cv’n the queen Alcestis, bare. 

They from Methone, rugged Olizon, 

And Molibaea, and Thaumacia ; — 

Of these was Philoctetes erst the chief, 

Himself most perfect bowman ; and aboaid 
His seven good galleys were array’d in each 
Fifty good oarsmen, all well skill’d to aim 
Their arrows, and to battle might and mam. 

But now in sacred Lemnos, where the host Sio 

Had left him, in his anguish still he lay, 

Stung by the deadly Hydra ; rack’d with pain 
He linger’d still ; yet on his name anon 
The Ai'gives will bethink them in their need ! 

Nor, though these mourn’d their chieftain, lack’d tin > km 
A leader ; Medon, son of Oileus, 

Array’d them ; him fair Rhone bastard bare 
To town-destroying Oileus, her lord. 

Then they who dwelt in Trikka, and posses-, <1 
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Ithomus' mountain-ran^^e, with those who held 
-(Echalid and the land of Eurytas ; — 

These Eodaleirius and Machaon led, 

Sage leeches both, and ^sculapius’ sons ; 
Thirty the hollow galleys they array’d. 

The} from Argissa, and Gortone’s town, • 
And Oloosson’s white far-gleaming walls, 

And Orthc, and Elone chief of these, 

Son of Pirithous son of mighty 2eus, 

Came uArlike Polypa'tes : to his sire 
Kij famed Hippodameia bare him then, 

Ev’n on the day when he obtain’d revenge 
On the wild shaggy Centaurs, and perforce 
Dravc them from Pelion to the /Ethic land : 

1 1 e came not aidless j for Leontes brave, 

Son of the haught Coronos, Ca:neus’ son. 

Led with him ; forty were the barks they led. 

Ga*ncus from Cyprus led one score and two ; 
With whom the Erieiiians, and the tribe 
Of bra\e Penrbi : they who had their homes 
Round hoar Dodona, and w'ho till’d the plain 
Wash din the lo\el} Titarcsius’ stream, 

Who flow's into Peneius, but may ne’er 
IMK with Peneius and his sihery breaks, 

Put glides upon his surface, evcfi as oil, 

Reing a branch of inviolable Styx. 
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The Chieftain of Magnesia, Prothous came, 
Teuthredon's son, and led, who dwelt about 
Peneion, and in Pelion^s nodding woods ; 

Forty the galleys follow'd in his train. 

These were the Danaan leaders, these their kings. Hdo 

Say furthei;,yet, 0 Muse, of all who came 
With Atreus' sons to battle, steeds and men, 

Who were pre-eminent 1 Pre-eminent 
Amongst the horses those, Eumelus drave, 

In colour one, and one in age, and twinn’d 
In height as by a level, swift as birds, 

Mares both, and breathers of dismay in war, 

Bred by the Bender of the silver bow 

Apollo in his smooth Pierian haunt 

Of men, held Ajax the pre-eminence H 70 

The son of Telamon ; whilst Pcleus’ Son 

Remain'd in wrath aloof : for none was peer 

To great Achilles, nor could match his stalls. 

But sullen now amongst his swift black barks, 

AngePd with Agamemnon, Atreus' son. 

He lay withdrawn ; and on the 'dented shore 
With play of quoit or javelin, or v ith bow, 

His men disported ; idly stood their steeds, 

Each by his chariot cropping fnnn the marah 
Lotos or parsley : or v^ithin their tents 
His captains' cars lay empty ; and themselus, 
Lamenting their lost leader, through the camp 



Cz Homcfs Iliad. [book ii. 


lUwni’d listless to and fro, but went not forth. 

lUit forth the host now moved, and, as with fire, 

The ground was eaten up before their tread : 

Earth groan’d beneath them, as when Zeus hath wax^d 

Wrathful and struck the earth at Arimi 

Round T>phon, wheic they rumour Typhonjiaid : 

S(3 heath their tramp, as on they came, all earth 
Ooan'd loudly ; and they swiftly scour’d the plain. 890 

Then flew wnndfooted Iris swift to Troy 
Sent !)> great Zeus to bear the evil news. 

She found the Trojans young and old alike 
In council gather’d round King Priam’s gates, 

And drawing near addiess’d them : like in voice 
She made her to Polites, Priam’s son. 

Their scout, who, trustful in his speed of foot. 

High upon ancient Zf^syetes’ tomb 
Sate to espy the onset from the fleet. 

Guised in his image, fleetfoot Iris spake : 900 

** My Father, out of season, as in peace 
So now, thy words ; resistless comes the w'ai 
Oft ha\c I enter’d battle, }ct till now^ 

Such and so vast a host I ne’er beheld. 

Like leaves or sand for multitude, they come 
A( loss the plain to fight beneatlj oui walls. 

Hector, on thee I therefore lay this charge , 

Oieit the Alliance now in Priam’s sticcts : 
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Many their tongues, and men of vaiious race. 

Therefore let each prince signal to his own ; (;to 

Whilst thou their chief aiTay\st the men of IVo) 

She spoke, and Hector knew the \oice divine, 

And straight dispersed the assembly ; all to arms 
Rush’d, and the gates^flew ope, and forth they stream’d 
Footman and horse ; loud rose the din of war. 

Before the town a column sheer upstands 
Far on the plain, uncumberid either side, 

By men named Batieia, but the Gods 
Know it the Amazon Myrina’s cairn ; 

Round this the allies and Trojans ranged their troops t)20 

The Trojans Hector of the glancing helm. 

The mighty son of Priam, led to war. 

His was the troop most numerous, and withal 
The bravest, hot to ply their deadl)- spear 

The Dardans brave Asneas led, the son 
Of Prince Anchises ; whom on Ida s knolls 
Immortal Aphrodite, by the side 
Of mortal lying, to Anchises baic : 

With him Archclochus an<i Acanus, 

Sons of Antenor, and adroit in arms. 93c 

Then those \vho clv\ck on Ida’s failhest foot, 

Rich men, who drink the black .Ksepus’ Mruun. 

The Trojans of Zelcia : — 'i'hcsc weie kd 



64 


Horner^ s Iliad, 


[book II. 


By Pandarus, Lycaon’s noble son, 

(;iftc‘d by ?ha‘bus with the bowman’s art. 

Who dwelt in Adiasteia, and the town 
Of King Apoisub ; who possess’d the mount 
(Jf steep TtTcici, and Piteia’s vale 
These Ainphius (in a linen corslet arm’d) ^ 

Led with Adrastus ; sons of Mcrops, King 940 

Of i’ercos : he of all mankind most skill’d 

In di\ination, and forbade his sons 

From this fell leaguer ; but they -would not hear, 

lioriio onward by their dooms to early death. 

Next, who in heavenl) -built Arisbe dwelt, 

Percotc and Abides, Practium’s walls 
And Sestos ; — These the son of Hyrtacus 
Asius commanded, prince of men : ev’n he, 

Asms, the son of Hyrtacus, who came 

Drawn from Arisbe and from Selle’s streams 950 

J>y fiery chestnut horses, large and strong. 

Led by Hippothous the Pelasgian tribes, 

S]x*annen, who in richglebetl Larissa dwelt ; 

'lliese the two sons of Lcthos he the son 
Of Teutnus ot JMaagos/ led to war, 

Pykuus and Hippothous, hra\e and young. 

# 

Next, those by Ikllespout’s sti^n^^ tide confined, 

'fhe Thiacians, Acanias and Peirous langed. 
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Son of Troezenus, Zeus-sprung Ceas’ son, 
Euphemus, brought the brave Ciconian troop. 

Far from broadflowing Axius (stream of streams 
Most bounteous that o’erspi-ead the fruitful earth j 
Led by Pyracchmes, arm'd with crookbent bow s, 
Came the Pseonian troop from Amydon. 

From Paphlagonia (whence the breed of in tile » 
Wildest to break) the Enctians came ; with those 
From Scranus, Cytorus, and the domes 
Of farfamed Kromna on Parthenius’ stream j 
^gialus ; and the Erythinian hills : 

To these the guidance of Pyloemencs. 

Far from the silver mines of Alybo, 

By Hodius and Epistrophus array’d, 

Came to the war the troops of Halizon* 

The Mysians Chromius led, and Ennnmus, 

The seer, who knew the tokens of all birds : 

Yet not that knowledge guarded oft* his head 
Black fate, but by the sword of Peleus' Son, 
Where in the stream so many fell, ho fell. 

Next, from Ascania Pho^c>s ranged the bands 
Of Phrygia j and with him^Ascanius led, 

A godlike chieftain : strong their hearts to vai. 
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."ioiis of Tal nioncs, and near the lake 
< n (}\4e born, Mcstlde^ and Antiphus 
Ltii the oni and with them that tube 
AhLuniaii, which ’math Tmolus hath it^ birth. 

1 lie ( arians, men of most barbarian speech, 
Wiio-iL n Alilctiis, and the forest-fla^k 
Of hthvioa’ mountain, and Mccander's sticam. 
And M>cale’& steep cliff, Amphimachus 
And >»a'»teb ltd, Nomion^s glorious sons : 

\ istes, who girl like, in a suit all gold 
( >nit forth to battle — Fond ! for not his gold 
C oiJti guaid a fell d< stiuction from his head, 
but in tliw' stitam h) Ptleus* flettfoot Son 
!b died ; and great AVchiUes stiipp’d his gold. 

Fruin L>ria and from Xanthus’ sihery breaks 
1 he Lvtiaiis Glaiicus and Sarpedon brought. 
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A non iDoth hosts were marshali’d \\i*h then chit h 
Moved then the Trojans, with a clamtmr and ci 
Birdlike, as is the cry of cranes, that flct‘ 

Tht. winter’s snows and rainfloods to the strt am 
Of ocean, clanging loud before high heaven, 

And bearing through the morning’s mists a vv.u 
Baleful against the Pygmies, and their death. 

But silent, breathing wrath, the Achaiaiis men id. 
Steadfast, and loyal-hearted, man to man 

And like a fog the west- wind oft hath shed 
Round a hill-crest, most hateful to the hind, 

But dearer than night’s darkness to th- tluif. 

When, far as stone-cast onl>, eje can ken j 
Such rose the dust in w'hirl beneath their feet 
Advancing, whilst they quiekl> clear’d tht plain 

When each had near'd the other on tlit field. 

Then foremost champion^ of the 1 lojaii \ ,in 
Show’d godlike Alexander ; o’ei lus back 
A panther-skin was swung, and cn^okbent bow 
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All 1 suurd beside ; a spear in either hand 20 

Siceltipl he bran cl i wliilst he challen'j^cd loud 

The bi.tvc of the Ai^eians fo oppose 
His onset in dread battle, hand to hand. 

Whom .Afenelatis, Ares-Io\ed, beheld 

r 

Thus stalking vMth wide stride before the ihrcvng, 

Viid joy’d, as litm;.«er-hitlen lion jo}s 
Li'^htinj' on '^oinc hu^c carcass of wild goat 
t )r antlcr’d staq ; for tierce he rends and eats 
Thiiirdi hound an<l hiinU r press upon his heels ; 

Sip h jo^ h ul Me uol ms seciug there 30 

1) dote bun \le\ mclet's beauteous form ; 

And s u\l at In aU. 'fhe debtt/r now bhall pay, 

Aiul from his chariot, all in arms, leapt down. 

But when the other viewAl him in the van 
So nil’ll, his false heart hinotc him, and he slunk 
Bark deep within the ranks, and lied from fate. 

As in n iiifnintain-gliide who sees a snake 
K( rtr' , and st uts aviav, with qui\eiing limb, 

\nd < ho k blam hM p«tle wuth fear, and quick departs ; 

^so li.Lck within the 'I'ofj in ranks rccrdl'd 40 

lu fear ui Atrc us' Son tlu Ir hc.iuUoub Bunce. 

Whom Ho ior ^ iw, , ud bateivqtake reproach : 

Ikuis, thou ('Ul a * I* oT uoin« ¥ lu dm tn nicrt, ! 

So laii and iai < di It nLt Bum tl < i’ id> un 
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Nor ever wedded — would 'twere so— yea, iwere 
Better for thine own self, than thus to live 
The byword and foul proverb of the world ! 

Hear’st thou that laugh 1 The Achaians dtt^m the skulk 
Foremost of Trojan champions ; for, in sooth. 

Thou hast the show df bravery, not the heai t. rp 

Thou w^as it who couldst voyage bold aboard 
Thy galley with a gallant company 
On venture to far lands, and ra\ ish thence 
So fair a woman and a warrior’s wife ? 

And on this realm a ruin thou couldst bring, 

Woe on thy father, and on all thy race, 

Shame on thyself, and to our enemies joy ? 

Yet darest not now encounter Atreus’ Son : 

So haply shouldst thou learn what manner of ti' tn 
He, whose fair wife thou hfddest, shows in aniH ijo 
Little with him would Vail thee that sweet h re, 

The gifts of Aphrodite, curlM locks, 

And beauty, when thou hadst fallen smirch’d in dust. 
Truly is Troy most loyal to her Kings ; 

Else had a stony raiment lx‘cn thy dooni.^’ 

And Paris, graceful as some Gt)d, leplied ; 

Too true thy chide, nor passeth niy desert. 

For, Hector, thine own heart is temper’d true, 

As axe, which, in a woodman’s h.ind who shajies 
A vessel’s plank, cleaves^slieer the stem, and unns 70 
His strength to treble use ; like tcmpe*r lies 
In thine undaunted spirit But, 1 pray, 
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me not t}iur» ; n<)r cast the priceless gifts 

< gulden Aphrodite in m> teeth. 

Not to he scorn'd 4ir<. thobc bright gifts of lieavtn, 
Ikstow’d by (xods ; no wish can win the like. 

How belt, since thou woiildst wish me battle thus, 
bid all th’ Achaians <ind the Trojafis else 

# 

s it down, and in the centre, face to face, 
i 1 ml me with AIcnehus, theic to fight So 

I ()i Helen and the b(K»ty ta’en withrd. 

And, ^»hOlO r(mqut.nng shuw-^ the better man, 

\\ ^th h.r and with the boot) kt him go 
[ 1 hinf’er’d huuH ; but )e the lest swear truce 
( .htblul oer MctiiMs slam, and all in ptare 
Inhalnt fruitful Tut) ; whilst tin > retain 
1 Argos and the pastuies of their steeds, 

And the famed women of Achaia's land.*’ 
lie' spoke, whom Hector hearing lelt o’erjo>’d 
And moving to the < eiitie signallkl back, 90 

\\ ith spear gitisp’d halfv a> down the staff, his host 
Who halted aU. Against him standing thus 
'Ful Achaians diew their bows to the airows’ heads 

< h tt» hit with stout •> ; but loudl> call’d 
TlKir soven u, i A ,aimmiHin, and loibade : 

Iltthl back, Ai ; hohl, Acluu fs >oiit]i, 

Stukf not ; loi lb < tnr v mM dein md i pirle.” 

He spoke, am* tluv lu» ^ b ult held dun !> icL, 

Mdl’il in a moim nt ; wiei b iv.He i thub . 

I ie a, Ti >j.,i and At hai u, u ^ tf » ar ’ 
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Hear from my lips what Alexander saith, 

The author of this strife. He bids all else 
Doff their bright arms and lay them on the earth, 

Whilst he with Menelaus in our midst 
Fights hand to hand for Helen and her wealth * 

And whoso conqueriir^ shows the better man, 

With her and with the booty let him go 
Unhinder’d home ,* whilst we the rest swear truce 
Faithful o’er victims slain, and part in peace. ’ 

He ceased ; in silence mute awhile they sate, i lo 
Till gallant Menelaus spake, and said : 

Likewise hear me ; for deepest in my heart 
Hath this grief pierced. But now I hail the eiul. 

When, after all their su|ierings in my cause 
For Alexander’s wrong original, 

Troy and Achaia can be sunder’d frt‘e. 

Perish of us the one whose death is doom’d, 

But ye thereafter all in peace depart. 

Bring therefore Troy two lambs, one white, one black, 
This^ Earth’s, and that^ an offering to the bun, / ao 

And we a third for Zeus. And summon forth 
The majesty of Priam, who shall strike 
With his own hand the pledges of our truce : 

Whose sons are faithless, by their pride o’erbninm d. 

And foully might transgress the oath to Zeus. 

For youth is passionate’^ever, and unsure j 
But where an elder bears a part, he looks 
Before and after, to the good of all,” 
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He indcd ; and %\ho heanl rcjrdccd with hope 
()t IX from battle and the baleful w*ir. 1.30 

They rein'd their «.ti‘ods in line, and U ft the cars, 

And clnffd tluM'r arms and laid them on the earth, 

And short the space was bare betwixt the hosts. 

r 

Then Hector sent two heralds to the town 
Swiftly to bring the lambs and call the King; 

Sft hkew ise sovran Agamemnon sent 
I'altlnhiu'i to the galleys, thence to fetch 
Thud Iamb for Zeus; who quick as bidden went. 

Moiintime to white-arm Helen came fioin heaven 
Ins, and seem’d Laodicc, the wife 140 

Of Helicaon, prince Anlcnor’s son, 

The loveliest of the daughters of the King. 

She found her wea\ing on her loom a web 
Don) lie of purple dye, and in the cloth 
Hmbroldcring many a labour of the host — 

The burden borne of anguish for her sake : 

Wdioin win<lfoot Iris near approach'd, and said ; 

C'ome forth, dear N>mph, and \iew' the godlike deeds 
Of Trojan and AJiaiau mailed men; 

Eiirh on the other tlu) but-now .advanced 150 

Hearing the tearful spirit of stern war 
With hot desiie of battle oVr ihe^plain ; 

But now sit silem ul ^ tml tin sirffe sta\’d) 

Rcchm cl upon their bu« kleis, wuh the *r spcais 
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Planted in earth beside them. In their midst 
Paris and Menelaus, Atreus^ son, 

Will meet in single battle matchM for thcc ; 

Who conquers, his dear wife wilt thou be then/' 

Speaking the Goddess in her heart instill'd 
A strong fond yeamiitg for her olden lord, ido 

Her parents, and the city of her home. 

In a white glistening veil she veiFd her form 
And left her chamber, tears upon her cheek ; 

Nor uncompanion^d ; but went with her forth 
Two handmaids, .^thra, Piteus' daughter fair, 

And broadbrow’d Klymenc. Q'^ick pass’d the three 
Far as the bulwark o^er the Scsean gate, 

There with Thymoctes, Panthous, and the prince 
Lampus, and Hicctaon flower of war, 

And Clytius, sate Antenor by the side 170 

Of old Ucalegon ; sage ciders both, 

Kept from the war by age, but garrulous 
Of wise discourse. So sate upon that tower 
The elders, as cicalae on a tree 
Filling the forest with a slender sound 
Sweet as the breath of lilies : so they sate, 

And saw fair Helen mounting to the tower, 

And softly each to other whisper’d thus : 

“ No blame, no marvel, for such woman’s sake 
The hosts endure this suffering ; for in sooth 180 

The beauty of Immortals is her dower. 
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Vet would, despite her beauty, she were gone, 

And this drtad tionble with her from our sons ! ” 

'fhii's they ; but Priam call’d her to his siilc : 

Duov near, mine own dear child, and seat thee here ; 
Whence thou nia>st look down on thine olden lord, 

Thy kith and kin, and friends. hV not to thee 
1 give the blain<‘, but to the I'ovvcrs of llcavdi, 

< )f thij dread quarrel and the woes of war. 

I hit name to me that mighty man-al-arms, 190 

'I'lie Achaian, who uplowers so \ast and strong; 

'Fhou^Ji others otem the taller by the head, 

None see f else so noble, or his peer 
For maj(‘st\, — fiom heel tt) helm a king.^’ 

Wliom llehm, llnwcr of women, answer'd thus : 

Father, I lo\e~ rc\ere, thee, yet must dread I 
(Ih had it pleased Death take me, ere I came 
I'lillowing thy son, and for his s.ike forsook 
My marriage*bed, my husband, and my kin, 

Mine onlj cliild, and all 1 Io\cd in youth I 200 

This might not be ; and therefore shall I waste 
In endless tears. But hear what thou hast ask’d ; 

That chief is Agamemnon, Atreus’ son. 

Not ks5 a', man-at-arms than king renow n’d, 

Once mine ow n brother-— woe be on m> shame ! 

Slit ceased ; tlie LUkr womkring o\i hun spake : 

“ ^io»t blest <irt lliou, Atnde>, t(f hi„h state 
Bom, by tin iortuii* hapiw and tin wealth I 
I l.iiitl to 1 hiNgia long cear-* sa Ce, aiui theic 



BOOK III.] 


Horner^ s IliniL 


75 


Saw Phrygians numbering thousands, all the realm 210 
Gather’d of Otreus’ and of Mygdon’s sway, 

Chariots and horses glancing to and fro, 

In camp upon the banks of Sanganis ; 

With them, what time the Am*uons came o’er 
To war with man, wa« I the chosen aid : 

Yet not were they, as is thy marvellous host.” 

Anon he saw Odysseus, and he ask’d : 

“ And who, my child, stands yonder ? Wliat his name ? 
Whose head stands lower, than doth Atreus’ Son’s, 

But chest and shoulders broader to the view. 220 

His arms lie doff’d upon the fruitful earth, 

Whilst he moves through the Icgions—iikc some ram ; 
Yea, I would liken him to a full-llccccd ram. 

Moving majestic midst a snow-’v\Uitc flock.’’ 

Whom Helen, flower of women, answer’d thus : 

“That is Laertes’ son, sage Od)seus ; 

In the wild isle of Ithaca born and bred, 

Yet is he most the master of all arts, 

And of the ways and wisdom of the woild.’^ 

To whom Antenor then began address ; 2,^0 

“ Lady, thou speakest truly. Once fur thee 
In embassy divine Odysseus came 
With warlike Mcnelaus to our towm : 

Whose host w'as 1 , and, entertaining, learnt 
Their feature, and the nianneis of their minds. 

They enter’d both our council ; as they stood, 
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lh<‘n miirh nutinpp’d In'? fiU n<l, 

Tillrt litcid cind sh<ni1(i< rs ; is tlisj sate, 

C )«hs ,eus ewTiVl th«‘ ninie niajt stir p*cs<.nce. 

And, the subtle vub of speech be^an, 240 

dhc cm(‘ spoke out in rapid manl) fashion, 

Sianll> but clearly, spaim^ of his \iioids, 

Noi inis^M his sropi , albeit a } outh in >ears. * 

Anon I )rl) sseus lose, the prince* of eiaft, 

Spianj; fo his he‘ij»Iit, but standin,^ paused, with eyes 
Kivttul In the tjiound, nor s\va>kl his stalf 
Hithu nr thithei, lield it stilfand still ; — 
iialf M ns^ Itss, ni some pe’asant < Irnb he se'cni’d ; 

It \Aas but ini a inoimnt ; when he pour'd 

His de( p bass \oire* from <uit his cUosi, and woids 250 

Fell fast as snrnv along a •winter's wind, 

\Vi knew Odysseus pceiless in debate ; 

That day we dwelt no mure upon his form.’’ 

Anon tin* King saw Ajax, and he ask'd : 

‘“And who is \on At'haian, tall and fair, 

Oiittoppmg all by head and shoulders Inoad 
iVnd Helen, flower of women, answer’d thus : 

“A \er\ bulwark l<» Achaia’s host, 

Oreat \ja\ ; on who^e farther side I see 

Iduiueneus amongst his C’ret.iiis stand 260 

Oodlike, and round bun all tin Cietan chiefs. 

*Hwii <vfi would i\UneliLus Ut oai ifnnie 

Make welcome, whtiisoVr he caufe Ir »,a Cicte. 

* 
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Alas, so many I behold, and know : 

But two not less of mark, J nowhere slc, 

Castor a matchless champion on his car, 

And Polyduces, peerless in the ring, 

My brothers — yea, one mother bare us all. 

Perchance they have not followed o’er the sea 

From lovely Lacedaemon ; or. though here, 570 

They shrink from showing on the battle-held. 

Of me and all the deep dishonour shamed ! ” 

She spake, unknowing ; Earth, life-gendcimg Eaith. 

Held them long-sincc in Laceda.mon laid, 

Ev’n in their own dear countiy, far away. 

Meantime two heralds through the streets had h’oi.ht 
The lambs, the offering of their pledge to hea\ tu ; 

And wine, that maketli gl«id tlic heart of man, 

Earth’s richest juice, in goatskin held thL> bore ; 

Also Idmus bare a polish’d bowl 2^0 

With golden goblets ; and beside the King 
Standing address’d him thus with wingM woids . 

‘‘ Rise, Priam, son of great L^iomedon I 
For cither’s chieftains call thee to the phiin 
To strike the sacred pledges of their truce, 

Then Pans hand to hand Against Atreus’ Son 
Will fight with stccltipp’d lances for their wife. 

Who conquers, his the ’lyifc and all her wealth ; 

But we the rest in everlasting peace 

Dwell then in fruitful Troy ; whilst they return 290 
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Tn Ai 4 u^ .md t1n‘ p.i-'t.u • nj tht’ir stmls. 

Ami tlu* fainal wnnun of A< iiaia’s land.*’ 

Ho -.poki* ; and F*n mi shudder’d frji* his son ; 

I Jut bade hi > -1 ods k vokul ‘tuas soon obey'd , 

Tht li niouutul, ittlhoun^^ to the ear the lehiS : 

Witli whom \ulenor rm the chariot sate, 

And forth together to the pi iin they*drave. 

lire l<mt 4 they j^ainVl the ho^ts, and, off the car 
Di’»inoiintinK. up the lane betwixt them moved ; 

Wluun Af^ainemnou si emp, n* »e to greet. ,^oo 

Th while the noble htialds iKurer brou>,ht 
Tlu sa< ud likd is of their oadi to heaxen, 

And in the bowl mix'd wine, ard x\attr pout’d 
On the King’s hand^ ; wl ’14 \treus’ Son drew fcitn 
The* knife, that by the scabb<ird of his b^vord 
Hung ex'Cr, and shore off the first-fruit hairs 
From the lambs’ beads ; ami these the heralds took 
And gave to all the chieftains, part to each : 

Then loud with outspread hands Atrides cried : 

“<) Thou, who rurst from Ida, Father Zeus, 

Supiemcg most glorit us ! And to thee I cry, 

<) Sun, who seest nil things, hcaiest all, 

And }e, C> Ri^ers, Farth, and x\ho below 
\\Ti*ik the fell \engeance of an oath forsworn, 
iJtar x\itncs-> all, .md guard this sacied vow ! 

If iMcnelaus falls In Paiis’ hand, 

' • 

IJt 1 lebu left 1(1 Paii^. with her wealth ; 
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But, if by Menclans Paris fall, 

Restored be Helen and her wealth by Troy, 

And such atonement to our host withal, 320 

As may be bruited in far times to come. 

But if Dardanian Priam or his sons 
Withhold the atonement on their champion’s fall, 

I swear in endless batfie for that price 
To keep me, till I gain the goal of war.” 

He spoke ; and through the lambs’ throats pass’d the st u 1 
Ruthless, and laid them quivering on the earth, 

Gasping their last j the knife had ta’cn their li\c->. 

Chief after chief in goblets from the bowl 

Then drew the wine, and pour’d libation forth, 330 

With prayer perchance thus uttCT’d to the Goch ; 

‘‘ Hear us, 0 Thou most glorious, Zeus suprciiu. 

Hear us, all Powers of Heaven ! What imin sot i 
First doth the other wrong against this oatli, 

Be Lis heart’s blood forth-spatterid on the eartli, 

His and his father’s blood like this wine shed, 

And be his wife a prey to unknown men 

Not yet would great Kroneion grant their prnjti . 

But Dardan Priam then address’d them thus : 

Trojans, and ye, Achaia’s mailed men 1 340 

Hear me ; I would to windswxqrt Ilion back. 

Not mine the heart to see before mine eyes 
My son with Menelaus singly match’d, 

Zeus knows, the Immortal Powers only know 
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10 %vlioni the d( iJin is cf i dtsin td dc ith ’ 

1 lu ^,od!ik< lu If ft iscd im\ to his c ir 

h lilt lift th< biidits of tilt diu hui d limbs » 

Ihi n m< unted » ithuinf, to tiu st it tin itms , 

\\ ith wbom \iiU not on the eh in >t s lU 

Xml b itk the ti\ un together di ut to lro> 350 

« 

I >d%s^i u tli< n uith I lector Pn im s son 
\I isuitil the lists ind ni i bra/en helm 
Sh ok lots who tu-^t should Ituneh his pointed speai 
Wliih ill tilt [»toj)h lifted hi^h their hinds 

1 1 sutifj le sU( n uUt i d to th < »< ds 

( t 111 i wh ) lul '^t in mil I ith r Aiis 
S ipuim m s^ loiK iis * \V h )•» » < f tl 1 st tu un 
I irst vviuu^ht the iked th it e lused the i Iher s wion^ 

I et him noiv peiish into 11 idis ^loom, 

\\ hilsl wt then dtei sweai eti in il pe ii t * 3ro 

1 he> thus , the lu ro of the im in^ helm 
(ill It Jk(t r shook the lots ind turn d his t\ts 
Alo U tiu lot ot T’ms k ipt to li ht 
f h n ill siti down m rink, wheie « leh hid sti> d 
lli> |)i inf in^ j^teids 01 I ud en ui eH d arms , 

Wink odhke I in-. ^ )kk n lUkn s lord, 
t r 1 1 d< n ib< lit hit It mkieis shmui^ m iil 

Xnd tust tiu lb t hi lu it 

leiUtous with 1\ i n ktsb iy( I 1 v 
Xiul i 1 nd il s ehest hl^ 1 tlui s e i et 1 i ued 370 
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L}caon'i>, but it claspM him like his Ot\n 
By baldric from his shoulder next he slun^^ 

The silver studded hilt and brazen bhde , 

But set a helm above his st itcl> he id, 

Hoise-plumed ^and ditad thi, noddin<T of tint plume 
And tighten d lound ajxamy spea his f:,ia‘-p. 

And gallant ’Menelaus donnd like inns 

ShorUva\ bt.^ond the tiuoiig the\ gut then mail 
Then cntei d both the spue betwixt the hosts 
Path e>eing tierce the other, tnd ama/e 3 '^o 

Seized all who saw Within the measured lists 
Tach wroth with each they stood and aim’d their spcais 
I irst Akxandtr threw his shadowing J ince 
And struck Atndes full on the orlxd shit Id 
Yet biakc not through , foi m the btu ki« i pi itt 
The point was b ickw lul b< nt 1 hereon, m tui n 
Uprose gre it Mcnelxus, Atieus’ son, 

Aiming his spear, and c did c n I Uhn Am 

‘ (»rant me th it now on AUxinder s hi ad 
i \isit with this sengeame the foul deed 59^* 

He did me, and otrthiow him In m) tnn, 

I hat 1 itest generations shrink ipp did 
I rom t rune dislov il to a h us ho<.t 

He spoke, tnd wlml d < n ind luuld lus t-pe « 

And stiiuk tin oibtd Intkl of liiams Son 
Stiong tin 011^ h the gk nmn^ biukkr ptssd tin 1 uui 
\nd onw utl thiough tin en tmeUd corskt elrnen 
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I n>h< uhd lud hij^h upIiUtd, •'inok hi'> ucst , 

Yet on the !h lin< t spl ntu d dn#pt the hi ul 
\\ lu n It he 1 list d his c\t s ind a f >ith this 

of titnls inpiiwiii^! lithe /eu-^ ^ 

Mu r t i-i I h t<i tlvni^ht to uui^e his siu , 
lo, tin sword m m> hand, 

\nd \ iinh without sped the ‘-ik u ’’ 

lU -»p U hut "pi uv* upon hn foe, tnd k'fippd 
Hj" phi iiv lulnt, nnl low id Iht \ih inn suit 
1)1 dinmpif^n iindu tin tuuh r tl it 410 

llu biouh 1 d bi It,- flu t nitnui^ of tlu helm 
n^ht sti iiu d Ih low hn chin 111 thoU thi bit tth 
\ i I, ht had di ij,,. d him oh, *incl ^ iiii d a 1 1 lu 
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t. ast to tlu \tli ii un, and hi lo^ d tucrulsi 
I lit oil the tiopliv , )< t hiinstU spi xn/ back 
Stckin^ his ti t, and held i st< ond speai. 

Hut oi hu innht dum iiul with dl < ibe 
Jlul \])htodiU t id^hl h 1 1 an* uj) 

I old il luni in th 1 ou-mw ui I se t 
In til waiin fi i^i uo. th mh^i ui n s lu u 
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\ t ^ til* ic th»n < ’< f t I i Ins uU, for liiia 
1 ih pih of ht i n, idfi m no more 
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ih n kol4\ei\ worn in till I <’ e ^ 460 

\h me in ht ut is bit ikin with thebe woes 

I ut \phioditt. ill m \vi ithnnmitl 
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1 i*> d I in stU n< e when th« (nddebshtl 470 

N n 111} 1 roj in womvu knew them piss 

1 h \ < nU I d Me \ indi r p il n < home , 
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nmif \ // hi 


[l K I\ 


So e ich to titlh i v,i dl s< nu \h\t t l«i, 

\i <1 ill th< will f dlow IS \ ' tiuk. 

Ht ^tii lh( o then to i nd Atlu nt forth 
Into those iimii s m thtir die id ori\, 

Ihin to d< \ise how lx's! iTn.\ rro\ issoil 
i 1 Vdnuns iti tin ir now oVrwetn n , mood, 
ss the tu it\, nnd he first forsworn ’ 

I Ik r \Oii.r (jf linmortah and of men 
Heirlvi n’d, and -.ti \i/ht addressM Vthen? thus So 

^ Xh put, ind hisk thu down to tither host, 

11 re to di \ 1 V , hi w be t diotild 1 1 n i*,s iil 
I h V Ini n » !U tin n now o’< iwt< iiin,:f mood, 

J rina ■> the iie it\, »n<i lx t i^t fois \oni * 

He ‘•p(»kc, ind kindhd in Athtiu bu ist 
A wt«ith, eist filming hi,.h, to hi Ju t f 1 mu ; 

Down from Olympus lui/^hts she spring, .md setmd 
Sonu fl lining meteor, sent by Zeus, a sign 
I o St. imen, or to irmy wide outspread, 

Long blight, ind man> sp irklcs stre im therefrom ; 
hurli showed VtJunl^, spiinging Ihemct to eiith, 90 

Into th« ir midst md who bt held were all 
Sinit with aini/enunt, thinoUeis of Tioj, 

Ar<^ miild \vl u in’» likewise , cicli would look 
As* lined m his n< i.,hboiirs e^es, md sav 
‘"Ik suu th It eithi lU tlu w ii \ euised 
begins anew, 01 h ipl^ Ain wluf hdds 
Tin* hutk in lus ha id , nov 1 i its us pv ue * 

Thus kh to othi i, mi n m e tli 1 h s 



J IK I ^ ^ i 'f ^ * 

I ^ ^ h m I <i f t r 

\ i. i ) li in( \ t’ Ml M in ? ! t* i h 

II h j 1 i iH» '.♦III hi ]i 

il If i| I rni Jit t ni li rt I i il ♦ 

>li I ml him, II It I ^ 1 1 * hit ♦ 

St lUf 1 !!1 1(1 » ll II 1 1 h I I tf (I 

H hr iM ( Mj I i \ \ j 11 

\t n +0 111 11 I ll j i \ 

I n\( til n 

\\ ih h 1 1 , im’ * t ^ irt 

I I 1 ni in in m ( tt it \t i u S n •* if* 

\o It jin hnt would i t th t think ii ’ m si 
\n«l 4 f ill I r >1 in^ I oh in t, tin luiiii < 

C4Ht1> tilt ^uidonliHtof tilth h« t 
T lorn 1 tin would t lit m rc o , i 1 ^ 

F In (ht id d n < f \lr ii M r ! i 

n ! 11 fl hs thv tl ut u I t j 1 i 

\t \h m I n<’ i u t <1 d !t 1 1 t 1- tl \ 

\ 1 1 to \| olio lit I, th ( h Id < t I » lun 
And nif t u owritd \iihrr, i »\\ hi d ♦, 

A fiif uiit d Ik ( It nih Hu tl in lU < iJ?o 

If homt to sit ud /f h i thon i» t u 

She ipiki, ind (ptiU ht^uil d In', ft di h soul 

Forthwith Ik hutd lu pt 1 1 1hw,tk kt ni 
(d tint wild htuuuhnj, pumd i m diy, 

I itun wlu rt Ik t out h d in imh t h, \» rt pj ’ 

Dtwui fio u \ iifckt >hcu lhrou/,h thu n i\ w* 
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i It ;//t/ i lit xd 


[look I\. 


So til U t fi I) |>i I L c n Ihc *5 irt im< i )t k 
J \ in< < uiL -jivt 11 I iitti'i the h Jin up^icsv 
i ht wiiuh i < mninv^ i itiii i m tkltlv pircd, 

Aiid |) ) sh 1 Jll jtn h ii^lh nid lipixi with ^old 130 
Jills u\v he strun ind with dl < ut 1 ud do \ii 
J 1 it « 1 Uh i util, whik 3 lU his loHowi is held 
I li 1 ohithis t { lu li ht t )ie him, lest pcrUi m c 

im oi Vhiu hi uld tl sei\ ind spiing 
( p >1 hni 1 u the n « hi ft tin i uuli^ he struck 
Ni \< oh Ins <j iixt I !i \ pr u td the hd 
\i d tl k th 1 h in tu 111 nv fu h diidtled., d 
ioiJieM i 1 hutp n -^bitteishiU 
Jh tl I d wi 1 1 I til » th tim«, 

\ 1 then 1 )r it nuke the \ )w p iseiiiied 140 

I nto Apollo, ( tiild ot 1 ) ivui dnme, 

A i irt uued hei itonib ot hut horn 1 imha, 

It home to s u u d A li i he r tmn d 
1 he mow s h])s ind le ithern stiiug he held 
lo^einei, mil s > du w them , to his bieast 
He diew till slnn^ u d to the bow the ba b, 
ki und to i < 111 le cuivtd tlu ^^i mt 1 1 w , 

It tv in^ d iml ] >1 ^ the teiue sun muinuii d on , 

Hut ^piin m til oil h tiie er n\il tiu mow wen, 
keen doled tin ti t tiie Mite ot li el ijO 

b It not unniiii t Mhe t le 1 t iS 

Ofthei , ^le It Me lie ms li list u 
I list She, Zeus born, lie "p n i et the sui 1, 



1 M)k 1\ ] 


// m f li ti 


to <1 uia lull lid th < 

She bni hd It fu III hi Inn uft t ) ri^ ’ 

I i|)pd in si\t t sh p i ni ll I II 1 1 i I 

Vrd ^uidul It 1 1 wlun th hh r ’ j 

t 11 his htlt tnd <h win 1 il I hi 

Ih rorskt k ulul t|^< hi r i i \ i jf 
I nil on the cl » i, dr iwii 1 1 1 r 1 Ip I ifo 

< >nu ud, ami till ( u h tl r ’ t r ht 1 ii I 
\ j I hi )ii h th in i (1 iM 1 1 ^ 

\i \1 to hi 1 (I i( d III 1 in I I ^ 

1 V n thi It inuudpnd 1 1 < 1* 1 th 1 ti 1 i 

So tint hi u Iv bl m 1 luhdd udii it m tli u ul 
I hui 1 U nu pint ol H tv dupdii iuul 
hy C 111 m or M u nun nuiduis h in \ 

\Vithpir|k 1(1 nlu ^*uu t » i li i 

Soon ni 1 tl uit h tin! i I 11 

\iul, th ii^h to j on it n in i n n 1 hi tl 170 

St 11 It In s tlu u tl ( 1 I tli 

I he < h ill t jt wt i iinl lu dll u | it 1 

1 \ n ut h O 1 u bl ) d fli 1 1 r il 

Sli \v d th> wliilt Ihi^h , th> ^ it ive u tl sh i[k 1 > ff it 

I>ul wht n tlic Km, hi hr tlu r i v bh od fl m 
id i(k from tin wt unti shiuid r li t k his fi irm 
i rut Mem 1 1* hinistli hid U u it fii I 
! ut inukinj. '^ot n tht bmdm iml tin hoik 
I >1 tin di up h irb outsuk his imio 11 '-till 
Hi fa ut colkrtid m lus bu i 1 lauriid iV 



I/tmtf s /had 


[lOOK x\ 




\\ Uo«^t h md i iitnim n n itlilcH*, caught, 

Aiul (U ( ph ^n) uun^ ->p lU luioiij^st the host ; 

\\ h< -jC h>i{it\u is itncln tl h ick the ^loan atouncl 
Ah ’ fl( u niv bit Ihti ! \ ovv d I dien th> death 
\o\\n ^ this tit It}, ^thtn I set thee foith 
iu t ht iloiii \vitli lio> toi all oin s ikc> ’ 

I ( r, I >, hou tht> hive st ut k tlnu of then oath-^ 

Is MK^kss, ti unplni^ down then own pledged uoid-.’ 
lull not di V iin thost imUh, tht Umbs’ blood shed, 

1 la oiUun s (»f pim wine, the ckispd hands, 190 

When uj we duU tiusted l\ 1 though A us 

i ultilletii nt 1 tluii H ipt ft all this d i>, 

it I of i lu V ili f illdmei ^ conn 

ifovs 1 It t e\ei , and the pine shall hdl 

71 k lu uui, c\ II tluii own lui j, and the lives 

< h all thur wives siiid < luldren >ea, I speak 

I hat vvhuh I know, and hold it most assured, 

'1 lu d i> will come when Hum’s sacitd towers, 

1 lieu kin^„ and all the people ot their Kmj,, 

Sh dl pt ush uHt iK for eveiinoie . 2CO 

\\ hi 1 A i ■», euthioiud in iijip 3 an supieine, 

\nd j <l the nee the w < keel de^ds of men, 

Shdl ir I ii in ,i 1 toi thii kml oeeeit 
Sli Umj t le tile id I u a il tppai dl e)es, 
i he e ^ )!(’ h 1 ^ not la M to p i s w i 
I at if m u i '»t t // a h i t n 4 ^ ti Un 1 
M} btoilui till sh till i uu 1 1 ; ' lite, 

< luel wcie in> oon ow h q p ei rli \ th ,n I 



I/mirr's IlmL 


BOOK i\ ] 




The \ilest of m) subjoi Is ution 
To drijuju-tndunnj; Ai^os *imt llu host 210 

Would slKu^dit rcmiiid them of thtu f itlu iland , 

And \\c bhould lease to l*n ini *.nd to 'I ro> 

1 he boast of Argivc Ikku but th» < ailh 
Would rot thy boiu s, m ll i » f u 1 md rt|H if ib 
In Tio) npostd, and all th> sunk iiiwl fu 
Amlonth) tomb souu iua litj Iiojii th n 
Mi^ht k ip insultanl, and outstnl bn v 1 n t 
^Ltf'n in ihts wiu way mm n * / i 

ttn (iihu a}i OH othir\ a tn us 
^Whatiinii hi hn>Uf,ht io IfO} an idh /iosf no 

'‘Bail to his JiiHufiand %iHth mipty sht^i 
*/A hath sail d home -^but UJt hi\ hi ihif htn 
So might some man of 7 ro\ t xultmi, hot t , 

M ly tin btoad I arth h ut j ipul to hold n t t ♦ 

Whom to in As thstr In biothu m vmm th 
Ik the* rd tin Si lb ntn ihu attn hi tU b t 
\o moit d pait hath this shaip un is n 
riu bioidsrd belt, and the nmul un^h t td t 
iknuith It, and the doj bkt, niU in'^ km, 
iJossd nith the trim uttrsln u-^, hasi iv* d tn^ !ik 2 p 
lo whom in aii'twn Agummnoii thus 
‘ Ma> U but be so, brotUti imnt btlovuil 
Uh ktcb shall saht iht sou^ imi la) tluTton 
Mull drugs a^ shall bsgwik thst ot blnk |um ’ 

I lun to the isrtd htrald tutnd, md i I 
1 altlubiu „ummon wuk tlune uUnt A h t u 



If ius /ini/ 






J ht I pi ) \ i J] on, 

M oh nil ^tri lit < UK unit iid the \^ountl 

( )t M n 1 uw 0 u luo ( bit < hi 1 

Wliinsi in < 1 I \< n oi < I I ro\, 240 

Sn niH i) un with his d ut h ith pit u cd 

f ( In n tb n nd t » us tlu |ninj ’ 

\ 1 Inm t’l hu lid In i in, dis bn d, 

I 1 1 hisn » thn 11 h \< h II i s ni nl»fro< k d host 
lu i n , f r b iv< M i< h tun in the crowd 

Ih f 1 1 d him 11 uin > t f the shit hied nnks 
hn 1 liiki h 1 t ibMii dm ]» tun Imds; 

\i 1 m 1] I I 1 d i d >|>dt tlu wii-,tdworfK 
Vi nil! \ in t » I p IS S< 1 
7 ) Km, uit \ n 1 1 f id theebmt 

b o "'ll m ] nis in lilt St nonh ditf, 

\\ honi smnt out ui of I or ol fi i>, 

S mit mi'sttt bowmui. with his dut huh pieiced 
Ui him tin ind to us tht pun 

He spokt ind tion^h nio\td ’'I uhionMicut 
f hr »u ,h tlu hit id < imp to:ti di< r b uk tin \ went 
\ id \ h 11 tbt und when Mtnel us stood, 

On tb 11 tJ t bu* ill in < luK n )\v 
WtH i]«r<iwinv\ r 1)1 i\est o! th< hos^ 

IhitOdde i it mm thtiT iiiid 1 « iM l 2(0 

Toi h In la the t M i i ndn \ the shih 
It I lud , mil bt t la bi b w > a , 

111 iithbtlimtn ind 1 m 1 1 d eui kt ^ ed,t 

I I pt ith It, \i d the d 1 1 ) tt bi i s e 1 bt s t 



// / 

I I 1 

I ! flit h< t 

H H 1 |» t t U 

I i i I n ’it 1 a I 

1 \ h j t H MU n i 1 ’ I 

rh i f h ft t n t d ’ * d * } 1 

/Vti n * til 111 n I t 1 / t t 

All I <1 in <i n* 1 t 1 <1 
\ 1 1 If th t ui ’ * f 

\ 1 I bu u Milt ini 1 I It 

1 |» 11 tin ilm^t iln nivfif i iiiin 

Kin \ nnunm n umiul t thou thn* but nt b i 

Hi^hn s ind hn tlun t bn**-* ml lui 

Ht b ft, wlu ri hi i\< I inimdmt tin ht I 1 * 

( 1 ht IT < f 1 1 ik rn < i f ur n i 
1 ht ttt 1 il » f hut M it hi t hi t r 

I h 1 d M 1 ii|> n ’ c I ! n f ^ 

MirhUlin lii»th>isml *»h n h t u 1 
Hunt he uUmtufm ii\t > < f tb< n i 
And whntusf) of lb tt nnhk ht t lu ivv 
Kten to the i n of hittu , h m ht lut t d 
Approu 1unj», tnd itldit ’^d^^ h nm «<i \ ud 
‘Mltiotsof \r/o * 1 1 1 n< t m v\ I Itx 

\ our wontt d im Uk nottofdsUfod ’•uk 
Will I itlur A ns imlint htin um, I wtni 
Sh dl tht), \\ho first forsuorn trin^^icsAi tht it i i 
r»t tom h\ r ntniitf \uUuu ^ hmb from limb 

H 



Ilomtf * fitiut 


[look IV. 




L. IV in., I > to !»car ac loss the scis 
f hen and < hildiLii ftom thui homes dcspoiUd I ’ 

F>ut ill \\Iu» si n keiiM to the p Lin'> of war, 

I hem with rebuke he chiiele ind writhfu! spake 
r< el ) t no sh line ^ ( ) >e to c\ il doom d 
ms, luul lepuuches to the name ’ 

\\ In droop ve. fto/t nhe irted, t e’n as fawns 
1 h It With a tln;ht exhausted o’er the plain 
I hoop at th‘ 1 isl, all stien^tth within them gone , 300 

•SI# <Ii<H>p te, iio/< nheaited, loth to war. 

< nuukl t *ri} till Tio> mikes her wa> 

I ! f \oiu illev > iini hoi > on the shoie, 
tiiijitin It All d h< wdl s n«. )e there ^ ^ 

I hii , pi ^iii , lhi< u^h the i ranks, he mubtei'd all 

\nd soon, m p iss i^e thiou^h the host, he gain d 
1 In Cl elans, now engirding them m mail 
Aiound then wailike eluef, Idomeneus, 
d heii chief, m vigour like a wild tmk'd boai, 

Stndd ju then van whildbrive Menonis 310 

\\ ork tl m the n ir, and eiun ke n d these the' tioops 
W uoni nm innon, king of in< n, beheld 
k( joh ih.,, md addle ^'^i\ with luinied words 

< )I dl tiu FJ in i IDs m tiiesi sw H-hoi >ed tubes, 

I hoiiom tl « e th« m > t, IdouKUciu, 

Whethei in h ‘Ilk , < 1 in otlui aC 

Oi U the biaqaet, vheti tk i %\in^ ^vine 

Is hv the nolik t ho n < i \ > ii i\d 



I M i ’ // i f ^ 

I MS t» r 1 1 *11 » I ’ u fli ’ < 

1 h I 1 ? 1 1 *j H fi i hi t r 

I ! 1 (1 il* hs !ii» i M < t t< th 

\ \ i M »ti tlt» < t } < 1 u u 1 r n I "f 

I 1 < r iK, N 1 m ru k » l)» u i h j S 

\i n Jh i till Ik f^ir i n ♦ il v ' 

* 

\?i(l in V r till ti t ♦ M < } I f i f u 
\t 2 uit I j| (iH i p ^ n h 
So V } I * I 11 t I t‘j t ' M *1 i 

IhP 1 1 ^ Uii oil I *» i tjj I \u u * 

III t the 1 I ^ li 111 tl A**, ui » to *ii H 11 ; 

S nt to ( ontiision Irov li >th iitoiij^lit iht p iu 
I bun fort h ill nnii .ind iii iiUtr «U ath 
lie thtiri, \^ho tir*.t furtvioni ft int*i«s «l tb< r t nb 
He , Mndt "I |H Alnjonn^on 

Aiui ni %t, in p iss t Ibi i i Mh Ii t h 

} o wli 1 til V) Is ♦ ini 1 1 * »l 

\rnnii , , nd l tb t 1 m 1 «► m i ul f » i 
As uliin I itlii id v\ !♦ I s fi »m i ju< k 
A Uond ium - i1k o i in o dii tn » 

(.lfZi.ph>i *Ii t idi in< in \ h ii In tiiid 
Far off, lo la a i himt hi i» k i | it< h, 

Moving iImai thi w itu s. in t bit 1 st 
Btarmg tla whuhvi ul , it tin io Iu hrml 
And in buu ith th t, u< in dnu his lit <k , 

If ni ty Ik n t# 1 flu to* i tonM|0 t \ t 

t ft I < iitm Iv fi in ih U t 1 1 \ il I il i 1 

th \u t i» H V ih i 


H 2 



Ilmuf r Ihaif 


[lOOk l\ 


So ditk with hii k!( IS hns^^ht ^ »id with sptii 
Mo\ c 1 to ch c id b itth tht < ( lit i tt d m iss 
« )f n »l;k li r i with tin \| is t\\ im 

W h( m \t. im inn< n kin^ of mt n b ht Id 
I j icn mi iddrcssd with win^cid words 

I « \ ii twin ( biLit tins of the m iil fiock d hobt 
I llui \j i\ nt.i ds not I t njoin 350 

f wi ( \ n I u iimptuoiis) to btstn thur men 
Will! t n w ith > It m\ biddinj^ cht < r them on 
Ac 1 V \p lb iiid ( ui I itiur/cus 
\\ ( idl th is II { 1 I 1 I n <1 in t \ t rv hcirt t 

null \ li 1 I r n s r tv th n b( 1 1 tn 

I id 1 < ii f n ( 1 r I ^ in 1 d d d ind str \\n 

il< sj kc uhI 1 ft th in lud t > ^thiispissd 

lo \c tor nevt ht rime, the swtet tongued chief 
Of 1 \ i s now in i) in^ to the i ght 
Hsi II wti ill ir und bi i\t C hromius t^ioiipd 360 
\] i t 1 ind tlu 111 ♦ IM i t n 
1 m n th pi HI e md 1 1 is lov il b rn 
Fi t lit the <I i nl rs th 1 steeds and cirs 

I li d 1 1 t <“in i n i IV n I ti n he i mged, 

I b iH 1 i t «> ! 1 1 1 1 1\ b 1 due 
tl b in (b ib I t t c K ’ e 
Wlici n n II V 1 r I i 1 r * h^ht 

Ail I III 1 he i e h i i H u^e 

I bold n n eui li r i it i 


c t eir*? 



If f t 


lit non t * li i 1 t I ’ I 

St \ It ih 1 it ill il n tit ^ht 

S th r 1 t 11 1 u kin p ] i 1 1 I 

f (i » ill >t Im < itUi I I 1 


\»d wlicn i T 

ui b 1 h i 

111 1 

Still lit! I 

hi 1 U 

t i t } ti\ 1 I 

\ t t r t il It 

i\ 

1 j 

3 ir tliu ind 

{ Il 1 

I 111! 

Ui 1 im nil 11 

I n 

J V 1 1 1 

I bus ui cut 

jj il t tli 

i likr w til in k 

i If m in> i \ t 11 

V \pttt 

i\i Kin In b 1 * 


kt)oiun^ nul ultlrtssil \%uh wint id w u\s 
M> I nhir, wr ) lUl tint IS tbt hi irt Tl n 
Sin h wtn lh> > mthtui ^ ir in t ij> i i il 

Hut i^t n nv w ns tin t w i h 1 

1 VI lUl tfj It < tl 1 It 1 I i t i * 

I » vvli 1 < j i !U s 1 1 j t 1 1 n It 

\n I in m i wn scH \ti I v 11 it t * I tl 

It \ h U 1 vvis till n vh 1 I s 1\ Uu 

} nmiuiil r itli il i i i it tbi < I 

( rint no i ttlu r lU Uu ir its t i in ijo 

\oim^ w ly I till n mil v it t i on tl 
^ tt will 1 how < n pi t V tl ! V 
And roun cl \ htu tin thin s tl kt t tl f ti 

Oil I t h ith till th it ht n I n 1 1 1 thv ur i 

Mtn < f tilt ition dt i me 

i oint then spi irs n>^ht wd tt t tV s t i 1 
Ht pi \tn k 3 ji is^ d rt I i i 
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Ilowa ?• Huul. 


[rooK IV 


N<.\t to MtncsUitus Pctu s« n ht come 
\\ itli wh iia the men of Athens \iiJ, liiid b>, 

Stood sij^e Othssens kadci of the bind 4co 

t )f Cc pli ilkni Ills no w i xk troop w e re the\ , 

I ut mo\cd not >et , their e irs had not }tt cauj^dit 
1 i t < n to aims the lanks of cithCr host 
t cituib d the j ■> uv and s\\ ing to and fio, 

And p i iscd expectant till some nearer band 
jMike the tiist onset and renew the fi^^ht 
Whom imemnon, kin^ of men, rebuked 
beholJin,, and ddiessd with \vm-,ed woids 
-S »n of A IS niKt uedi Pet< us ni d Km^ bo^n ^ 

\nd Ihca, of mnd i lUstoied with ill {\\u e ^ic 

< )d} >swiifa petU “he ii te d ! hv aloof 
Stind )e, and look in tcai till otheis mo\e ^ 

Rither ’tis >ourb to seek the foremost lank, 

And meet the burning battle, face to fare 

I 01 e\ei whe n the Achai ms make high feast 

In honour of then Eldeis, to m> board 

\e twain the hrst are ctll d, itnd theie >c love 

1 o e tt 1 irh meats and long as e’er > t list 

Dunk fiopi full cupsafhone> tasted wine 

But now weu \onrs no soirow, tho ten squuco 420 

I uU I’d the liv,ht befou >e, swoid m h inel ’ 

Stenil) f)d\ I'^eub it-owiPd, ind made teph 
‘ S 1} st thou, Vtndes W hit 1 ew snx m2‘ this 
H iJi slippd the n nx purtii ut th) Ueth 
How dm St thou si} that we 11 e si lel to wai 



\ oitk n ] 


// r i s i ui 


< )ft I 1 1 t t)u I !nj in I n < I nn ^ J 
\\ t I ii t tht c i\ t f oils* t m i> t tl I t 
fif th< '>i tilings irt iiifltKl t^iv ( \u it ill 
7 he own <k tr f Ulur of 1 1 N in n h i 
Censpa nous in tin \ irnii -»i ul tl ir v vr 
1 11^*11 ^ I oi this t ilk m Ilf th\ fnh> im n 
i*it, uhtn hi ki ve Inin wioth tht K i i 
Aral sp iki i n, mil ♦! a tliai v 1 w t 
** N i\, I 1 n I c A 1 n n I H l t i 
Nttikrait 1 I !iui tlu» nin i \h i* t iin h 
I know the lu ut with n ihv la m iu t lil 
(H r a lou*- < minsi N , a-i m> will. Ml h thim 
H isti , then foie, on , ukI, if I spt ki ihtt, ill 
Let us itoni bneifter, ami na uUhih 
M l) the < rods n luUr, tint I la! al 
He spoke , ual h H him, tml to oti j 

Ne \t to hi h lu uti d 1 1 iia i ’a i si u 
Ihc sun oi iMieiiN tualn^npni uuu. 

Aim n^ Ins h #1 is u d tin n \i H uiil i n 
Ami Sll 1 11 H V Ill's ale < ipuuiis in, 

\\ honi A^inu innon kin^ i 1 iia n i 1 lUd 
IkhoUlin^ iml addn '»»! with win td woreK 
**<Hnuhk I v<ku » < ) dt lu I Ue in* 
Sin\e) t //f H thus thi hittk in m du ^ 

Isot silt h f iml shn erin w is to l)dtusdtar, 
hut f r< most of Ins tonir tth s i\i to him 
Sia h then lepoU, v\hu km w hi?u in th h \ 
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I ktitnv him not nor -^uu him : hut tiny tell 
lit* far c\ci*e<k<l otiiU'> ; ho\^ he Ctunc 
With l‘()i>nict‘s -not in arms, 

I Jut (»n that mission a)4ain.t sacred Thebes, 

Asking all army, to M>c<‘na s walls ; 

Xml much besought M}rena' to gi^e help ; 

\\ ho gave il, and consented, as he bade. 

but Zeus l)y portents shown fn>m heav'n adverse 4^*0 

Turnd them, albeit already far aeUanceil 

iVs •',ias->y-bdnkVi yEstipus : tlieietbre thence 

'I’vdeus iilone in embassy they sent. 

\]om he went, and f<a^tm^ in the kdl 
< )t then great King Eteocles he found 
M.in> their nobles gather d. TJien, alljcit 
bolit.ir) stranger in their throng, 

'I'he gallant T>dous falter'd not in Thebes ; 
but challenged all to combat, and in all 
'I he combats proved the \ictor ; b> bis side 470 

1 'alias Athene stood, and bare him through, 

\X rathful thcieat the chiefs of Cadmus set 
.Vu ambush strong against him, on the road 
XV'heivby he left lelurning; fifty men 
Under two leaders, Maon, Htemon’s son, 

And Lycophontes of Aiitonhonus. 

'I'hese all did 'I') deus huiry to their deaths ; 

These all he slew ; one onh would he spare 
'I’o bear the tidings back : to hca\ciily sign'> 

He bow’d, and sent the godlike Maon homo. 
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Such Vt,v> .Ltnli.in \ ult u u\ Ih» ti.u 
Better than he the sun, ^^hom he fn ^u%U 
In couiu il, hut in actum puuier f«ir 
He spoke ; nor Dirmud rtphed m all, 

F<m reverence to las hatl th* Kin , , rehiike . 

But Sthenelus, Opam^u »’ sun, u • 

‘‘Atficles, apeak nut ftKi*, vnu knuv } tlu tMUli 
More than our hitlu is we in n !«ta t 
For, lhnir;h our lea^m r ul tin kn» ul tuwfi 
Was less in nuinher, )et we <pute im i flirt u 4*p 

(Holpen b> Zeus and fav si^’n-^ Irum lieavi n 
That ancient seat <rf seien-gated 'I heiRs, 

Where they, our fathers, ikusIhI m their ptah* 

Rank them not, therefore, in like plate to us ’ 

But dauntless Diomtd fomnd sit in, am' » u f 
“Seat thee in sileiut, itumi, and w at n,\ lol 
To Agamemnon, sliepht rd tif tlu h '^t, 

I gi\ 0 no hlanu , that, a > Ik iiu) , lit ^pvak i 
To rouse to war Aehai \\ mailt d nun. 

To him will he the glor>, should we t tke ;,oo 

Promt Hum, and dtslro) the Imst <d Tio\ , 

And his the heaviest -.oium, diotihi we t.iil. 

Haste rather ; put we on onr ohU n might.” 

He spoke, and tiif the t hanot, iill in arm s 
Leapt to the caith ; ami tlnadful, as he moved, 

Rang the brass ukU upon the i litiftaink ha i d , 

Hove hiMvc boe\r a fov had fear'd hnu thtn. 
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A% -vvlu n I P t ( I / i liM M s Lh< d< up 
liillo \ < n 1 il^ A\ t > tn c in H i 1C 

1 he M iips\u 1’ n tl\ UH s 111(1 it lust, 310 

f u (utthcui\( I (It Ud but nim 
l>i( iks tliuTuh (m the a nt iiidenei irchel 
Culls i( uiul the he idhnds, the foam 

Legion oil k},u n so the D in i in cimc 
Limlcbs I ) bittlc , ind thtir (hie Is ^ i\c word 
1 ii h to his own, hut tC( m silem dl 
fh u dst ud til It if tlic } owei c i speech w is thcie. 

So \ 1st I numbet (< iild not 1 k \ c s mute) 

A(U inccel lu 111 n liil th 1 h uVia si^ns, 

hilst i( und i j 1 1 them ll i h d the splendid inns 320 
Wherein empino]jhed, the^ mo\e<l 111 i> d 

But lio) — as ewes in some iirh ohepheids fold 
rhoLis inds b\ thousands st ind xt milking hour 
Ce xselessl) ble ilm^ to tlu ii 1 unbs* fond cr} ; 

Such rose the din ronlused thu u^h 1 10} s broad line 
Ts( 1 ei V of b ittle nor their speei h wuc one, 

But then tonkin m!\d, md men ol e\ei\ dime 
This \ics led but/// s the blue c>ed M ud 
Athene h h^hl \v is the le md die id Dism i\ , 

And Snifc, of I X e. 11 itiih s( ter She 330 

And list ill t( \ie I v th 1 ul 

She lifts ithi-.t but ithei 1 ^ * 1 lit non, 

Tteadin f the e irth )et > ike i ii di daes 
And nc w ximd the thion^ i id i e^ ^ ill 
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Ihe wainoib’ woe, nnd foe aliU to both 

She mo\cd, and ’twixt them < ist the hr ukU of h ti 

And soon they charpng met to^r iht r t h hd 
Speais, bucklers, and tht of ni ukd mt n 
Smote each on each the bosses of tlu hjcl U , 

Rose loud the dm of ( nset , |>ri\er tul unti, 

The cues of d)in^f m<n ind ( f Uilii 1 1 \ j , 

Alike were there ; ind the e irth i in with h o id 
As n\ers swollen b> winter on tht hills 
Dash into one hii^e hollow tin strim stu im^ 
Pour’d from their mifaditj fc untims down the btd 
Of some ravmc , and swam mupl imls t u 
Heaikens the roir of waters , s it h the t<i ir, 

The thunder, and the terror of then < h ir 

First Ncstoi’s son Antdoclms \ sultl 
The Trojan \ in, and slew I h iliu in n. 

The noble Lthepolus , for he stiiu k 
Full on the vizor of the horst plumed In 1 « 

Piercing his blow , and on witiim tiu »kull 
Pass’d the biass point, and daikiit ■> \ e 1 d his e>« s 
So m the bittlc, like some ttmci lu fell , 

Whom Flephcnor, King C h lU tdt n s son, 

Chief of the great Abinti m lube, heheid 
Fallen, and catching by the feet X in draw 
From out the shower of dirts with kten qimk 1 i i 
To strip him of his mail sboit, shoil his pt i d 
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For brave A^onor saw, <ind thioii.4h thu ribs 

uShownt bare bc'^ule bis laicIJ* r, as he sttv)pV?j 

Smote him With bra ^s-bi^iked spear, and loosed his limbs. 

So the breath h ft him ; but abo\c him uax^d 

The bloody busines‘> lieicer 'twixt the hosts ; 

Like uolvcb, each leapt on otht*r, fo<f sought foe. 

And Aja\, he of Telamon, smote down 
Anthemion's son, Simoisius, ,1 bra\e vouth 
In his fresh prime : whom near to SimoiV stream 
Hi 5 mother bare, dcs<x ithii., down one day, ^570 

Follow ing her p«in nts, shephcnlmg tlieir docks, 

From Ida ; ami tiK> named lum funii the stream. 

N'e\*r he rectuited to hi-* parents dcsir 

Their pains of real mg ; but lus da>s were short 

Under the spear of Ajax there subdued : 

Who struck him in mid tniset through the chest 

Near the right nipple ; through the shoulder sheer 

The point ptisa’d ; to the ground in dust he dropt 

Frone, as a poplar grown upon the marsh 

Of some broad me.idow ; trim the trunk, but high 5S0 

About its summit branching ; with bright axe 

Ja>\v hith <i cluiriot-buiKU i 1 ud jt strewm, 

To fiishion thuKc a gtxidl) chaiiot's nm ; 

Long on the n\er\ b ink it la ^ mid fades : 

So fell wSimoisiu^, ljia\<. xVndiLiuion's 

IJy heav’n-spriing Ajax st.ewn. ( U\ Aj i\ then 

Antiplnis, of the gianeing coislet, son 
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Of Priam, throu^^h the melhiy aim’d his spt \r ; 

But err’d ; yet of CXl)sseus’ tiaia strurk o’U*, 

Brave Leucus, in the groin, in art to tlnnv - 

A corse towards him ; oVr the rorst he fell, 

And from his hand it dropt. 'J'hcrrat nunt wroth* 
Odysseus through the vanino-.t champion** strode 
Full-arm’d in blazing brass* aiul near the si tin 
Took stand, and round him look’d* and poised his \iL it* 
Aiming ; the Trojans cower'd lH‘f<ire his aim ; 

Nor vain the javelin sped ; iJeimu itnn, 

A bastard son of Priam (late arrived 
From rich Abydos, where his father’s mares 
Were stabled, and he bred them for the King) — 600 

Him did Odysseus, wrathful for his fiientl, 

Strike in the temple ; and the br«i/i n point 
Passed through the fellow -tempk, th.it he dad. 

He fell, and loudly round him lang hi> ann% 

Thereat bright Fleet or and thth van gave way ; 

But loudlicr cheer’d the Achaians, an<l u gain’d 
The corses of their dead, and push’d right on, 

Apollo, looking down from Pergamus, 

Beheld indignant, and appealed to Troy : 

“ Chieftains of Troy, oh rouse ye to the war! (no 
Yield not to Argos in the fight this day : 

Not stone their flesh nor inin, proof to blows. 

Let spear or sword but strike them I Know, withal 
No longer doth the fairhair^d Thetis’ son. 
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Tht* dread Achillis, lani^c in now 

Blood-) m h’-) jriiU‘>s, sulkn, and withdrawn.” 

So from the tiu’s titidel the (xod 
Hailed his cluad voice ; whilbi thioii^h the other throng 
BallrU Athene moved, and cheei d their host, 

Child high Kvus, hib thiul and g^atest boin. 620 

Anon h'ate caught 1 Fiores in her chain, 

'nu‘ son of Aniaijnces ; for he fell 
Struck neat tlio incle on tlu de\ter greave 
With a run 'itoiie h} Beitous, the son 
Of Iinbrasus, ind Ic ider of the tubes 
< if Tliiaee tioi i 1-no^ : ami the luthless stone 
Ciudi d eitJier side the tendon 5 ; pi one in dust 
He dropt, oiitstietching to his fiknds his hands, 

Rendering the ghost ; but, who had cast it, lan 

Choe, even Beirons, and beside him plunged 630 

Ui 5 javelin in his navel ; all the bowels 

Crush’d foith abroad, and darkness veil’d his eyes. 

'rhen Thoas of Xtolia charged in turn 
On Ikiuais a«) he rush'd away, and struck 
His chest above the nipple ; shaip the spear 
Iherred to th« tin oat ; and Thoas at his side 
Pluck’d tlic lam e B icK, but di tw a oharp blight brand, 
And smote him on the beilv, that lie died ; — 

But stripp’d not oft liis aiiuoiu, lound their chief [640 
The hcalpdocL d Ihiaeians, speai in hand, throng’d fast, 



BOOK IV.] 


Ihmcr'i ILiuL 


1 1 1 


And thrust back Thoas fioin them man-at..ini). 

Brave though he was, and strong, and high-ruioun'd 
And back a little space, rough-shaktn, he full ; 

And by each other left those chiuft<iins twain, 

The King of Ep6 by the King of T brace, 

Whilst slaughter’d fell aiound than many ihuk. 

Had Pallas then led any through the Ihnm , 

Scathless, and safe, and guaidul by her hand. 

Passing so woundless in the storm of darts. 

Not lightly had he reck’d the w ork there d me. fiy, 
Prone on that day so many ground the dust, 

Trojans and brave Achaians, side by side. 
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O’er Tydeus’ Son, nor struck him. Then in turn 
Tydides hurl’d his lance, nor from his hand 
Sped the shaft vain, but ’twixt the nipples struck 
The breast, and from his chariot cast him down. 

Whereat brave Idas leapt to earth and left 

The carven car, nor round his brotl^er slain 

Durst rally ; nor himself had next escaped 

Black Fate, had not Hephaestus in thick mist 

Enwrapt him and deliver’d, lest his priest 

Should in one day be utterly forlorn. 30 

But noble Tydeus’ Son drave off their steeds, 

And gave them to the galleys to be led. 

Beholding that defeat of Dares’ sons, 

One vanish’d, and the other in his blood, 

The hearts of all the Trojans sank within them. 

But Pallas took fierce Ares by the hand 
Apart, and spake her winged words, and said : 

Ares, O Ares, pest to mortal kind, 

Their cities’ terror, and their bloody scourge ! 

Were it not our better part to leave these hosts 
( Whether to Argos or to Troy Zeus grant 
The victory) still to battle, but ourselves 
Departing so avoid our Father’s wrath?” 

She spoke, and led fierce Arcs from the fray. 

And set him on Scamanderis meadowy bank. 

Then every Danaan Chieftain slew his man, 
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And broke the line of Troy. The king of men 
Atrides first down from his chariot cast 
Great Hodius, of the Haligonians chief ; 

For, as he wheel’d, he hurl’d his spear, and pierced 
His spine, and ’twixt the shoulders drave it through ; 
Who dropt, and loud around him clash'd his arms. 


Idomeneus slew Phsestus, Borns’ son, 

A Lydian, who from fertile Tame came : 

Wliom on his chariot-step, at point to mount, 

Idomeneus with far-famed spear transfix’d 
Through the right shoulder ; from the step he fell, 

And hideous night enwrapt him ; whose bright arms 
The followers of Idomeneus straight stript. 

And Strophius’ son, Scamandrius, by the spear ho 
Perish’d of Menelaus Atreus’ son ; 

A mighty hunter, master of the chase ; 

Whom Artemis herself had taught her art 
To strike whatever breathes in wood or hill : 

But now nor arrow-loving Artemis, 

Nor the great archery, he was famed withal, 

Avail'd him ; but Atrides pierced his spine 
Betwixt the shoulders, as he fled before him, 

Driving the spear right onward through the breast : 

Who dropt, and loud around him clash'd his aims. 70 

Next by Merioncs Phereclus fell, 

I 2 



Homer's Iliad. 


[book V. 


1 16 


The son of the renown'd Harmonides 
The artificer ; who knew all curious work 
To fashion, for Athene loved him much : 

He was it also who for Pans built 

The galleys, the beginning of their hurt, — 

Hurt to all Troy, and to his own self^eath, 

Who knew not of the prophecies from heaven ! 

Whose son Meriones now follow’d, and pierced 
Through the right buttock ; onward driv’n the point So 
fravelPd along the bladder ’neatli the bone ; 

Groaning he fell, and death enwrapt him round. 

And Meges slew Ped^us ; he the son 
Of Prince Antenor, bastard-born, but rear’d 
By fair Theano as her very own, 

Out of the grace she bare unto her lord. 

Him the famed Son of Phyleus drawing near 
Smote on the head above the nape ; and on 
U ndcr the tongue the point shore through the teeth, 

That closed against the cold steel, as he fell. 90 

Eurypilus Evemon’s son o’erthrew 
Noble Hypenor j he the son of great 
Dolopion, to Scamander priest ordain’d 
And honour’d by the people like a God. 

Him did Eurypilus Evemon’s son 
O’ertake, pursuing as he fled before him, 

And at the shoulder strike, dissevering sheer 
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The heavy arm ; bleeding the arm to earth 

Dropt and there lay ; whilst o’er his eyes came fast 

The purple gloom of Death and violent Fate. ico 

Thus in the deadly fray these labour’d on. 

But of Tydides — ^ith which host he shared, 

Whether he fought for Argos or for Troy — 

Thou hadst not known ; so wildly o’er the field 
He ranged : like some full river wintcrswollen 
Scattering before it every dam and bar : 

Nor the close-clamped weirs may hold it more, 

Nor the walls buttress’d to the vineclad banks, 

What time in sudden flood it comes, and rain 

Hath thick from Zeus descended ; but it bears no 

Many a strong man’s labour far away ; 

So throng’d before Tydides fast were borne 

The Trojans, nor, though thousands, durst they stand. 

Whom when Lycaon’s noble son beheld 
Throughout the plain thus ranging, and their troops 
Routed in mass before him, quick he stretch’d 
His bended bow, and struck him in mid-charge. 

On the right shoulder at the hauberk’s edge 

He hit him, and the bitter arrow press’d 

And pierced right through. Besprinkled with his blood 

The hauberk show’d ; and loud Lycaon’s Son 121 

Exulting lifted up his voice and cried : 

“ On, Trojans, on I And forwards prick the steeds 1 
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The bravest of the foe is smitten now. 

Nor long, methinks, will he endure the pain, 

If of a truth Apollo King Zeus-born 
Prompted me, when I set from Lycia forth.” 

Boasting he spoke ; but not by that swift dart 
Was Tydeus’ Son subdued. A little «pace 
He drew him back, and stood before his car ; 130 

\xid to the Son of Capaneus he said : 

** Quick down, my friend 1 Quick from the car dismount 
And draw this bitter arrow from the wound.” 

He spoke, and Sthenelus leapt down to earth, 

And, standing by him, from the shoulder drew 
Right out the bitter arrow ; whence the blood 
Upspouted, and bedew'd the chain of mail. 

Then noble Diomed made prayer and said ; 

Hearken, untiring Daughter of great Zeus I 
If ever by my father’s side thou stoodst 140 

Most gracious in the peril of the fray, 

So now, Athene, show thy grace to me. 

Grant me to come within the reach of spear 
And slay the man who hath forestall’d me now 
And vaunts so loudly, it shall ne’er be mine 
To sec the sunshine of another day 1 ” 

He pray’d, whose prayer Athene heard, and made 
His foot and limbs below, his arms above, 

Lithe, supple ; and approaching stobd, and said : 

On, Diomed, to battle, with good cheer ! 15c 

Pear not : thy father’s spirit in thy breast, 
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The dauntless spirit Tydeus had of old 
When arms he wielded, I have breathed on thee : 

And from thine eyes have moved the mist, that hung 
Upon them erst, that thou mayst surely know 
Who mortal, who immortal. If a God 
Descend assailing, fa4:e not thou the Gods 
In battle, save one only : but if She, 

If ZeuS'born Aphrodite venture forth, 

Spare not to wound her with thy pointed spear.” r6o 
Thus spake the Azure-eyed, and pass’d away. 

But Tydeus’ Son, so cured and whole, again 
Mix’d with the foremost champions of the fight. 

His heart had erst been ardent to the war ; 

But now a spirit drave him thrice as fierce ; 

Like to a lion by a shepherd grazed 
Whilst leaping o’er the hurdles on a flock, 

Grazed, but with no subduing blow, and stung 
To greater wrath thereby ; whereat the man 
Flees fearing to the hut, and leaves the flock 170 

Forlorn, and close-confounded, sheep on sheep ; 

Till of the prompting of his own fierce will 
The lion from the fold at last leaps back : 

Like fury drave Tydides on the foe. 

Hypenor then the shepherd of his realm 
Fell with Astynoiis ; for o’er the breast 
He pierced Astynoiis with a steel-spiked spear, 
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But smote Hypenor, where the shoulder meets 
The collar, with huge swoid dissevenng sheer 
The shoulder from the thioat and neck and back. i8o 

These leaving, fast he followed on the steps 
Of Abas and Polaedus ; they the sons 
Of old Eurydamas, the seer of dreams ; 

But not to them their father, ere they came, 

Had read their dreams, for Diomed slew them both. 

Xanthus and Thoon next he quick pursued, 

The sons of Phmnops, sons of his old age ; 

With years he long was wasting, nor begat 
Another, to be heir to all his vealth. 

These Diomed likewise slew, and took the life 290 

From both, but to their father woe bequeath’d, 

Sorrow, and lamentation ; who would ne’er 
Recene them welcome from the war again. 

But strangers parted all his wealth amongst them. 

Anon he caught Echemon, and wdth him 
Chromius, together on one car, two sons 
Of Dardan Priam. As a lion springs 
Upon a herd, and, lion-fashion, breaks 
The neck of cow or heifer where they graze ; 

So from their chariot-settle Tydeus’ Son 200 

Dash’d down those two, most loth, in evil plight, 

And stripp’d their arms, and to his comrades gave 
Their horses to the galleys to be driven. 
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Whom thus in devastation of Troy’s ranks 
^neas mark’d, and through the throng of spears 
Made passage, peering for a Godlike chief, 

If haply he might find him,,Pandarus. 

Whom soon he found, Lycaon’s blameless son, 

And standing straight before him, spake and said : 

“ Pandar, where now the arrows, and the bow, 210 
And that renown, wherein none here can vie, 

Nor any in broad Lycia challenge thee ? 

Rise therefore, and uplift thy hands to Zeus : 

And then at yonder hero send a shaft, 

Who lords it through the battle and hath wrought 
Such evil unto Troy 5 many and brave 
The men, whose limbs he hath beneath them loosed ; 
Unless it be some God in wrath with Troy ; 

For sore the anger of a God to men.’^ 

Lycaon’s noble Son made answer thus : 220 

“ Giver of wisest counsel to the host, 

-^neas ! Him in all points make I like 
To Tydeus’ martial Son ; for by the shield 
I know him, by the crested cone I know, 

And when I view his chariot. Yet indeed 
If God he be, I hold not quite assured. 

For, though he be the man I say he seems, 

The warlike Son of Tydeus, not without 

Some God he owns this fury ; by his side 

Stands some Immortal in a cloud conceal’d, 230 

And turn’d my dart at point to pierce him through. 
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Already have I shot, and struck him full 

On the right shoulder through the hauberk’s edge, 

And 'vaunted I should send him ere his time 
To Hades, yet subdued him not at all • 

Some God, be sure, is anger’d with us now. 

Nor car nor horses here are mine to mount. 

Chariots eleven in my father’s halls 
Stand idle, fair to view, and newly wrought, 

Late-built ; and by the side of each two steeds 240 

Champ of white barley and of spelt their fill. 

And oft the old Lycaon laid on me 

His warning, ere I left his highroofd home, 

And bade me wdth my horses and my cars 
Come mounted, so to lead in battle here. 

It had been better; but I hearken’d not, 

Sparing my steeds, lest haply in a town 
Beleaguer’d they should lack their w^onted food. 

Therefore on foot, and leaving them behind, 

I came to I lion, trusting in this bow 2^0 

And arrows — naught the good I gain from them ! 

Twice have I aim’d against their bravest two, 

Atridcs and Tydides ; twice have drawn 

Blood bursting clear ; yet have but fired them more. 

Therefore with evil fortune from its peg 

Took I this crookbent bow, what time I left 

To render grace to Hector and to lead 

ITnder fair Ilion’s walls a Trojan troop ; 

And if I e’er again return to see 
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My country and my wife and highroof d house, 260 

Then may some stranger straight behead me there, 

If I myself then break it not to shreds 
And cast the splinters on a blaming fire : 

So idly in my hand it shows this day !” 

-^neas, prince of Trcjy, made answer then : 

“ Nay, speak not thus. But this is true, our plight 
Will scarce be alter’d, ere we two, conjoin’d 
And both in arms with horses and with car, 

Go forth together to assay this man 

And meet him face to face. Mount then A^ith me 270 

This chariot, and behold the steeds of Troy 

How bred, how taught in onset to and fro 

To skim the plain for flight or for pursuit. 

And eVn if Zeus bestow on Tydeus’ Son 
The victory, these will bear us home secure. 

Rise therefore, take the glossy reins and thong. 

Whilst I descend to meet him hand to hand ; 

Or thou meet him, whilst I attend the steeds.” 

Lycaon’s noble Son made answer thus : 

“ The steeds are thine, ^Eneas ; hold the i*cins 280 

Thyself ; it is thy wont, and they ivill draw 
(Should we be turn’d to flight by Tydeus’ Son) 

This richwrought chariot straighter by .thy hand : — 

Lest too they stray unbidden, or be slow, 

Missing thy wellknown voice, to bear us back, 

And give occasion to Tydides then 
To spring upon us swift and slay us both, 
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And drive them also, trophy to the ships. 

Keep manage therefore of thy steeds thyself, 

Whilst I await him with a sharp-tipt spear.’^ 290 

They spoke, and mounting to the carved car 
Together down upon Tydides bore 
In strength combined. The Son*of Capaneus 
Beheld, and from the chariot call’d, and said ; 

Tydides ! Thou in whom is my delight I 
Two men, of might unbounded, I descry, 

Two heroes, both together bent on thee ; 

And one is Pandar, master of the bow, 

Who boasts to be the great Lycaon’s son ; 

.^^)neas the other, who Anchises names 300 

His father, but fair Cypris gave him birth. 

Withdraw we therefore on the car awhile ; 

Nor thus, I pray thee, in their champions’ van 
Range singly, lest perchance thou lose thy life.” 

Sternly frown’d Diomed, and made reply : 

Counsel me not to flight ; thou mov’st me not ; 

Not to my birth accords it, or to shun 

The battle, or to show a craven there. 

hly limbs are firm beneath me ; therefore loth 

Were I to mount the chariot. As I stand, 310 

I go to meet them ; Pallas from all fear 

Forbids me. Yea, though one of these perchance 

Escapes my hand, yet both secure away 

Their horses scarce shall carry. Hear my word, 

And mind it well : should She, the blue-eyed Maid, 
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Giver of all wise counsel, now vouchsafe 
The glory of the deaths of both my foes, 

Fast to the rim draw up thy reins, to stay 
This chariot here, and leave it, and spring forth 
Mindful to seize and to the camp drive off 320 

These horses of ^neas^ For their birth 
Is of that stock which mighty Zeus erst gave 
To Tros, the price of Ganymede his son : 

Best therefore were they of their kind on earth, 

From sunrise unto sunset unsurpass’d ; 

And unto them Anchises brought his mares, 

By stealth, and to Laomedon unknown, 

Secretly to be served ; whence six were foal’d 
All of this noble breed within his stalls. 

Four doth he keep, and nurture with all care, 330 

But two, these breathers of dismay, bestow’d 
Upon his son i^^neas ; and, could we 
Achieve them, noble were the name we won.” 

Thus spoke they, each to other, whilst the two 
Lashing their steeds now bore upon them nigh ; 

And first Lycaon’s noble son began : 

“ Bravehearted warrior I Glorious Tydeus’ Son 1 
My dart, the bitter arrow, quell’d thee not ; 

Now, only let me strike thee, feel the spear ! ” 

He spoke, and whirl’d the shadowing lance, and hurl’d, 
And struck Tydides’ buckler ; quivering through [340 
Pass’d on the brazen point, but at the breast 
Before the corslet stay’d ; ?md loudly cheer’d 
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Piercing the shield Lycaon's noble Son ; 

Struck thro^ the heart, nor long, I think, to live ! 

And great the glory thou on me bestow^st.” 

But answer undismayed made Diomed : 

Na> , for thou hast not hit, but miss’d thy mark : 

And for you twain, I doubt an ye ^vill end 

This boasting, ere the one or the other glut 350 

The thirsty maw of Ares with his blood.” 

He spoke, and threw ; Athene guided down 
The dart upon the face beside the eye ; 

Through the white teeth it went \ the frayless edge 
CIo\e the tongue’s root, nor ere it pass’d the chin 
Was slacken’d ; from the car he fell ; and loud 
The cnamell’d arms clash’d round him where he fell. 
Staitcd the affrighted steeds, whilst from their loid 
The spirit and the strength were loosM quite. 

But fearful lest the Achaians gain his corse, 

Shield and long spear in hand, .^neas sprang 
Down from the car, and round him, lionlike, 

Strode in huge strength exultant ; in his front 
He held the spear and orbed shield, and stood 
Ready to slay whoever durst assail, 

With terrible outcry. But Tydidcs took 
A stone, a giant matter, such as two 
Of living generations might not lift, 

But he with single hand uppoised aloft ; 

With this ^neas on the groin he struck. 

There wheie the thigh is jointed to the groin ; 
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Men call the joint the socket ; this he crush’d 
And brake beside the tendons ; all the flesh 
The jaggM edge tore off j and on his knee 
The hero falling, sunk, one moment stay’d 
By his broad hand — ^then darkness veil’d his eyes, 

• 

Whereby the Chief had perish’d, had not She 
(The Child of Zeus who erst on Ida’s knolls 
Lay with Anchises where he grazed his kine), 

His mother, Aphrodite, seen his plight 380 

Around her son she shower’d her two white palms 
And cast her glistening raiment to enfold 
And screen him from this danger, lest perchance 
Some Danaan see and strike him to the heart. 

So half conceal’d she ’gan withdraw her son. 

But not unmindful of the pact, whereto 
Brave Diomed had enjoin’d him, Sthenelus 
Rein’d back, from all the turmoil well aloof, 

His own strong steeds, and to the chariot's rim 

Made the reins fast j thence sprang, and drave away 390 

The horses of JEnea.s, prey and spoil, 

Clear from the Trojan to the Achaian lines ; 

And gave them to Deipolus (the friend 
Most loved, most honour’d, by him of his peers, 

With whom he was as one in heart and mind) 

Back to the hollow galleys to be driven ; 

Then quick remounted to his own, and seized 
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Tlic gl()Sb> reins, an<l dr.ivo the strong-shod steeds 
Hot With all haste behind his loid again. 

For now’ 7 } didos prc:>s’d with pitiless spear 400 

Assailing Aphrodite ; her he knew 
A tioJdcss feeble, not of those whorliold 
The helm of battle, over men supreme, 

Athene, or Ln^o, (Jueens of war, 

Thcrefoic advancing through the throng of men, 

Neil her he to >k his aim, and spunging forth 
htiuck with Ins spe ir her tender nerveless hand, 
Wounding it> cd ; and through the skin the point 
(xrided, diaseAeiin,, near the wrist the robe 
Ambrosial, bioidei’d by her Giaces’ hands. 410 

And forth such hca\ only Ichor stream’d apace, 

Such blood, as in the veins of Gods may flow, 

Who eat not corn, nor dnnk of glowing wme, 

Are bloodless therefore, and Immortal named. 

With a loud shuck She cast her son away, 

Whom Pheebus in a purple cloud received, 

Lest htipl> some one strike and take his life : 

W hilst after he*i Tydides sent his voice : 

“ Yield the(‘, Zeus born, and from the war withdraw • 
enough foi thee weak women to beguile. 420 

But, if thou darest to range this field again, 

Thenccfoiwaid thou shalt diead its vciy name.'' 

He spoke ; she moaning fled ; for deep the smait ; 
Whom windfoot Ins took, and fiom the throng 
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The Son of CEnopus, brave Helenas, 

QEnomaus, and, known by cinctuie bright, 

Oresbius ; he with heart on riches set, 

Erst dwelt in Thyle, neighbour to the lake 
Cephisis, and, hard by, Boeotians tribes 
Dwelt with him, settled in a rich domain, 

Her^ perceived them thus by Ares slam, 

And therefore to Athene tuinM, and said : 

“ Shame on us ! Child of Zeus, eternal bom ! Soo 
Void is the word we pledged to Atreus' Son, 

To throw the walls of Ilion ere return, 

If thus infuriate through the field to range 
We suffer Ares, Forth then, forth with me, 

To show example of our olden might.” 

Nor azure-eyed Athene disobey’d. 

First Here, ancient Goddess, eldest-born 
Of mighty Kronos, to the gold-trapp’d steeds 
Turn’d and began their harness. Hebe there 
Upon the iron axle ’neath the car 850 

Slung the round wheels eight-spoked, and wrought of br 
Their tires were incoiruptible of gold ; 

But round within the gold ran brazen rims 
Apt to the spokes, a marvel to behold ; 

Of silver were the boxes either side ; 

By golden and by silvern thongs the car 
Was hung above the axle ; round it ran 
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A double rail ; and thence the pole outstretch'd 
Of silver, at the tip whereof she bound 
A jeweird ^jolden yoke, and strung therein 880 

The traces, likewise golden : 'neath the yoke 
Here herself then brought the fieetfoot steeds 
Thirsting for battle and the cry to arms. 

The while the Virgin Goddess, favour’d Child 
Of mighty Zeus, upon her father's floor 
Shower’d the delicate robe, the broidery’^ soft 
Of her own hand, and in the stead thereof 
Attired her in a corslet, and to war 
Jlcgirt her in the arms of heavenly Zeus. 

The fringM /Egis round her shoulders first 890 

vShe threw^ — the dreaded yEgis, all enwreatli'd 
With Terror; Strife sits there enthroned, and Strength, 
And chilling Rout ; and there of feature grim, 

Portent of heavenly wrath, the Gorgon’s head. 

(Golden the helm she planted o’er her head, 

Four-crested, double-coned, of compass huge 
F or the chosen champions of a hundred towns. 

Then to the fiery car she moved, and shook 
The beamy spear, wdaerewith She moweth down, 

Strong in her father's might, the embattled ranks 900 
Of heroes, upon whom her wrath hath fallen. 

But Here with quick ardour o'er the steeds 
Leant with the lash ; hca\ cn’s gates w ith murmur moved 
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Spontaneous ; there the Hours are set in ward. 

Holding Olympus and broad Heaven in charge, 

To lift the cloud of darkness, or to lay. 

This way, and through these gates, they prick’d their stcuh. 

On many-ridged Olympus’ topmost peak 
They found Kroneion from the Gods aloof ; 

And there the Goddess of the milkwhite arm ^lo 

Staying the steeds address’d her Lord supreme : 

“ O Zeus, our Father ! Now on Ares’ head. 

Visit with indignation the foul deeds 
Wherewith he hath so mightily oppress’d 
The Achaians, cruelly, of his own wild will, 

Against all order, and in my despite ! 

Though Cypris haply and the Silver«bow 
Sit joying to have slipp’d upon the field 
This monster, recking of no reason’s law. 

Be not thou anger’d therefore, though I smite 920 

And drive him with all ignominy thence ! ” 

And thus the Ruler of the clouds replied : 

“ Against him take Athene, Queen of spoil, 

Who oft hath neighbour’d him to deadly pain.” 

He spoke, nor white-arm’d Here disobey’d, 

But thong’d the steeds, nor loth they flew aloft, 

Midway betwixt the earth and starry sky. 

Far as a man upon a headland’s peak 
Looking across the dark wine-colour’d sea 
Can ken through aery distance with his eyne, 
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So far one spring of those high snorting steeds. 

But when they gain’d the rivers near to Troy, 

Where Simois and Scamander join their streams, 

There white-arm Here stay’d them, from the yoke 
Loosed them, and shed a cloud of mist around, 

Whilst Simois bade them graze ambrosial herb. 

^ But on together, wing’d like quivering doves, 
fcager to battle for the Argive host, 

Hallas and Here flew, and quick arrived 
Where round the manly might of Diomed 540 

Throng’d thickest stood the bravest, like for strength 
To ravening lions or to wild tusk’d boars ; 

And loudly Hero shouted, in the guise 
Of Stentor, for his brazen voice renown’d. 

Such voice as fifty others could not raise : 

“ Shame on ye ! Noble to the eye alone ! 

Argeians, foul reproaches to the name ! 

Of yore, when great Achilles came to war. 

Never beyond the Dardan gates durst Troy 
Adventure ; such the terror of his spear ; 

Now from the city to your fleet they range.” 

She spoke, and quicken’d every hand and heart. 

But meantime to the side of Tydeus’ Son 
The ilaiden Goddess sprang, and found the Chief 
Standing hard by his horses and his car, 
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Cooling the sweat that Pandar-s arrow gave ; 

For ’neath the broad belt of the orbSd shield 
The dew of his great labour pain’d him much ; 

It pain’d him, and had wearied now his arm ; 
Therefore he lifted up the belt, and stood 
Staunching the black blood off. She laid her hand 
Upon the horses’ yoke, and spake, and said : 

“ Poor shows the son whom noble Tydeus gat, 
Tydeus, small-limb’d and slight, but brave in helrt • 
Who ev’n though I forbade him from the war 
And stay’d his love of onset (then, what time 
Alone in embassy he came to Thebes 
Amongst the sons of Cadmus gather’d strong). 

And though 1 bade him feast with them in pea’ce. 
Yet of his prowess and his wonted heart 
Would challenge all to contest, and in all 
The contests proved the victor without pain : 

Such by his side I stood, and bare him through. 

And such by thee I stand, and guard thee safe, 
Prompting thee, might and'main, against the foe. 

But either hath the labour to and fro 
Foredone thee, or thy heart hath sunk with fear. 

Not this the son to CEneus’ peerless Child.” 

To whom made gallant Diomed reply ; 

“ I know thee, who thou art, O Child of Zeus ; 

And teU thee therefore all, nor aught conceal.’ 

Not of my fear nor of misdoubt my heart 
Sinks, but I mind me of thine own behests : 
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\\ ho badest refrain from moving 'gainst the Gods 
in battle, save one only ; but if She, 

If Zeus-bom Aphrodite, came to war, 

Freel) to wound her with my pointed spear. 

And for this cause myself have drawn me back, 

And bidden all the host in phalanx firm 
Likewise withdraw them hither ; for I saw 
Fierce Ares yonder in the war supreme ” 990 

And arure-eyed Athene made reply : 

“Tjdides, thou in whom is my delight ! 

Nor Arcs, nor of all the Immortal race 
Fear any ; loyal to thy side I cleave. 

Yea, on this very Ares guide thy steeds. 

Strike a homestroke upon him ; reverence not 
A wild insensate Power, create of ill. 

False Traitor double-dyed I who yestermom 
To mine own self and Here pledged his faith 
To aid the Argives and assail their foes, 1000 

Vet now, of those forgetful, fights for Troy.'^ 

She spoke, and by the han<f drew Sthenelus 
Backward from off the car ; adown he leapt 
<^uick as the spoken word, and up the step 
The enkindled Goddess mounted to the side 
Of noble Diomed. Beneath the weight 
< »roan'd loud the ashen axle ; for it bare 
A (roddess by a Hero. Thong and rein 
Athene seized and straight on Ares drave 
The hooved horses. — He just then had slain 
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The giant Periphas, OchcEsius* son, 

The bravest of the ^Etolian men-at-arms ; 

And was despoiling of the arms the corse ; 

Whilst Pallas donned the invisible helmet dark 
Of Hades, lest fierce Ares know her there. 

But when the bloodstained Pest of men beheld 
Diomed so near, he left huge Periphas 
To lie where he had falPn before his spear. 

And straight against the other moved in arms. 

They near’d each other on the field, and first 1020 

Across the yoke and reins fierce Ares cast 
A brazen spear, infuriate for his life. 

But azure-eyed Athene caught the spear 
With her own hand and turn’d it off the car 
To fall wide-darted. Next with brazen lance 
Brave to the battle-cry Tydides threw ; 

Athene lent her strength and drave the point 
Into the girdle, where the quilt is braced. 

J ust there she struck him, biting through the skin. 

The heavenly skin, then back quick pluck’d the spear. 1030 
And loud blared Ares’ bellow, loud as when 
Nine thousand or ten thousand men of war 
Uplift their voices in the shock of arms ; 

And Trojans and Achaians, all alike, 

Knew trembling ; such the roar of Ares rose. 

As showeth from the clouds a thick black mist, 

Bred of the vapourous heat by sultry winds, 
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Such brazen Ares showed to Tydeus’ Son, 

All in thick clouds, ascending up to heaven. 

Who straightway sought the Olympian throne of Gods, 1040 
There, sorely moaning, took his seat by Zeus, 

Show’d streaming from the wound the heavenly blood, 
And from a stricken heart complain’d, and said : 

Father, beholding these fell deeds of wrong 
Waxest thou not in wrath ? For by the spite 
We each to other bear, and by the grace 
We do to man, we suffer endless harm ; 

And for this cause are all adverse to thee ; 

Who broughtest forth this Virgin, Fury fierce, 

Insensate, studious to all impious deed. 1050 

All else, who on Olympus have their homes. 

Obey thee, and are humbled to thy might ; 

Her only spar’st thou from rebuke or pain 
And loosest to her will j because thyself 
Begatt'st her, most pernicious, thine own child. 

Now the haught son of Tydeus Diomed 
Furious against Immortals haih she raised. 

First Cypris on the hand below the wrist 
He wounded, and hath since, as if a God, 

I>ared charge on me ; my swift feet bare me off, 1060 
Hidden away ; else truly had I borne, 

Feird down amongst the bodies of the dead, 

I-ong agonies, or lain in swoon perchance, 

Alive, but stricken senseless by his spear.” 

To whom with stern-set brow his Father thus : 
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'' Not to my side, false Traitor, whining come. 

Most of the Olympians loathe I thee, whose care 
Is all of blood and battle, strife and death. 

On thee thy mother's mood accursed hath fallen, 

Still stubborn, insupportable, untamed, 

Whom scarce by hardest words can I subdue : 

Yea, in thy suffering I behold her work. 

Yet will I bear not that thy anguish last ; 

My Child thou art, and of thy mother mine ; 

Ay, wert thou of another gotten Son, 

Long-since such ruinous Pest had fallen from Heaven 
He spoke, and bade Paiseon tend his wounds ; 

Who spread his pain-beguiling balms, and heal'd 
His anguish ; not for Death was He create. 

As when within a vessel of white milk 
A juice is stirr'd and makes coagulate 
The liquid, by the mingling fast congeal'd ; 

So quickly were the wounds of Ares closed. 

And Hebe laved him, and m bright array 
Clothed him, who then by great Kroneion’s side, 
Exultant of his glory, sate enthroned. 

Likewise those others. Here, Argos' Queen, 

And Athenai^ Alalcomenis, 

Returning sate them in the hall of Zeus, 

After the let of Ares from the war. 
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T hus was the field abandon’d of the Gods. 

The ringing battle left to mortal men. 

And hither, thither, o’er the plain, betwixt 
The streams of Simois and Xanthus, sway’d 
The tide of war ; and each on each aim’d fierce 
His steel-spiked spear. But giant Ajax first 
Up-towering brake the array of hostile Troy, 

Brake Troy, but cheer’d the hearts of his own men. 
Smiting a hero noblest born in Thrace 
The son of Eussorus, Acamas, 

A mighty man-at-arms. But him he smote 
Full on the vizor of the horse-plumed helm ; 

Piercing the brow and crashinij through the skull 
Pass’d the brass-point ; and darkness veil’d his eyes. 

And Diomed slew Axylus ; he the son 
Of Teuthranus, and in Arisbe dwelt, 

Rich of much substance, and beloved by men : 

Who had his house upon the roadside built. 

And welcomed all, who would, to enter there : 

But now was none to guard dark death away, 
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Or take that onset off him ; both fell slain, 

He, and his chariot’s driver at his side, 

The brave Callesius— both by Diomed, 

And both together sinking to their graves. 

Nor less Euryalus laid Dresus low 
And Ophclt, and thence turn’d to Pedasus 
And ^sep, brethren twins, whom of old time 
The Naiad-nymph Abarbareia bare 
Her offspring unto King Bucolion 

(Bucolion, whom his mother bastard bare, 30 

In secret, eldest to Laomedon). 

To him amongst his flocks the Naiad came, 

Met him, and yielded, and conceived twins. 

Yet now their noble children’s bright-mail’d limbs 
Were loosed beneath them by Mekistus’ Son, 

Who straight ’gan strip the armour off the slain. 

Likewise by warlike Polyj)oetes struck, 

Perish’d Astyalus ; and Pidytes 
Of Porcos by Odysseus’ brazen spear, 

And royal Aretaon by the hand 40 

Of Teucer ; whilst Antilochus the son 
Of Nestor fell’d Ablerus with bright lance. 

And Agamemnon cast down Heletus 

(Who came from rocky Pedasus, beside 

The banks of Satnoeis’ smooth gliding streams) ; 

And Hero Le'ftus o’ertook the flight 
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Of Phylax, and destroy’d him : also fell 
Melanthius, smitten by Eurypilus. 

Then gallant Menelaus captive took 
Adrastus, for, distraught upon the plain, 50 

His steeds had dash’d against a tamarisk-trunk, 

And snapt the pole short on the curved car, 

And loose had gallop’d, whither all the host 
Were fleeing of their panic, toward the town. 

But from his seat their lord beside the wheel 
Lay headlong hurl’d, face downward in the dust ; 

O’er whom Atrides Menelaus stood, 

And cast the shadow of his spear upon him ; 

Adrastus clasp’d his knees and pra/d, and cried : 

“ Spare me, O Son of Atreus, spare my life I 60 

And take of my redemption ample price ; 

Great substance hath my father, in whose halls 
Wrought iron and brass and gold are storM up . 

And costliest ransom shall he yield to thee. 

Then when he knows me captivB in the fleet.” 

His prayer was winning path into the heart 
Of Menelaus, who perchance had given 
The captive to his squire to lead alive 
Back to the harbour of Achaia’s barks ; 

But Agamemnon saw, and swiftly came 70 

Before him, and with shout upbraiding spake : 

Sparest thou the Trojans ? Menelaus, thou 
My brother ! Suits it thee to show this ruth ? 
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They dealt by thee forsooth so graciously, 

Thou needs must thus reward them I Nay, let none 
Escape the bloody ruin that we bring ; 

Fighting or fleeing, perish all alike ; 

others, and infants in the womb unborn! 

Perish from off the earth the accursed race, 

Uncoffin’d, swallow’d up in endless night !” So 

Thus chode the King, and turn’d his brother’s heart ; 
He thrust Adrastus off him, whom the King 
Smote thro’ the flank, and backward dead he fell. 

Then, with heel stamp’d full on the dead man’s chest 
1’he King pluck’d back his weapon. 

Next rose loud 

The voice of Nestor calling on the host ; 

“ Heroes, my comrades, ye, who love the work 
Of Ares t Now let no one lag to lay 
Hands on the spoil, or bear it to the fleet, 90 

To win a costlier portion to himself. 

Slay, slay ! so likewise shall ye reap the spoil. 

Gather’d, without disturb, Trom off the dead.” 

He spoke, and quicken’d every heart to war. 

Thus had all Troy, with failing strength o'erborne, ‘ 
Once more up Ilion’s steep before the host 
\ )f Argos’ warrior-sons fled headlong driven, 

Had not the son of Priam, Helenus, 

Greatest of all her prophets, ta’en his stand 
I'y Hector and dincas, thus to spe.ik : 
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“ -i^neas ! Hector ! ye, the twain from whom 
The burthen of the commonweal of Troy 
And Lycia heaviest hangs ; for ye, of all 
And through all haps, are best in word and deed : 
Halt now, and moving quick throughout the line, 
Here rally ye the people as they pause 
Before the city gates, or e’er their flight 
Cast them pell-mell into their mothers’ arms. 

The mockery and the laughter of their foes. 

But, when ye so have quicken’d evexy rank, 

We still will wage the battle as we may, 

Worn though we be to death ; for sore the need. 
But go thou, Hector, to the city ; there 
Seek her, who is my mother and thine own ; 

And bid her gather in Acropolis 
A train of noble matrons to the shrine 
Of spoil-bestowing Pallas, there to ope 
With sacred key the sacred doors, and lay 
Across fair-hair’d Athene’s knee the robe 
That is of amplest fold amongst her hoard, 

Most precious, and most prized by her own self : 
Likewise there in that holy shrine to vow 
Blood-oflfcring of twelve yearling heifer kine, 
Unbroken to the yoke ; so may She show 
Her mercy on our city, and our wives. 

And children, and withhold from I lion’s towers 
This wondrous, ruthless, terrible-handed foe ; 
Mightiest I deem him of Achaia's sons ; 
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F or not Achilles^ self, whom goddess-born 
They boast, and prince of men, e’er fill’d our souls 130 
With panic like This Man, whose spirit flames 
Infuriate, nor in battle finds he peer.” 

Nor Hector disobey’d his brother’s word ; 

Lightly from car to earth full-arm’d he leapt, 

And, waving high his spear, throughout the line 
Moved, and revived the battle where he moved : 

'riiey rallied and against their foe stood firm ; 

The foe recoil’d and stay’d their hands from blood ; 

So marvellous in their eyes that rally show’d, 

Their thought was, that some God from starry heav’n 14Q 
Had dropt to rescue Troy. But Hector, ere 
Departure, shouted loud with cry to all : 

“ Now show ye of what mettle ye are bred ! 

Stand fast ; be men ; mind ye of all your might ; 

The while I go to llion, there to bid 
The elders of the council and our wives 
Pray for us, and vow hecatombs to heaven.” 

Speaking, the hero of thS glancing helm 
Departed j at his ancles and his neck 
The black-tann’d hide, that ran the outward rim 150 
Round his orb’d shield, struck rattling as he sped. 

JVIeantime the son of famed Hippolochus, 

Glaucus, and Diomed great Tydeus’ son 
Met midway ’twixt the hosts ; and either knew 
H is blood run burning in him for the fray. 



BOOK VI.] 


ITomcr's Iliad. 


i6i 


And each had near’d the other on the field, 

When Tydeus’ Son address’d his dauntless foe : 

“ Who art thou, noble warrior ? God or man ? 

For never till this moment saw I thee, 

Where men seek glory, in the van of war \ i6o 

Yet now thy heart hathJifted thee beyond 
All others, who hast dared to bide my spear* 

Hapless the fathers, whose dear sons meet me ! 

But, if thou hast descended down from heaven, 

Against the Powers of heaven I will not war. 

Not ev’n great Lycaorgus, Dryas’ son, 

xMight live for long, when he had striven with Gods. 

He drave in fearful rout adown the dells 
Of steep Nyscia’s mount the Maenad maids 
Who nurtured Dionysus ; each and all 170 

They tearing shed their garlands to the earth, 

By torment of their deadly hunter’s lash ; 

And infant Dionysus all dismay’d 

And trembling (though the threat was but of man), 

Deep in the sea sought refuge on the lap 
Of Thetis, who leceived him from his fall. 

Wherefore the Gods, 'who dwell in bliss above, 

Were wroth for him ; and Zeus, great Kronos’ son, 

Struck blind their enemy's eyes, nor long might live 
Who thus became the hate of all the Gods. iSo 

Loth were I therefore to encounter these. 

But, if thy food is of the fruits of earth, 

Delay not, draw thee quicker to thy death ! ’’ 
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To whom the Son of famed Hippolochus : 

« Why would Tydides of my birth enquire ? 

The race of man is ev’n as the race of leaves ; 

The wind sheds some to the ground ; but others bud 
Fresh on the tree, and multiply at spring ; 

So some fair lines bud fresh, but pthers die. 

But, wouldst thou have this knowledge, hear, and learn 190 
The famous generation of my race. 

In horse-abounding Argos stands withdrawn 
The town of Ephyr^ ; and there was bred 
Sisyphus, of the race of .^Eolids, 

The sagest of mankind ; he gat a son, 

Glaucus ; and he begat Bellerophon ; 

Bellerophon, the peerless, and endow’d 
With a most perfect manhood by the Gods ; 

But Proetus being the mightier in those days, 

And throned in Argos by the hand of Zeus, 200 

Wrought him much hurt, and drave him from the land ■ 
W'hose lovely wife Anteia had cast her eyes 
On the fair youth, and woo’d him to her lust ; 

Yet might not so beguile Bellerophon ; 

Wherefoie with feigned lips she spake, and said : 

Die, Proetus, thine own self, or slay this youth, 

Who hath desired thy wife, to lie with herP 
She spoke, and wrath possess’d the King, "who heard ; 
Who yet had scruple to betray a guest 
In his own house ; and therefore sent him thence 210 
To Lycia, with a folded scroll of ill, 
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The which he bade him carry to the hand 
O’ the father of Anteia — so to die. 

He went, but under heavenly conduct safe . 

And when he came to Lycia’s streams, the King 
There gave him welcome, and for nine full days 
Held feast, and in his honour slew nine bulls ; 

Till, when the tenth rose-finger’d morning came. 

He question’d him, and craved to read, if aught 
Of tidings from Anteia’s spouse he bare ; 

He took the evil cipher in reply : 

Whereat he bade him first go forth to slay 
The fell Chimosra ; She unearthly born ; 

A wild goat’s body, but a lion’s head, 

And dragon from her waist j and from her lips 
The breath was as the blast of flaming fire ; 

Whom yet with heavenly signs he met and slew. 
Then, in fulfilment of a second task, 

He fought the far-renowned Solymi ; 

The fiercest (so he said in after-days) 

Of all his battles : then the Amazons, 

For the third task, he vanquish’d in their war. 

Yet wove the King another web of guile 
About him thence returning, and selected 
The bravest in broad Lycia to be laid 
In ambush on the road whereby he went ; 

Of whom not one return’d to tell the tale ; 

Peerless in arms Bellerophon slew all. 

Then the King knew him sprung of Gods, his might 
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Divine, and licW him there, and gave to him 240 

1 1 is daughter, with her, half his realm and state : 

Whose people portion’d out a rich demesne, 

Land of their best and vintage — there to dwell. 

Three children to her warlike lord she bare, 

Laodamia, and Hippolochus, ^ 

And brave Isander. Zeus himself espoused 
The fair Laodamia ; and she bore 
Sarpedon, now broad Lycia’s helmM Chief. 

Vet cv’n Bellerophon before his death 

(^rew hateful to the Gods ; and thenceforth driven 250 

Desolate, and away from human path, 

And eating out his heart, he roam'd the ^v aste 
Named of his wanderings to this day. Whose son, 
Isander, fell by Ares’ bloody scourge 
In battle with the glorious Solymi ; 

And the fair sister perish’d by the wrath 
Of golden-quiver’d Artemis transpierced. 

Sole of the race Hippolochus survives, 

.Vnd of his loins 1 boast me to be sprung ; 

Who oft, what time he sent me forth to Tioy, 360 

Would charge me, how my birth lays most on mo, 

Still to outshine all others, and excel ; 

And still to keep unshamed the old renown 
Of my great fathers, peerless through the breadth 
Of Lycia, and in Eph)re of >ore. 

Such is my lineage ; this the blood I boast.” 

He spoke, and gladden'd Diomed, who heard, 
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And, hearing, pitch’d his spear erect in earth, 

And gently thus bespake the Lycian chief : 

“ By old hereditary right I claim 270 

Thee friend to me ; for .^neus of old time 
With welcome entertain’d within his halls 
Bellerophon, the peerless, twenty days. 

Fair pledge of hospitable tie they took 
Each from the other : /Eneiis girdle gave 
Radiant of purple tinct ; Bellerophon 
A golden chalice with a double cup, 

Safe still within my palace, ere I left. 

But Tydeus I remember not, nor knew ; 

I was but infant when he went to stay 280 

Achaia’s rout round Thebes. Be thou my friend 
Therefore in Lycia when perchance I come, 

And I am thine in Argos. Likewise here 
Let each the other shun amid the throng. 

Many of these far nations and of Troy, 

Cast on my sword by heaven, or in their flight 
O’ertaken, I can slay without a pang ; 

So too slay thou of Argos whom thou ma>'st. 

Rather let us make interchange of gift, 

Thy arms for mine ; so all the host shall know 290 

Us friends, even as our fathers were before us.” 

Thus spake those two, and springing to the ground 
Each grasp’d the other’s hand and pledged his faith. 

So blind was Glaucus, witless for the while, 

Stricken by father Zeus, he changed away 
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To Diomed his armour — gold for brass ; 

A hundred oxen worth, for worth of nine ! 

Meantime great Hector on his best had pass’d 
The beech-tree, and up through the Scsean gates ; 

Round whom the wives and daughters of the host 300 
Ran, asking of their husbands or their sons, 

Their brethren or their kindred ; each in turn 
He told, and bade her pray for them to heaven. 

Many were they, on whom some sorrow had fallen. 

But quick he sought the palace of the King, 

Porch’d with smooth pillars and exceeding fair. 

In it were fifty chambers, roof to roof, 

Built close of polish’d marble, and therein 
The fifty sons of Priam wont to lie ; 

And face to face with these were other twelve 310 

For the King’s daughters ; there were wont to lie 
Their husbands by the daughters of the King ; 

Thence came his gentle mother forth to greet him, 

And led with her Laodic^, of all 

Her house the fairest : there she met her son, 

Clung to his hand, and spake his name, and said : 

Why com’st thou thus, my child, and leav’st the fiay ? 
Well know I that Achaia’s baneful sons 
Press ye around the city nigh to death. 

Perchance thy heart hath prompted thee to come, 330 

And off the summit of the citadel 

Lift high thy hands in prayer to Father Zeus. 
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Vet for a while here tarry, till I bring 

Sweet draught of wine ; that thereof thou ma>st pour 

Libation unto all the Powers of heaven, 

And, after, drink thyself, and be refresh’d ; 

For wine is strength unto a wearied man, 

And thou art wearied for thy brethren’s sake.” 

To her the Hero of the glancing helm : 

“ My mother, not for me draw tempting uine ; 530 

Lest 1 be slacken’d through my limbs and ner\ e. 

Nor durst I with unwashen hands pour forth 
Libation of bright wine to Father Zeus. 

From me, thus spatter’d o’er with dust and blood. 

No worship may proceed to his high throne 1 
But thou go up with all thine aged train 
Of matrons bearing offerings to the shrine 
Of spoil-bestowing Pallas ; and, what robe 
May be of amplest fold amongst thy hoard, 

Most precious and most prized by thine own self, 340 
That lay across bright-hair’d Athene’s knee ; 

Likewise make vow to offer heifeis twelve, 

Yearlings, to yoke unbroken ; so may She 
Have mercy on the city and our wives 
And children, and withhold from Ilion’s towers 
The ruthless terrible hand of Tydeus’ Son. 

Do thou thus take thee to Athene’s shrine, 

Whilst I will seek and summon to the war 
Pans, if haply he will hear my call ; 

For whom I would that earth would ope her jaws, 350 



Homer's Iliad, 


[book VI. 


1 68 


And take him in for ever ; rear’d by heaven 
To be a curse to Priam and his sons, 

And a most deadly ruin to all Troy ! 

Could I behold him sinking to his death, 

My heart might for a while forget these woes 1 
He ceased ; she went again within and call’d 
Her handmaids, to haste forth throughout the town, 

And summon train of matrons ; but herself 

Enter’d the fragrant closet, where were shut 

Fair robes of rich embroidery, enwrought 360 

By women of soft Sidon, ravish’d thence 

By Paris in his voyage o’er the seas 

With Helen, from her great forefather’s shores. 

From these now Hecuba uplifting one, 

Of amplest fold and loveliest broidery, 

That glitter’d ’mongst its fellows like a star, 

Of all the wardrobe freshest, bare it forth 
An offering to Athene ; then she made 
Procession, and the matrons with her moved. 

They gain’d the upper city and the shrine ; 370 

To whom fair-faced Theano oped the doors, 

Thoano, brave Antenor’s wife, and born 
In Cisse, priestess now ordain’d in Troy, 

There all in lamentation toss’d their hands 
Before the Goddess ; but the priestess took 
And laid across Athene’s knee the robe, 

And pray’d the mighty daughter of high Zeus : 

O Thou, who savest cities, hear, oh hear ! 
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Athene, Queen of Heaven, most adored ! 

And break the spear of Diomed, and grant 380 

Before the Scasan gates his utter fall ; 

So vow we at thine altar heifers twelve, 

Yearlings, to yoke unbroken ; so but Thou 
Have mercy on our children and our homes.^' 

The}’' spake ; but Pallas wrathful frown'd, unmoved. 

And, whilst the matrons and their queen made prayer, 
Hector had gain’d the shining palace, rear’d 
By Alexander with the artificers 
Most cunning of their craft in wealthy Troy. 

There had they built fair chamber, hall, and court, 390 
For dwelling of their prince, fthe upper town, 

Hard by the homes of Hector and the King, 

And there the hero much beloved of Zeus 
Now enter’d ; in his hand a spear he held 
Of length eleven ells, and far the point 
Before him gleam’d, of brass, but where it join’d 
The staff, a golden circlet ring’d the joint. 

He found him studying in his home secure 

The beauty of his mail, and brightening gay 

The shield and hauberk, and his bended bow ; 400 

While midmost of her maidens Helen sate 

There with him, ordering all their lovely tasks. 

Hector beheld and bitter spake reproach : 

Up, up, my brother 1 shame on this thy mood ! 

Lo round the city all beneath the walls 
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The people perish, battling for thy sake 
For thee, for thee are all these ringing cries. 

I well believe that, if thou e’er beheld 
Another skulking thus from mortal fray. 

Thyself wouldst strike him down. Up then, and help, 410 
Lest Troy soon know the scorch of flaming fire ! ” 

Whom godlike Alexander answer’d thus : 

** My brother, just thy chide, nor passeth bounds ; 
Therefore I freely make confession to thee ; 

Hear me, and ponder all, and grant me grace. 

’Tis not of sullen mood or temper high, 

Or shame of Troy, that here I sit withdrawn ; 

But that I may awhile give grief full way. 

And now my wife had turn’d me from these thoughts 
With gentle words, and bade me forth to war ; 420 

Which likewise seems to me the better part, 

For victory shifteth oft from man to man. 

Then tarry, till I don my warlike mail ; 

Or go ; I follow and shall quick o’ertake.” 

He spoke ; nor Hector deign’d to him reply ; 

Whom Helen then with sweet address bespake ; 

‘‘ O Brother ! shamM woman that I am 1 
Outcast and loathed of men, and pest to all ! 

Would, would that, when my mother gave me birth, 

Some whirling wind had swept me far away 430 

Naked upon a hill, or plunged me deep 
Into the roaring waves, and there a wave 
Had drown’d me, ere these w'oes could come to pass I 



BOOK VI.] 


Ho7ner*s Iliad, 


Or, if indeed the Gods ordain’d these ills 

To fall upon my life, yet would a man 

Of nobler sort had found me — one with heart 

To feel the shame and all the wide dishonour ; 

But this man’s soul not now continueth, 

• ^ 
Nor ever will continue on one stay ; 

Haply there is a harvest for such heart ! 

But enter thou, my brother ; on this seat 

Rest thee ; for still of all the heaviest care 

Hath girt thee round with sorrows for the sake 

Of shamed Helen, and the lust accursed. 

So sad the fate that Zeus hath laid upon us, 

’T will serve undying song to after times.” 

To her bright-helmed Hector gave reply : 

Loving thou art, fair Helen, and of love 

Thine offer ; but thou mov’st me not to rest. 

My heart is in the battle with my host, 

Who now have longing of mine absent arm. 

Rather do thou uprouse thy mate, that he 

May likewise haste, and quick overtake my step, 

Or e’er I leave the city. For I first 

Shall go to mine own home, that I may see 

My dearest — with my infant son my wife. 

For how know I, that I shall e’er return, 

Nor fall, of Gods o’erwhelm’d by Argive hand ?” 

Speaking, the hero left her there, and gain’d 

Swiftly his palace and his numerous house. 

But sought white-arm’d Andromache in vain ; 
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For with her babe and one rich-robed maid 
High on the watch-tower had she taken her stand, 

Sobbing the while, and breaking into tears ; 

But when he found not there his spotless wife, 

He went and stood upon the threshold stone 
And spake amongst her handmaids : 

Tell me true, 

Ye maidens, on what best Andromache 

Went forth from home : on visit to the house 470 

Of brother, or of brothers noble wife? 

Or wending to the shrine where other dames 
Now seek to soothe Athene’s wrathful Power?” 

To whom the matron of the maids replied : 

“ O Hector, for thou bidd'st us tell thee true, 

Know, that nor on a visit to the house 
Of brother, or of brother’s noble wife, 

Nor wending to the shrine where other dames 
Now seek to soothe Athene’s wrathful Power, 

But straight to Ilion’s watch-tower hath she sped ; 480 

For that she heard that Troy was pressM hard, 

And great the mastery of Achaia’s sons ; 

Therefore she rush’d forth to the battlements, 

Most like a Maenad, wdth a bursting heart ; 

And with her w^ent the nurse, and bare the child.” 

The matron spoke ; and Hector straight rush’d back 
By the same road, adown the well-built streets, 

Till thridding all the city he arrived 

Before the Scacan gates, through which his path 
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Would be anon to battle on the plain. 490 

But there his wife came hasting back to greet him, 

Andromache, the daughter dowried rich 

By her brave father, ev’n TEetion 

Who ^neath the wooded hill of Placos ruled 

O^er the Cilicians in Cikcian Thebes ; 

His daughter helmed Hector had to wife. 

She met him ; with her moved a maid, and bare 
The infant son of Hector, babe in arms, 

His only child, fair as a single star ; 

Whom first his father named Scamandrius, 

But all the people call'd Astyanajc, 

‘‘ Prince of the City for by Hector stood 
Ilion, by him alone, else soon to fall. 

Silent, he stood, and smiling on his child ; 

But near him, all in tears, Andromache 

Clung to his hand, and spake his name, and said : 

“ Hector I This daring needs must be thy death ; 

Nor tak’st thou thought of this thine infant son, 

Nor me, thy wife most pitiable, to live 

Thy widow ; for the foe shall soon assail 510 

And slay thee at some vantage. Oh for me, 

Better, forlorn of thee, to die forthwith 1 
For, when thou on thyself hast brought thy fate, 

No other comfort can be in this world. 

Nor father nor dear mother live to me ; 
jMy father fleet Achilles slew, and sack’d 
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The city of Cilicia, lofty Thebes ; 

Yea, slew ^^^etion my father there ; 

Yet honour’d, nor despoil’d him of his arms, 

But laid him, all in harness, on a pyre, 520 

And heap’d high mound above his urn ; the nymphs, 

The heavenly Oreads, set elms around. 

Seven brothers once were in my home ; but all 
That day departed, whence is no return ; 

There, mid their slow-paced herds and fleecy flocks, 
Together by the fleetfoot hero slain. 

My mother, erst a queen on Places’ mount. 

He bore away, with all else, spoil and prey, 

Yet for some priceless ransom set her free, 

Vainly. She fell by shaft of Artemis. 530 

But, Hector, all in thee they yet survive ; 

Father, and mother, and brethren, thou to me, 

All, more than all — ^the husband of my heart I 
Have pity, therefore, and remain within ; 

Lest this thy child thou render fatherless. 

And me thy wife a widow. Nay — behind 
Yon figtree, where th’ accent with lowest wall 
Slopes gentlest, there now station thine array. 

Thrice hath the flower o’ their force assail’d thee there 
The Ajax tw^ain, and brave Idomeneus, 540 

And Atreus’ sons, and gallant Diomed, 

Know and have led against it — taught the spot. 

Or by wise seer, or by their own brave hearts.” 

To her the hero of the glancing helm ; 
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“ Yea, wife ; and all thy cares are mine. But shame — 
Women and men alike would cry me shame, 

If I recoiPd a craven from the war. 

Nor doth my heart so prompt me. Rather have I 
Train'd myself ever to be foremost, brave 
Amongst the bravest, sg to keep unstain'd 550 

My father's glorious name, and win mine own. 

But, oh, too well and deeply I forebode ! 

The day must come, when Ilion's sacred towers, 

Priam, and Priam's kingdom, needs must fall. 

Woe then to Troy I woe, woe to Hecuba I 
And to my father and my brethren brave, 

Trampled in dust beneath their foes I yet not 

The thought of all their woe so weigheth on me 

As thought of thee : then when some mailed chief 

Shall bear thee weeping off, and close for aye 560 

The light of freedom from thee, soon to weave 

In Argos task’d at alien loom, or bear 

From Hypereia or Messeia's fount 

Burthen — most loth ; but fate constrains thee sore : 

And seeing tear upon thy cheek, some churl 

May taunt thee — ‘ Lo, the wife of Hector^ erst 

Bravest of all Trofs chiefs^ when battle raged 

Round Jlion P — and upon his taunt thy tears 

Shall flow afresh, to think that thou art lorn 

Of him who should have saved thy slavery. 570 

For oh, may I be fathoms deep in clay. 

Or e'er I hear thy cries, or know thee torn a\va> ' ” 
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He ceased, and stretch’d his arms to take his child, 

But, startled by the dazzle of his mail, 

And frighted by the horsehair plumes above, 

Nodding a terrible nod from topmost crest, 

The babe shrank nestling backward with a cry. 

The father and the mother laugh’d aloud ; 

But Hector quickly bared his head and laid 

The glittering helm upon the ground, then took 580 

The child, and toss’d him to and fro, and pray’d : 

Grant to me, all ye heavenly Powers, that this 
My child may be, as I, far-famed in Troy, 

Valiant, as I, and rule with might the people ; 

That all may cry when he returns from war — 

^ The son is nobler than the sire/ and he, 

Bearing the blood-stain’d spoils of warrior slain, 

May make his mother’s heart to leap for joy,” 

He spoke, and gave the infant to the hands 
Of his loved wife. She to her fragrant bosom 590 

Press’d it, and smiled betwixt her tears ; but pity 
Fell upon Hector watching her ; he laid 
A gentle hand upon her, saying soft : 

“ My dearest, mourn not for me overmuch. 

My span of life hath been allotted to me ; 

Of this be sure, no man can cut it short. 

But never breathed, or be he brave or base, 

Who ’scaped the death ordained fiom his biith. 

But go thou home ; there occupy thy thought 
With old familiar duty, distaff, loom, 
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And lay their daily tasks upon tliy maids. 

Man’s duty still is war ; and, of all men 
Troy-born, that duty lies on me supreme.” 

Speaking, the hero lifted from the earth 
The horse-plumed helm, whilst homeward moved his wife 
Oft looking back, fresh Tear upon her cheek. 

Ere long she gain’d his palace, and within 

Encounter’d train of handmaids, and in all 

Awoke the spirit of grief. He lived ; >et then 

In his own house they mourn’d him dead ; for deep f)io 

Despair of all escape or safe return 

From dread Achaian war was at thejr hearts. 

Nor Paris in his palace tarried long ; 

But clad himself in bi'ight enamcll’d arms, 

And paced the city, proud of step and speed. 

As, when a stalled horse hath snapt his bonds, 

Fresh from the manger, pawing earth, and wont 
To bathe him in the flowing river near, 

He scouis the plain, with head uptoss’d and proud 
Prance ; and his mane streams from his shoulder ; while 
With sense of his own beauty, swift he speeds [620 

Straight to the haunts and pastures of the marcs ; 

So Paris down the steep of Perganius 
Ran fleet, full-arm’d, far blazing like the sun, 

Laughing aloud for joy and pride ; and came 
Sudden on Hector, turning from the spot 
Where he but now had bid his wife farewell ; 
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Whom Paris, graceful as a God, address’d : 

Pardon me, brother ; I have held thee here, 
Burning to go, nor hasten'd as thou bad'st,” 

To whom the hero of the glancing helm : 

“ Brother, thou hast the gift of strength ; nor may 
Just judge deem lightly of thy derring-do. 

Thou failest only in the will, and deep 
My heart is anguish'd, when I hear in Troy 
Reproach of thee, sole source of all our woe. 

But let us forth ; and, if in after-days 
(This leaguer of Achaia wide dispersed) 

Zeus grant that still in freedom we may make 
In our own homes libation to the Gods, 

We shall not wrangle on thy courage more/’ 
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S O speakingj bright-arm’d Hector lightly sprang. 

And Alexander with him, through the gateb ; 

And cither’s heart was burning to the war. 

As unto seamen, long in hope, and spent 
With weariness of labour on the oar, 

Lashing the deep, and fainting with fatigue, — 

Fair falls the breeze, at last by heaven vouchsafed ; 

So welcome unto Troy those chieftains came. 

Who slew — first Paris slew Mcnesthius, sou 
Of royal Areithoiis, who dwelt lo 

In Arne ; him a lovely mother bare, 

Philomcdusa to Areithoiis 

The Club-man, of his giant club surnamed. 

But Hector struck Aleion in the nape, 

Under the brasswrought rim around his helm, 

Loosening his limbs ; whilst Cxlaucus Lycia’s chief 
Son of Hippolochiis smote Dexius’ son 
Iphinous in the rout, as up his car 
He leapt, and pierced his shoulder ; from the car 
Prone on the earth with loosen’d limbs he dropt. eo 
N 2 
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But azure-eyed Athene saw them thus 
I>cstroying in the fight the Argive host, 

Nor tarried, but to Ilion’s sacred towers 
Descended from Olympus ; not unmark’d 
By Phoebus, who to meet her left the place 
Whereon he sate in Pergamus, and gazed 
Across the field, and will’d success to Troy. 

Under the beech-tree each the other met, 

And Zeus-born Phoebus first address’d her thus : 

Hast thou again, O Child of Zeus most high, 30 
Descended from Olympus in this haste 
And of thine own fierce longing to incline 
The triumph to the Danaans ? Well I know 
Thou fecl’st no ruth for all the deaths of Troy. 

Yet take this better counsel from my lips ; 

Consent we yet for one day more to stay 
This battle and this bloodshed ; though thenceforth 
/Since to you Goddesses it seems so dear 
To w ipc fair llion clean from off the earth) 

They cease not, till the end of Troy be found.” 40 

Whom azure-eyed Athene answer’d thus : 

Let it be so, Farsmiting Power of heaven 1 
For with the selfsame thought myself have come 
Descending from Olympus. Speak, and say, 

Therefore ; how wouldst thou that wc stay the war ?*’ 

And Zeus-born Phoebus spake in answer thus : 

‘ If wc arouse in noble Hector’s heart 
A spirit to challenge the Danaans, man by man. 
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In single fight against him to the death, 

Indignant then their mailfrock’d host will send 30 

A champion forth to meet him in the lists.” 

Nor azure-eyed Athene made dissent. 

Then Hclenus, King PiLxnTs son, the seer, 

Had knowledge in his heart of that device 

Which pleased the Gods in council \ therefore straight 

Approach’d brave Hector and address’d him thus : 

“ Hector, for wisdom peer to very Zeus ! 

1 pray thee, Priam’s son, to hark my word, 

Thy brother’s word. I hid thee make all else, 

Troy and Achaia, scat them down alike ; 60 

But challenge thou the bravest of their host 
Against thee to the death, and hand to hand ; 

For not to thee ’tis fated yet to fall ; 

This from the voice of heavenly Gods I heard.” 

He spoke ; and Hector’s heart leapt high for joy : 

Into the centre ’twixt the hosts he push’d 

With spear grasp’d half-way down the staff, and check’d 

The Trojans, till they all had sate them down. 

The Achaians to the hest of Atreus’ Son 

Likewise took seat : whilst on the lofty tree 70 

(The beech-tree dedicate to Father Zeus), 

Even as crookbeaked birds on branches perch, 

Athene and the Bender of the bow 

Sate, in the sight delighting. Thick the hosts, 

With shivering edge of shield and plume and spear 
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(When Zephyr rises fresh, like shiver runs 

Along the face of Ocean, but the depths 

Lie blackening thick below it) : such those ranks. 

The legions of Achaia and of Troy, 

Shnw’d, sitting ; whilst betwixt them Hector spake . So 
Hear me, O Trojans ; hear me, ye our foes ; 

As my heart bids within me, so I speak. 

Not to our wish hath great Kroneion wrought ; 
lUil ill he works to both, and ill will show 
Conslcint, till ye have ta^en the towers of Troy, 

( )i tallen beside your galleys whelm’d by us. 

There stand amongst you the best men-at-arms 
Tiiroughout Achaia ; let who will of these, 

\Mioso heait soever ventures to this call, 

Come forth, and meet the might of Hector here : 90 

And Zeus be witness to the terms we make ; 

It his spear prove victorious, let him strip 
M\ *u*mour off, and bear it to the fleet, 

But render back my body to my home, 

Th<it there the Trojans and their long-robed wives 
Ma\ grant the dues of funeral to the dead. 

< >1 , if Apollo grant to me the boast 
To slay him, in like manner I will strip 
And bear his aims to Ilion’s sacred toweis, 

To hang them trophied in Apollo’s shrine ; 100 

But in like manner also shall his corse 
Be render'd up, and carried to the fleet, 

Thci c to receive its funeral at the hands 



IIomer^i> Jlmti. 


BOOK VI L] 




Ot Algos’ fairhan’cl chieftains : who perchance 
Shall heap a mound ; and it shall show afar 
O^er the broad Hellespont ; and men shall sail 
Hereafter those wine-colour’d \va\cb, and say . 

‘ Yonder an Argive hero //Vr, of old 
Their bravest^ and by glorious Heitor shun. 

So be it ; and my fame shall never die.” 1 1 o 

He spoke ; but all awhile in silence sate, 

Blush’d to decline, and yet the challenge feaiVl ; 

Till hlcnclaus rose at last, and heaved 
A bitter groan, and thus reproachful spake : 

“ Alas, word- valiant ! women, men no more ! 

Shame be upon us, if no Danaan rise 
To meet the call of Hector to this field. 

Pests on you 1 Be your blood to water tin n’d. 

Your bones to dust be rotted, where ye sit, 

F aint-hearted dastards, \ oid of honour all ! 1 20 

Myself will arm against him ; for the ends 
Of battle lie above in Heavenly hands.” 

He ended ; and began to don his mail. 

Thereafter, Menelaus, had the close 
Of thy dear life been manifestly shown 
By arm of Hector, mightier much than tbou ; 

Had not the chieftains starting to their feet 
Withheld thee there, and Agamemnon first, 

Thy brother, ev’n the sovran Atreus’ Son, 

Caught thy right hand, and spake th> name, and said 130 
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Thou rarest, Menelaus ; not to thee 
Belongs such folly. Rather hide the chafe 
In thine own heart, nor of the start of spleen 
Seek to encounter in a single fight 
tlreat Priam’s Son, a mightier far than thou. 

'fhc greatest, even Achilles, stronger much 
Than thou art, shudder when they encounter him. 
Withdraw thee therefore, seat thee in the ranks ; 

F or Hector other champion soon will show. 

Dauntless, and sateless though he be in arms, 140 

Yet shall he rest at eve a wearied limb 
Most blithely, if with life at all he scapes 
The fierce encounter of this perilous day.” 

Ihc Hero spoke, and turn'd his brother's heart 
By admonition apt ; and he obey’d, 

From whom his followers gladly took the arms. 

Then Nestor rose amongst the host, and said : 

Oh, shame I Affliction heavy on the land ! 

Deeply would this the agM Peleus grieve. 

Of rvlyrmidonia Counsellor and King, 150 

Who one day in his palace question'd me 

Asking the generation of the birth 

Of all these Chiefs, and joy'd in my recount ; 

Vet, if he knew them flutter'd thus by fear 

(Jf Hector, straight would spread his hands to heaven, 

Flaying that he might yield his ghost forthwith. 

Hear me, Athene, Phoebus, Father Zeus ! 
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Would I were young, as when upon tlic banks 
Of rapid Celadon, beside the walls 

Of rheia, near the stream lordanus, j6o 

The Pylians with the Arcadian spearmen fought. 

The godlike Ereuthalion then came forth, 

Arcadia’s champion, and about him bare 
The armour of the King Areithoils. 

The men and well-girt women of old time 
( jave to Areithoiis the name renown’d 
Of Club-man, for his club ; for not with bosv 
Nor flying javelin, but with iron club 
He wont to fight, and break his foes’ array : 

Yet Lycaorgus slew him at the last, r 70 

By guile, not strength at all ; who fell upon him 
In a strait pathway, where the iron club 
Avail’d not to defend him j there he met. 

Forestall’d him, and transfix’d him through the waist 
With a long spear, that prone on earth he lay. 

So first he gain’d those splendid arms his spoil, 

The gift of brazen Arcs. — Long in war 
He bore them, and, when waxing old himself, 

Gave them by Ereuthalion to be borne 

His dear attendant. And therein array’d t8o 

Did Ereuthalion then take stand before us, 

a\nd challenged forth our bravest ; yet for fear 

All trembled, nor durst any make reply, 

Till mine own steadfast spirit raised me up 
To stand against his daring ; though in years 
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I was the youngest there, yet in fair fight 
I met him, and Athene bare me through. 

Strong though he was, I strew’d him on the earth, 
A giant bulk outstretching many a rood. 

Oh for that youth, that olden strength, once more, 
Not long should helmM Hector Tack his foe ! 

The bravest of Achaia all are here ; 

Hath none among you heart to meet this man ? ” 
The Elder chode ; and nine in all arose : 

Of vhom was Agamemnon first, the King ; 

Next unto him was Diomed, Tydeus’ son ; 

Then in their raiment of strength the Ajax-two ; 
Idomeneus the fifth ; and, Ares-like, 

Rose with Idomeneus Meriones ; 

With these Eurj^jilus, Evemon’s son, 

.^Etolian Thoas, and brave Odyseus. 

To noble Hector nine would fain have gone, 

When thus Gerenian Nestor spoke anew : 

“ By lot be chosen, who shall gain the day ; 

And much shall he delight this mailed host 
And much his own brave heart, if safe he comes 
From out this bloody battle’s grievous strife.” 

He spoke ; and on his lot each put his mark, 
And threw it into Agamemnon’s casque ; 

The while with outspread hands the people prayed, 
And men uplooking to broad heaven would say : 

“Vouchsafe, O Father Zeus, to Tydeus’ Son, 

Or Ajax, or Mycenae’s King, the lot.” 
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They spoke ; whilst ag^d Nestor shook the helm. 

And out the lot according to their wish 
Leapt^ ev’n the lot of Ajax. Through the throng 
A herald bare it, and from right to left 
i )i splayed it to the chieftains ; one by one 
Refused it, knowing not the mark thereon : 

But, when in passage through the throng he gain’d 220 
Him who had mark’d it ere ’twas in the helm, 

Oeat Ajax held outstretch’d an open palm ; 

I nto his palm the herald threw the lot : 

He look’d, and knew his mark, and, much rejoiced, 

Threw it to earth beside his foot, and spake : 

“ Friends, friends I The lot is mine, and blithe am I, 
Who think to vanquish Hector in these lists. 

But while I clothe me in my mail of war, 

Offer ye up your prayers to Kronos’ Son, 

Silently, in your hearts, lest Troy should hear — 230 

Or loudly all — what fear have we of men ? 

The man breathes not, to drive me into flight. 

Or match me in the art of warlike fence : 

I was not born, I trow, nor rear’d in arms 
In Salamis, to be a weakling here ! ” 

He spoke ; to Father Zeus they made their prayers. 
And men, uplooking to broad heaven, would say : 

O Thou, who rul’st in Ida, Father Zeus, 

Supreme, most glorious ! Grant, wc beg, this day 
Victory to Ajax and a noble name : 

Or, if for Hector be thy love so great, 
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Like strength, like glory, be on both bestow’d.^^ 

They spoke ; whilst Ajax arm’d him in bright brass. 

Who soon with dazzling mail around him girt 
Uprose, gigantic, vast, as Ares looms 
Striding to war with feeble men, whom Zeus 
Hurls on such grievous combat to their death ; 

So dread and vast and towerlike Ajax loom’d. 

Smiling with visage grim, and striding on 

With step gigantic, shaking beamy spear, 350 

The Argives joy’d, beholding him so strong 

Their champion ; but the Trojans felt each man 

Tremble his limbs, and even in Hector’s breast 

The heart ’gan flutter ; nathless then retire 

He could not, nor withdraw within the ranks. 

Who gave himself the challenge. Nearer yet 
Drew Ajax, and advanced in front his shield, 

Plated of brass, and of seven stout bull-hides wrought, 

A tower of strength, by Tychius built of old ; 

Tychius, who dwelt in Hyle, and than whom 260 

None fashion’d better shields ; and this he made 
Wieldy and light, yet solid with the hides 
Of seven high-mettled bulls ; and this that day 
Did giant Ajax bear before his breast 
Approaching, and to Hector threatening cried : 

“ Now, Hector, standing sole for single fight 
Needs must thou learn what manner of men are they. 
Who show amongst the Danaans best in arms 
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(Next after one, who still aboard his ship 

Lies sullen for his wrath toward Atreus’ Son. 270 

Achilles of the lion-heart, unpeer’d) ; 

But we without him, and many a one of us, 

May well meet thee ; delay the fight no more.” 

To him the hero of the glancing helm : 

Ajax, Zeus-nurtured Telamon’s son, and lord 
Of many nations ! Deal not so with me, 

As with a woman or a feeble child, 

Witless of warlike practice. Well I know 
The arts of battle, how to slay my man ; 

Or to the right or to the left to shift zSs) 

My dry-tann’d buckler, so to last in fight ; 

In close encounter to advance a foot 
Attuned to Ares’ honour, or to guide 
My steeds and chariot through the melkiy straight. 

(Ireat though thou art, 1 would not, as in fear, 

Stealthily strike thee, but with open blow.” 

He spoke, and whirl’d on high, and hurl’d his spear. 
And struck that terrible seven-hided shield 
Upon its outmost plate, the eighth, of brass. 

Through six folds clea\ing went the point unfray'd, 290 
But in the seventh it rested. Then, in turn, 

Sent Zeus-born Ajax his long-shadowing spear, 

And struck on the orbed shield of Priam’s Son. 

Through the bright targe the forceful javelin went. 

And onward through the enamcll’d corslet driven 
Pierced e\en the under-tunic by his hip : 
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Yet, sideway writhing, he escaped the death. 

Together back both plucked their spears, and like 

To ravening lions or to wild tusk’d boars 

(No weaklings they in battle upon the field) 300 

Itach fell upon the other. And Hector struck 

Again the shield, nor broke the brass, but bent 

His own point blunted. Ajax leaping near 

Smote also his enemy’s shield, but drave the lance, 

So that it dash’d him in his onset back, 

And reach’d and grazed his neck, and drew the blood. 

Cut Hector, daunted not thereby, withdrew 
Some little space, and raised from where it lay 
Upon the field, black, JaggM, and immense, 

A stone, and therewith struck that shield again, 310 
That terrible seven-hided shield once more, 

F ull on the boss ; loud round it rang the brass. 

But far more huge the stone that Ajax then 
In turn uplifted, and with whirl aloft. 

Lending a strength resistless to the hurl. 

Sent forth, wherewith he struck and crush’d the shield 
Inwards (for with a millstone’s weight it fell), 

And loosed great Hector’s knees, that do'vv n he dropt 
Prostrate across the buckler : whom his God 
Apollo nathless quick upraised again. 320 

And hand to hand they then had drawn their swords. 

Had not the messengers of Zeus and man, 

Tbe sacred heralds, rush’d from either side 
i^Talthybius of Achaia, and of Troy 
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Idaeus, elders both), and thrust their staves 
Betwixt them, whilst Idasus spake, and said : 

Children, belovM, be this battle closed ; 

Alike is either dear to father Zeus, 

And brave alike ; this all have witness’d here. 

The night is falling ; yield ye unto night.” 330 

And giant Ajax spake in answer thus : 

‘‘ Idseus, bid ye Hector proffer this ; 

Twas he who gave the challenge. . Let him speak ; 

1 gladly list your voice, an he will list.” 

And thus the hero of the glancing helm : 

“ Since, Ajax, such thy might and giant mould, 

And such the gallant heart the Gods have given, 

That all Achaia thou excelFst in arms, 

Let this be so ; and be the battle closed, 

Yet to be fought hereafter, till the Gods 340 

Part us, and grant to one the victory. 

The night is falling ; yield we unto night. 

Depart in peace, and cheer Achaia’s host, 

Thine own kin and thy comrades, most of all. 

I too within King Priam’s citadel 

Will cheer the Trojans, and their long-robed wives, 

Who now are thronging for my sake their shrines. 

But let us give each other gifts of mark, 

That men in either host may see, and say : 

‘ d'hey fought together luith a grievous strife^ 350 

‘ Like friends at eve they farted, and in feacel ” 

He spoke, and gave his silverhilted s’word, 
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A scabbard and good baldric therewithal ; 

Whilst Ajax gave his scaidet belt bright-dyed. 

So were they parted, Ajax to the ranks 
Of Argos, Hector to the throng of Troy ; 

And much the Trojans joy’d, beholding home 

Returning, rescued scathless from the arm 

Of mighty Ajax, whom they ne’er had hoped 

To welcome back, and Jed him toward their town. 360 

Whilst into royal Agamemnon’s tent 

Ajax exultant in his victory pass’d 

Led by Achaia’s chieftains. There the King 

IMade to the majesty of Kronos’ Son 

Bloodoffering of a five-year bull entire. 

This first they flay’d, attending well that task ; 

Then cut it limb by limb, and sliced the flesh : 

Spitted the slices, and with careful hands 
Roasted them all, and spread them on the board. 

This task being ended and the feast prepared, 370 

They ate ; nor any lacked his equal mess ; 

But most to Ajax Atreus’ Son, the King, 

Did honour by large slices from the haunch. 

When all desire of drink and meat had gone. 

First He, whose rede of late was sages! shown, 

Nestor, ’gan wea\e again his counsel’s web, 

Address’d them with wise w'ords, and spake, and said ; 

‘‘ Hear me, Achaia’s Chiefs, and Thou, their King ! 
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Full many our dear and gallant warriors fallen : 

Whose blood hath Arcs poured like water forth 3 So 

Upon ScamandeFs meadows ; and their ghosts 
Have sunk to Hades down. Wherefore, O King, 

It now behoves thee with to-morrow’s dawn 
To make a truce of battle. Then on wains 
With mules and oxen gathering up our dead, 

We will convey them hither, and will make 
Some short way off the fleet their funeral-pyres, 

So on return to our dear native land 

To bear their ashes to their children home. 390 

But o’er the place of burning will we raise 
Clear on the plain before our galleys’ front 
One mound for all, without distinction heap’d ; 

And in the van of this with speed uprear, 

A bulwark to our galleys and our lives, 

A line of lofty towers, and in the line 

Pierce gates, that path may be for chariots forth ; 

And nigh beyond it be a trench deep-dug, 

To fence the steeds and army round about, 

Lest the haught force of Troy wax now supreme.” 

He spoke, and to his word the Chiefs acclaim’d. 400 

Meantime at Ilion, in the upper town 
And near King Priam’s gates, the people met 
Fluttering, in dread confusion, trouble-tost ; 

And first Antenor spoke discreet, and said : 

Dardans, and ye of Troy, and Troy’s Allies ! 

O 
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As the heart bids within me, so I speak. 

Let us now render up to Atreus’ Sons 
The Argive Helen and her wealth withal ; 

For, warring on, we make our faith a lie : 

Wherefore I hope not good to come to pass, 410 

Unless, as I have spoken, so we do." 

He ceased and sate him down ; to whom in wrath 
The lord of lovely Helen, Paris, rose, 

And answered him, and spake these winged words : 

** Anlcnor, things unwelcome most to me 
Thou uttcrest ; better things are thine to say ; 

Or, if thou speak’st from out thy very heart, 

Truly the Gods have reft thee of thy sense. 

Here in the face of all haught Troy I make 

Mine answer, and deny thee flat. My wife 420 

I \v ill not > icld ; but all the wealth I brought, 

That will 1 yield, and of my stores add more.” 

He ceased, and sate him down : to whom then rose, 
Counsellor like a God, the Dardan King, 

Addressed them with wise words, and spake, and said : 

Dardans, and ye of Troy, and Troy's Allies 1 
As tile heart bids -within me, so I speak. 

Take ye repast according to your wont 

Within the city, mindful of the watch 

And wakeful all ; but with to-mon*oVs dawn 430 

Forth to their galle}s let Idaeus go, 

To bear to Atreus' Sons the brother-chiefs 
The word of ^Vlexandcr ; since by liim 
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This war first rose ; there likewise to agree 
To stay this baleful battle, if they will. 

Till we have burned our dead on funeral-pyres : 

Though fight we on thereafter, till the Gods 
Part us, and grant to one the victory.” 

He spoke ; they gladly hearkened, and obey’d ; 

In line along the walls they made repast ; 44c 

And with the morrow’s dawn Idseus went. 

Who found the Chieftains of the Danaan race 
Gather’d in council round Atrides’ ship : 

Near them the clear- voiced herald came, and spike : 

“ Chiefs of Achaia’s host, and thou, their King I 
King Priam and his ciders send me forth 
To tell, if so it pleaseth ye to hear, 

The word of Alexander ; since by him 

This war first rose. The wealth, that on his bark 

He brought to Troy, (oh, rather had he died !; 45 © 

This will he yield, and of his stores add more. 

But noble Menelaus’ wedded wife 
He still refuses back, though, verily, 

The Trojans urge him strongly. This beside. 

They bade me counsel, if ye will, to stay 
This evil battle, whilst we bum our dead : 

Though we fight on thereafter, till the Gods 
Part us, and grant to one the v ictory.” 

He ceased ; and all awhile in silence sate. 

Till gallant Diomed brake it, and began : 460 
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“ Nor Alexanders -wealth will we accept 
Nor Helen''s self; a child might hence discern 
How near her fall is pending now to Troy.” 

He spoke, to whom the others gave acclaim, 

Honouring the word of gallant Diomed : 

And Agamemnon to Idaeus turn’d : 

‘‘ With thine own ears, Idaeus, hast thou heard 
I’he answer that Achaia sends you back. 

Me too, their King, this pleaseth. For the dead — 

1 grudge not that ye make their funeral due : 470 

Past are the dead ; and who from harmless shades 
Would hinder the sweet ojfhces of fire ? 

1 ei then the Lord of thunder, Zeus supreme, 

Here s great spouse, be witness to our truce.” 

He spoke, and lifted up his staff, in face 
Of all the Gods : whence back Idaeus went 
To sacred Ilioii. Still in council sate 
Hardans and Trojans, waiting his return : 

Who came, and gave his message to their throng : 
Whereat with utmost speed they gat them up, 480 

Some to fetch fagots, some to bring their dead. 

Likewise the Argives hasted from their ships, 

Some to fetch fagots, some to bring their dead. 


I'rom the deep soft-flo\ring ocean-stream the Sun 
Was mounting into heaven and smiting earth 
V\’ith his first beams, when on the plain the hosts 
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Each met the other gathering up their dead. 

Hardly might they distinguish man from man : 

Yet with clear water cleansing ofif the blood, 
Shedding hot tears, they raised them to the wains. 
Priam forbade the Trojans from lament ; 

Therefore in silence, mourning in their hearts, 

They piled the corses on a pinewood pyre. 

Burnt them with fire, and moved to I lion home. 

So likewise on the other side the host 
Of mail’d Achaia, mourning in their hearts, 

Piled up the corses on a pinewood pyre, 

Burnt them with fire, and to their fleet return’d. 

Then in the twilight, ere the dawn was day, 

A chosen band of Argives round their pyre 
Was gather’d, and above it piled a cairn, 

Without distinction, one huge mound for all ; 

And in the front of this a rampart rear’d, 

A bulwark to their galleys and their lives, 

A line of lofty lowers, and in the line 

Pierced gates, that path might be for chariots forth 

And nigh beyond it dug a trench, profound, 

Large, broad, and fix’d therein a stake-stockade. 

Such was the labour of Achaia’s host ; 

But where with thunder-wielding Zeus the Gods 
Sate gather’d, they beheld amazed that work 
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Ascending by the toil of mail-frock^d men ; 

And Poseidaion Lord of ocean spake : 

O Father Zeus ! From end to end of earth 
Is there of mortals left, who lays the thought 
And counsel of his heart before high heaven ? 

Seest thou how yonder host of Argos’ Sons 
Build them a rampart, round it draw a trench, 

Yet give not to a God a hecatomb ? 

Wide as the morning shall its glory spread ; 520 

And men shall be forgetful clean of all 
Which mine own self and Phoebus of old time 
Rear’d, toiling there for King Laomedon.” 

The Ruler of the clouds heaved sigh, and spake : 

“ Shaker of earth, and Powerful far and near ! 

What saying this ? Such fear some other Gods, 

Feebler than thou, might haply entertain ; 

Wide as the morning still thy glory spreads ; 

And, when these long-hair’d warriors far have gone 

Aboard their galleys to their native land, 530 

Then crumble up this bulwark ; in the sea 

Scatter it all ; again envelop quite 

The spacious shore in sands, that not a sign 

Of their great work be visible on earth.” 

Such was the commune of the Gods in heaven. 


The Sun sank, and the rampart stood uprear’d. 
The Achaians then slew oxen through their camp, 
And made repast. From Lemnos galleys stood 
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In harbour, fraught with wine, which Jason's son 
Evenus (born of fair Hypsipyle o 40 

To Jason, shepherd of his people) sent. 

A thousand measures had he set apart 
Unto the sons of Atreus for a gift. 

And thence those long-hair'd warriors bought them wine ; 
Some bought with brass, and some with sparkling steel, 
And some with hides, and some with cattle live, 

And some with slaves ; all made them plenteous feast. 

So all night long they feasted, either host, 

The Achaians, and the Trojans in their town : 

And all night long great Zeus portended ill 550 

By dreadful signs of thunder o’er their heads ; 

And ashy fear possess’d them ; from their cups 
They shed the wine, nor any there durst drink, 

Ere his libation had been pour’d to Zeus. 

Thereafter all partook the boon of sleep. 
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A nd saffron-robM Morn bad walk’d abroad 

Besprinkling ealtb, when thundcr-pealmg Zeus, 
On many-ridged Olympus’ topmost peak, 

Made to himself a council of the Gods, 

And thus to all below began address : 

“ Hearken to me, Gods, Goddesses, alike I 
I speak the inmost bidding of my heart. 

Nor let or God or Goddess dare attempt 
To minish this my word, but full consent 
Yield me, that earlier I may end the strife. 

Whom moving from amongst you I descry 
Whether to aid the Danaans or their foes, 

Smitten in no sweet order he shall rise 
Returning to Olympus, or myself 
Will seize, and hurl to gloom-wrapt Tartar down— 
Where are the depths abysmal under earth, 

The brazen threshold, and the iron gates, 

Far as the heavens are o’er the earth, so far 
Below the realm of Hades — there to lie 
And late to learn me mightiest of the Gods. 

Nay, prove me, if ye list, that all may know 
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Suspend from heaven a golden chain, and lay, 
Gods, Goddesses, together, hands thereon ; 

Not with your main endeavour shall ye draw 
The Lord of counsel earthward from the skies ■ 
But, let me will to draw it strenuously, 

I draw it up, and with it earth and sea, 

Around Olympus’ pillar twine the cord, 

And all the world suspended hangs in lir. 

So far o’er God and man I rise supreme.” 

He spoke ; dumb-stricken all awhile they sate, 
Awed, for most vehemently fell his words ; 

At kst, blue-eyed Athene gave reply ; 

Kroneion, Father, God supreme of Gods 
Ourselves we know, resistless is thy might. 

Yet must we mourn the gallant Danaan men. 

Who perish for fulfilment of this doom. 

Howbeit, as thou hast bidden us, we refrain • 

Only will we put wisdom in their hearts, 

Lest all the nation perish by thy wrath.’’ 

My child, rntdgeneia! From my heart 
I mke not, and would fain show grace to thee.” 

He ended, and commanded to his car 
Fast-flying steeds with golden tresses fair 
Be yoked, and girt around him golden robes. 

Took golden goad, and sprang upon the seat 
n thong’d them to their speed. Not loth they flew 
Midway betwixt the earth and starry sky. 
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Till many-fountain’d Ida’s dens of prey 50 

And Gargarus he gain’d, where stand his shrine 
And fragrant altar. There the Sire supreme 
Stay’d and from out the chariot loosed the steeds 
And shower’d thick mist about them : but himself, 
Exultant in a solitary pomp, 

Took seat amongst the summits, gazing down 
O’er Priam^s city and Achaia’s fleet. 

Hurriedly through their tents Achaia’s host 
Had ta’en repast, and, after, donn’d their mail ; 

So too the Trojans arm’d them in their town, Co 

The scantier number, yet not ardent less 
To enter battle ; sore on them the need 
To fight for their dear children and their wives. 

Their width the gates flew ope, and from them stream’d 
The people forth ; on chariot and on foot, 

All streamed out ; loud rose the din of war. 

Anon they charged and met ; together clash’d 
Spears, bucklers, and the might of mailed men. 

Smote each on each the bosses of the shields ; 

Rose loud the roar of onset ; groan and prayer, 70 

The cries of dying men and of their slayers, 

Alike were there ; and the earth ran with blood. 

And, while ’twas morn and daylight grew in heaven, 
Darts flew, and warriors fell, to either side ; 

But, when the sun had climb’d meridian height. 
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Then held the Father forth his golden scales 
And laid two weights therein— in this, defeat 

mail d Achaia^ and in that, to Troy 

And poised the balance even : down, down sank 
Achaia’s doom, yea, settled low on earth, 8^ 

While Troy’s light fates flew up and kick’d the sky. 

Himself then thunder’d from the hill, and sent 
A flaming flash amidst Achaia’s ranks : 

Awe-stricken they beheld it ; ashy fear 
Seized all ; nor ev’n Idoraeneus durst bide. 

Nor Agamemnon, nor the Ajax-twain, 

How brave soe’er their wont : Gerene’s chief 
Nestor alone, Achaia’s Elder, stood; 

For princely Alexander, Helen’s lord. 

Had pierced his steed with arrow through the crest 90 
Where grow the foremost locks— most mortal spot : 
Uprearid the horse for anguish, but the point 
Press’d to his brain, and o’er the shaft he fell 
A cumbrance to his fellows in the yoke : 

There, therefore, was the Chieftain stay’d perforce. 

Cutting the traces with his falchion clear. 

Whilst through the rout came Hector’s fleetfoot steeds 
Bearing their lord, brave Hector, all too near. 

So had the Elder been bereft of life. 

Had not Tydides mark’d his jeopardy, 100 

And loudly on Odysseus caU’d and said : 

“ Odysseus, heavenly-bom, Laertes’ Son ! 
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Whither like any craven in the rout 
Fleest thou with face dishonourably turn’d ? 

The spear were in the back that smote thee now. 
Turn rather, save our Elder from his foe.’' 

He spoke, whom yet Odysseus hearken’d not, 
But by him tow’rd the hollow galleys pass’d. 

Tydides then, though vanmost there alone, 

Took stand before the car of Neleus’’ Son, 

And thus with winged words address'd the chief : 

“ My Father! Younger men press sore on thee, 
And Age thy hard companion slacks thy strengtli ; 
Likewise thy steeds are slow, thy driver weak. 
Mount therefore to my chariot, and behold 
How bred, how taught in onset to and fro 
To skim the field for charge or for pursuit 
These steeds of Troy, these breathers of dismay, 
From brave /Eneas won my latest spoil. 

Thine let thy followers tend, and mount with me ; 
Seated together we will dri\c them straiglit 
Upon the foe ; and soon shall Hector feel 
That my lance too hath fury in my hands,” 

He spoke ; Gerene’s Chieftain blithe obey’d. 
Therefore the steeds of Nestor two strong squires, 
Sthenelus and the kind Eurymedon, 

Tended ; whilst on the car of Diomed 

The two together mounting — Nestor took 

The purple reins in hand and thong’d the steeds 
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And soon near’d Hector ; then, as Hector charged 130 
Direct upon them, Diomed threw his spear, 

But err’d, yet struck the driver by his side, 

CEniopeus, renown’d Thebaeus’ son, 

Holding the reins, and pierced him through the breast. 
Down from the car he dropp’d ; the fleetfoot steeds 
Rear’d ; and his ghost and strength were loosed away. 
Thick o’er the soul of Hector came the cloud 
Of sorrow for his coxnrade ; yet perforce 
He left him where he lay, and to and fro 
Ranged, seeking some brave warrior to his reins ; 140 

Nor long his horses lack’d a guiding arm ; 

For Archcptolemus the gallant son 
Of Iphitus he found, and o’er the steeds 
Set him, and gave the reins into his hands. 

Then had been ruin and resistless wrack ; 

Then had the Trojans been in Ilion pent 
Like lambs within a fold ; but Zeus beheld, 

Father of Gods and men, and, thundering, sent 
To earth before the faces of the steeds 
A bolt white-hot athwart Tydides’ path ; 150 

Dread from the fiery sign the flame flash’d up ; 

Back to the car the affrighted horses cower’d ; 

Twkt Nestor’s fingers slid the glossy reins ; 

His heart sank, and to Diomed he said : 

Let us away, Tydides ! Let us flee ! 

Secst thou, no strength from Heav'n attends us here ? 
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The glory of this day doth Zeus vouchsafe 
Wholly to Hector, yet to us may turn, 

Hereafter, if he please : in man^s best strength 
Lies not the force his favour to command.” 160 

To whom made dauntless answer Diomed : 

‘‘ My Father, well and wisely hast thou said. 

But this the fear that stings me to the quick ; 

Lest Hector boast in loud harangue to Troy, 

He drave Tydides frighted to the fleet ; 

May I be in my grave ere this his boast ! ” 

But thus Gerenian Nestor gave reply : 

“ From brave Tydides’ lips what now hath fall’n ? 

Let Hector cry thee as a craven down ; 

Will Trojans, or will Dardans, hold him true ? i 

Will women, whose fond husbands thou hast strewn 
AU-arm’d before thee in the dust, and slain V* 

He spoke, and turn’d to flight the hooved steeds 
Back through the rout ; on whom the Trojan host 
With shouts far-echoing shower'd their baleful darts, 

And loud bright-helmed Hector following cried : 

‘‘ Hence, hence, Tydides ! Whom above thy peers 
By seat and choicest viands and full cups 
The Danaans still have lifted, but henceforth 
Shall hold in mere dishonour, like a girl I 180 

Vile puppet 1 Take thee hence — not like, I trow, 

To trample down great Ilion, or aboard 
Thy galleys bear a handmaid home from Troy : 

Rather on thee thy doom I now bestow.” 
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He spoke ; Tydides’ will was torn in twain, 

Whether to turn and meet him face to face • 

Thrice in his inmost soul he ponder'd this ; 

And thrice the Lord of counsel, Father Zeus, 

Peal’d thunder from the Idaean mountains loud, 

Sign of the victory all inclined to Troy ; 190 

Whilst Hector on the Trojans call'd, and cried : 

“ Trojans and Lycians ! Dardan men-at-arms ! 

Be men, my friends, and mindful of your might. 

Full well I know that Zeus hath will'd this day 
To me great glory, to the Danaans hurt. 

Fools, for this weak device of rampart rear’d 
To stay me — like a straw before my strength, 

And for this trench, my steeds shall clear with ease ! 
Then, when I once am in their vessels' midst, 

(2uick be the memory to a flaming brand, 200 

That I may fire the barks, and slay their crews 
At their own galleys, in the smoke distraught." 

He spoke, and to his horses turn'd, and said : 

Ye too, Podargus, Lampus, heaven-born steeds, 

(Fthon and Xanthus ! Pay me now the care 
Wherewith the fair-arm'd daughter of a king, 
iFletion's child, Andromache would turn 
Spreading the corn like honey to your mouths, 

IVIingling the wine whene'er ye listed drink, 

Or e’er she turn’d to me, her 'wedded lord. 210 

Haste, therefore, strive ye onward to attain 
The shield of Nestor, the renown whereof 
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Mounteth to heav’n, how it is fashion’d all 
Of gold the handles, and of gold the orb ; 

And win me from the breast of Tydeus’ Son 
The marvellous corslet by Hephaestus wrought : 

Gain’d we these two, I well might hope to drive 
Th’ Achaians on their galleys home this night.” 

Vaunting he spoke ; whom royal Here heard 
Wrathful, and rock’d her on her throne, and made 230 
Tremble th’ Olympian hill j but turn’d anon 
Tow’rd vast Poseidon and address’d him thus : 

“ Shaker of earth, and Powerful far and near 1 
Cries not the heart within thee for the fall 
Of all these Danaans slaughter’d? Oft have they 
Made on thine altar offerings many and sweet 
In Helic^ and ^^gse ; and thyself 
Lov’st them and would’st their victory.* Oh, if we. 

If all who love their cause, together strove 

Zeus to oppose and drive the Trojans back, 330 

On Ida He might gnash his teeth in vain.” 

To her, much-moved, Poseidon made reply : 

Here, thy words glance ever to and fro : 

What say’st thou now? Not though we all were join cl 
As one together, would I fain engage 
With Zeus Kroneion, mightier far than all.” 

This was the commune of the gods in heaven. 

But now what space soe’er was by the trench 
Fenced from the fleet and bulwark, all was chok<‘d 
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With, chariots and with shielded warriors throng’d, 240 
Routed by Hector, Priam’s noble son, 

Peer to fierce Ares, glorified by Zeus. 

Soon had his ruthless fires consumed the barks, 

But royal Her^ put into the heart 
Of Agamemnon (needing scarce the best) 

Strongly to encourage Argos. On he went 
Passing amongst the ships and tents, and held 
A purple mantle flowing from his hand, 

And on the midmost stood — (the huge black bark 
Of sage Odysseus, whence his voice might reach 250 
To either side, the Tclamonian’s tent, 

Or Peleus’ Son’s, for on the flanks those two, 

Tiusting their good right arms, had moor’d their barks) ; 
Thence loudly on the Danaans thus he call’d : 

Shame on you I Valiant to the eye alone, 

Argeians, vile reproaches to the name ! 

Where now the windy threat’nings, and the vaunts 
That dubb’d us bravest of the brave, what time, 

In Lemnos feasting full on flesh of ox, 

Crowning our cups with wine, we held high talk 260 
How each against his hundreds here in Troy 
Would stand victorious ? Yet doth one man’s arm 
Outmatch us all, and Hector fires our ships. 

<^h Zeus, our Father! Hast thou visited 
Of all the mighty Kings of ancient time 
Any with such fell ruin, such defeat ? 

Yet never on our path to evil here 
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Pass'd I an altar of thine without its due, 

But for my longing of the sack of Troy 

Made to thee fat burnt-offerings everywhere. 270 

Wherefore, O Zeus, suffer me this least hope : 

With their bare lives vouchsafe the host escape, 

Nor let Achaia perish quite by Troy.” 

He spoke : the Father, pitying, saw his tears 
And granted that his people should not die. 

Therefore the surest of all wingM signs 
He sent him forth — an eagle 'twixt his claws 
Clasping a fawn the nursling of a hind ; 

This it let fall upon the sacred shrine 

And altar of all-omen-giving Zeus. 280 

They saw, and knew the bird from Zeus sent forth. 

And leapt the fiercer on their foes, and set 
Their vdiole hearts to the battle. Many and bra\L 
The Danaans, but of aE none then could boast 
To drive his car, or clear the trench, or meet 
The foe, before Tydides. Foremost far 
He caught and slew a helinM Chief of Troy, 

Ev'n Argclaus, Phradmon’s son, who turn’d 
His steeds to flight j but Diomed, as he turn’d, 

Pierced him betwixt the shoulders in the back, 290 

And drave the spear right onward thro’ the chest. 

He dropt, and loudly o’er him clash’d the arms. 

Next, Atreus’ Sons, and, next, the Ajax-twain 
Girt in a strength invincible, press’d on : 

p 2 
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Idomeneus, and with Idomeneus 
Meriones, of slaughterous Ares peer : 

And then Eurypylus, Evemon's son : 

Ninth, follow’d Teucer with his bended bow, 

And took his station shelter’d by the shield 
Of Telamonian Ajax. Ajax thrust 300 

The huge shield out ; but Teucer look’d well round, 

Took aim, and shot his arrow through the throng. 

Struck, and, when dead the stricken foeman fell. 

Crept back, as to his mother creeps a child, 

To Ajax and the shelter of the targe. 

Whom first of Troy slew blameless Teucer thus ? 
Orsilochus and Ophelcstes first ; 

Dastor anon and gallant Ormenus ; 

Then Amapaeon, Polyaemon’s son, 

Chromius, and Lycophontes, peer of Gods, 310 

And Melanippus ; these, one after one. 

His arrows levell’d to the fruitful earth. 

Whom in such devastation of their ranks 
I'he King Atrides mark’d, well-pleased, and went 
And stood beside him with these winged words : 

Teucer, my friend, brave son of Telamon, 

Prince of thy people ! Shoot on truly still : 

A light to all the host, and, most of all, 

To Telamon thy father shin’st thou forth ; 

Who loved thee well, and from thy childhood up 
Rear’d thee, though bastard, under his own roof. 
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Him seat thou high upon a throne of fame. 

And likewise I make promise thus to thee ; 

If e'er Athene and our Father Zeus 
Vouchsafe me to destroy the towers of Troy, 

Into thy hand, next after mine own self, 

The meed of honour will I put^ maybe 
A tripod, or two horses with their car, 

Or damsel, who may mount with thee thy bed. 

To whom made blameless Teucer answer thus : 330 

Atrides, King most famed ! What need to urge 
Who am myself most urgent ? To the strength 
That in me lies, I rest not ; but, since first 
We thrust them back toward Ilion from the fleet, 

Have mark'd and slain some foeman by my bow. 

Eight have I shot, eight bitter barbM shafts ; 

And deep in some brave warrior each hath stuck ; 

But yon raging hound, i fail to strike, ' 

He spoke, and from the string loosed yet one more 
'Gainst Hector, whom his heart so yearn'd to strike ; 340 
But err'd, yet pierced King Priam's gallant son, 
Blameless Gorgythion — him whose mother erst, 

The lovely Castianeira, heavenly-fair, 

Came to King Priam's couch from iEsyme. 

And as a poppy in some garden slants 

Its head one way, low-laden by the weight 

Of its own flower and with the moist spring-winds ; 

Thus sideway with his helm bow'd down his head. 
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Then Teucer from his string loosed yet one more 
* Gainst Hector, whom his heart so yearned to strike ; 350 
Yet err’d again (whose aim Apollo foil’d), 

But struck by Hector’s side full through the breast 
Brave Archeptolemus the charioteer. 

He dropt from off the car ; the fleetfoot steeds 
Rear’d ; and his ghost and strength were loosed away. 
Thick clouding o’er the soul of Hector came 
Sorrow, yet, in his grief’s despite, perforce 
He left him where he lay, and call’d, and bade 
Cebriones his brother, haply nigh. 

To take his reins ; who hearken’d to his call ; 360 

Whilst Hector with a vengeful shout himself 
Leapt from his glittering seat, and seized a stone. 

And charged direct on Teucer fain to kill. 

Teucer had from his quiver ta’en a shaft 
And laid it to the string ; but, eVn in the act 
To draw, the hero of the glancing helm 
Smote him upon the shoulder, where the neck 
Is parted by the collar from the chest, 

A deadly spot — there with the huge jagg’d stone 
He struck him charging onward : all the nerve 370 

Was shatter’d ; to the wrist the arm was numb’d ; 

Falling, his knee upstay’d him ; but the bow 
Dropt from his grasp. — Whom Ajax saw not fall 
Unheeded, but sped round, and "with his shield 
Cover’d, till two his followers w^ellbeloved 
Came close, Mecistus, son of Echius, 
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And brave Master ; these uplifting bare 

The wounded chieftain, groaning, tow’rd the fleet. 


Again Zeus kindled high the strength of Troy ; 
Through the deep trench Achaia’s host they drave ; 380 

And vanmost in the onset Hector strode. 

As when a hound has fasten’d on the track 
Of boar or lion, to its heels and haunch 
He clingeth close, and trusts his own swift foot, 

Yet watchful ever, lest it turn to bay ; 

So to the Achaian longhair>d warriors clung 
Hector, and slew their hindmost still m flight. 


And many had fallen by the arms of Troy, 

Or e’er the stakes and trench were overpass’d ; 
But there they rallying stood amongst their ships, 
Each cheering each, and with uplifted himds 
rolling on all the Gods, and praying loud. 

Yet stai around them circUng, Hector drave 

Of Gorgon, or of Ares, pest to men. 

Whom white-arm Here saw with pitying eye, 
And to Athene thus in wingfed words : 

■ « Can we, great child of Zeus, behold unmoved 

The Oanaans faUing in this need extreme 
All doom’d they perish by the stormy hand. 
Insufferably maddening to their deaths. 
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i >f this one man, ev’n Hector, Priam^s son : 

Who hath already wreak’d them harm enow.’* 

And azure-eyed Athene gave reply : 

Yet had he render’d up his ghost ere this, 

Slain by the enemy in his own dear land, 

But that our Father, with ill thoughts estranged 
And wavering ever, brings my will to nought ; 

N or minds him how I oft would save of old 

His son beneath Eurystheus’ tasks foredone : 410 

H e oft would lift a streaming eye to heaven, 

iVnd oft would 2eus thence send me to his help. 

But, had I made forecast of what is now, — 

When safely to the close-barFd gates of Hell 
i led him, thence to draw from Erebus 
'I'Jie hound of hated Hades — ^ne’er had he 
Kcpass’d the inviolate streams of deadly Styx. 

But now mislikes He me, and brings to pass 
The will of Thetis, who hath kiss’d his knees 
And clasp’d his beard, praying him to bestow 430 

'i’his honour on her fierce-destroying son. 

She hath her will this while ; but soon, I trow, 

His blue-eyed child shall be his love again. 

Haste therefore thou to yoke the hoovfed steeds,. 

Whilst I go gird me in the halls of Zeus 
With armour to the battle : sweet the sight 
us in arms array’d to Hector there ; 

The vultures of the fleet shall get their fill, 

Horging upon the daintiest flesh of Troy I”* 
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She spoke ; nor white-arm Here disobey d, 43^ 

Daughter of ancient Kronos, eldest-bom ; 

But went, and straight ’gan yoke the gold-trapp’d steeds. 

The whilst the Virgin-Goddess, favour’d child 
Of Father Zeus, upon her father’s floor 
Shower’d the delicate robe, the embroidery pure 
Of her own hands, and in the stead thereof 
Attired her in a corslet, and to war 
Begirt her in the arms of heavenly Zeus. 

Whence to the fiery car she moved, and shook 
The beamy spear, wherewith she moweth down, 44 
Strong in her Father’s might, th’ embattled ranks 
Of heroes upon whom her wrath hath fall n. 


Then Here with quick ardour o’er the steeds 

with the lash ; heaven’s gates with murmur oped 
Spontaneous ; there the Hours are pHced in ward. 
Holding Olympus and broad HeaVn in charge 
To lift the cloud of darkness, or to lay. 

That way and through those gates they prick’d their steeds. 


But Zeus, from Ida seeing, wax’d most wroth. 

And gave to gold-wing’d Iris this behest • 

« Quick, haste thee hence, and bid them. Ins, bac ; 
Suffer not that they meet me face to fece ; 

From such encounter honour could not be. 

And let them hear, what else shall surely hap. 
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Under the wheels their coursers I will maim, 

Dash down themselves, and shatter all their car ; 

Nor shall ten circling years make whole the wounds 
Wherewith my thunder-bolts shall scathe them sore. 

So shall the Blue-eyed Maiden rue the day 

Of battle with her Father. Such my wrath 460 

Is not with Here ; to her wont She moves, 

And, whatsoe’er my pleasure, thwarts it still.” 

He spoke ; and storm-foot Iris rose to bear 
The message ; quick from Ida’s peak she gain’d 
Olympus, and within the opening gates 
Of the deep-folded mountain ’thwart their path 
Took stand, and stay’d them, speaking thus from Zeus : 

“ Whither away ? what madness in your hearts ? 

All help to Argos is forbid by Zeus ; 

Who threats, — and, an need be, fulfils the threat, — 4^0 

To maim your coursers’ limbs, and dash you down 
Both from your seat, and shatter all your car ; 

Nor shall ten circling years make whole the wounds 
Wherewith his thunderbolts shall scathe you sore. 

So thou, O Blue-eyed Maid, shalt rue the day 
Of battle with thy Father. Such his wrath 
Is not with Here ; to her wont she moves 
And, whatsoe’er his pleasure, thwarts it still. 

Consider yet, dread Goddess : shameless aye 
And fearless, wilt thou venttire to uplift 
Thy spear in monstrous battle with great Zeus ? ” 

Thus Iris spoke, and vanish’d from their ken ; 
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But Here to Athene turn’d and said ; 

« riiilH of the ^gis-hearer best-heloved ! 

I would not that for mortals’ sake we stand 
’Gainst Zeus in single battle : as may chance, 

Let one man die, and let another live, 

Whilst He, as in his heart he hath devised, 

Awards to either side what seemeth good.” 

She spoke, and turned round the hoovfed steeds ; 
The Hours unyoked, and dress’d their glossy sides. 
And bound them to ambrosial mangers fast. 

And leant against the glittering wall the car ; 

The whUst the two to golden couches moved. 

With hearts indignant, through their fellow Gods. 
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From Ida toVrd Olympus Father Zeus 
Had turn’d meantime his steeds and gliding car, 
And drave, and gain’d the senate of the Gods^ 
Whose steeds the mighty Ocean-God unyoked, 
Moved to its props the car, and veil’d it o er. 

But He himself, the Father, took his seat 
High on a golden throne, and ’neath his foot 
Olympus trembled. Nathless, all in wrath, 

Her^ and AthenaiS sate aloof 

Nor welcomed Him, nor question’d ; wherefore , 
Well-knowing in his heart, address’d themt us 
“ Say, Her6 ; wherefore sullen sit ye two 
Not with the battle o’er-fatigued, I trow. 
Destroying whom with deadly hate ye hate 
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No, by the might that in me lies, by this 
Alhconquering arm, not all Olympus join’d 
Can bend me from my purpose ! So on you, 

Ere ye had look’d upon the field of blood, 

Came trembling, making quake your mailM limbs. 

But what had happen’d else, I rede ye clear ; 

Smit by my thunder, ye had ne’er returned 
Safe on your chariot to this heavenly hill.” 

He spoke ; whom hearing groan’d in spirit wroth 
Herb and Athenaib, where they sate 
Each by the other, brooding ill to Troy. 

Athene answer’d nought, but silent still 5 ^^ 

Sate, not the less indignant with her Sire, 

And fierce the passion shook her. — But not so 
Herb ; she not contain’d her ire, but spake : 

“ Father most dread ? What falleth from thy lips ? 
Curselves we know, resistless is thy might. 

Yet must we mourn the gallant Danaan men 
Who perish for fulfilment of this doom. 

Howbeit, as thou hast bidden us, we refrain ; 

Only will we put wisdom in their hearts, 

Lest all the nation perish by thy wrath.” 530 

To whom the Ruler of the clouds replied : 

“ Yet mayst thou on the morrow’s morn behold. 

My broadbrow’d Here, if thou car’st to see, 

Kroneion laying low with fiercer hand 
These nations of Achaia. Nor shall cease 
Hector triumphant, ere the flcetfoot Son 
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Of Peleus rise npronsed amongst the ships, 

On that dread day, when at the galleys sterns 

In direst strait above Patroclus^ corpse 

The hosts have met. This, this is heaven’s decree ; S40 

I reck not of thine anger. Though thou range 

The parts of earth and ocean uttermost, 

There where lapetus and Kronos lie. 

Whom never Hyperion with warm beam 

Visits, nor breeze, hut round about their lair 
The depths of gloomy Tartar-though thou roam 
Thither for aid, 1 reck not of thy wrath, 

Than whom more unabash’d is naught create. 

He ceased ; nor white-arm Here durst reply. 

Sank then in Ocean down the Sun’s bright light, So® 
Drawing night’s curtain o’er the fruitful earth : 

Troy sorrowing saw day fall ; but to the host 
Of Argos came the darkness thrice-invoked. 


Then helmM Hector in an open space. 

Where the ground show’d betwixt tlie corpses bare. 
Above the whirling river, off the fleet 
Short way removed, a council call d of 
And, each and all, they sprang from off their cars 
Hearkening the word, which Hector 

Address’d them. In his hand a spear he e 

Of length eleven ells ; and far the pomt 
Before him gleam’d of brass, but, where it join d 
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The staff, a golden circlet ring’d the joint. 

Leaning thereon, he spoke amidst their host : 

“ Hearken to me, all Troy, and Troy’s allies ! 

I thought to have destroy’d this fleet and host, 

Or e’er to windswept I lion I return’d. 

But darkness first hath fallen ; darkness saves 
The Argeians and their galleys on the shore. 

Perforce we list the bidding of black night 570 

And now prepare repast. Our glossy steeds 
Unyoke, and throw their fodder at their feet : 

Then from the city with what speed ye may 
Fat sheep and oxen bring, and savoury wine 
And corn from out your garners : likewise get 
Fagots together, that, the livelong night 
Ev’n unto dawning day, we may maintain 
Our fires enkindled, and the blaze mount clear ; 

Lest haply by occasion of this night 

They take them o’er the broad-ridged ocean home. 580 
Ne’er be it said that unassail’d, unscathed, 

They so departed : rather, when they feel 
Hereafter at their own firesides the smart 
Of the old wounds we scarFd them ere they sail’d, 

Others shall see and fear, and lay to heart 
The warning of the mighty men of Troy. 

Now let the sacred heralds haste to bid 
Th’ Elders of hoary head, and youths of age 
Scarce budding, to keep guard on Ilion’s towers ; 

Whilst every tender woman through the town 590 
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Kindles a fire. And let their watch be sure, 

Lest, whfist our host encamps without the walls. 
Some ambush win an entry. As I have said. 

So be it, my brave-hearted, this one night ; 

Thus be it order’d for the common weal ; 

The morrow, I address the host anew. 

For then, with help from Zeus and Heav’n implored. 
Far hence I trust to drive these damnfed hounds. 
Borne hither by fell Fate across the seas. 

O’er our own selves this night we therefore guard ; 
But at first daybreak, mailed, all m arms. 

Our battle-cry we raise amongst their ships. 

And stablish it for ever, whether the Son 
Of Tydeus be the stronger, and avails 
To drive me from the galleys back to Troy, 

Or whether I may lay him low, and bear 
My spoil and prey his blood-stain’d armour home. 
Yea, by the mCrrow shall be tried the stuff 
Of his great name, if he abides my charge. 

Myself I deem that ’mongst the first shall he 
Fall stricken, and around him many more. 

By sunrise on the morrow. Oh, I would 
An immortality of youth were mine. 

Mine were Apollo’s and Athene’s bliss, ^ 

As surely, as to Argos day brings woe I” 

He spoke ; to whom the Trojans gave acc aim. 
And loosed their sweating horses from their yokes. 
And each beside his chariot bound his own ; 
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Then from the city, with what speed they might, 

Brought sheep and oxen, and sweet- savour’d wine 620 

And corn from out their gamers ; likewise, gat 
Fagots together ; and from off the plain 
The wind roll’d up a fragrant steam to heaven. 

So, lifted high with hope, the whole night through 
They camp’d outside upon the foughten field ; 

And many a blazing campfire flamed upon it. 

As, when in heaVn, about the fair clear moon, 

The stars rise bright, deep in a windless air, 

And every peak and promontory and grove 
Stands forth, whilst to their highest the heavens break up, 
A boundless empyrean ; every star 631 

Shows, and the shepherd sees with gladsome heart ; 

Such and so thick in front of Ilion’s towers 
Midway betwixt the fleet and Xanthus’ streams 
The watchfires, kindled by the host of Troy. 

A thousand blazed upon the plain ; by each 
Within the ruddy glow sate fifty men ; 

While by their chariots stood their steeds, and champ'd 
Corn and white barley, patient for the Dawn ^ 

I The excellence of Mr. Tennyson’s translation of this passage 
cannot but suggest comparisons unfavourable to any of his fol- 
lowers in the same metre, I have left my own as it was origi- 
nally written, two years before the publication of Enoch Ardeii^ 
with the exception of the 630th line, in which I have been una- 
ble to resist the temptation of borrowing one expression from the 
very perfect specimen contained in that volume. 



Bhib IS 

T il US Troy maintain’'d her guard ; but on her foes 
Lay shuddering Flight’s precursor, dread Di&ma> ; 
Whose noblest all were smitten with a grief 
Insufferable. As when Boreas blows 
With Zephyr, and the two together fall 
Sudden from Thrace upon the fish-fiird deep, 

Black to a crest the billow swells perturb’d, 

And shoreward in the gust the salt-weed flies : 

Thus to their hearts were cleft Achaia’s sons. 

But Atreus’ JSon, their King, though stricken deep i 
With this great sorrow, moved amongst the host 
Bidding the clear-toned heralds call by name 
Each chieftain to a council, nor raise loud 
Their voices ; and himself took part, and went 
Calling the foremost, nearest to the foe. 

And soon all, sad alike, in council sate ; 

To whom rose Agamentnon first, and dropp’d 
Hot tears, like some black-bubbling fount, that drops 
Its waters in dark vein adown a cliff; 

So weeping, with deep sigh he thus began : 20 


Q 
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‘‘ Friends, chieftains, captains of Achaia^s host ! 

Ye see in what thick net of evil doom 

Zeus hath emmesh’d me : traitorous — who of late 

Pledged me his word, and by his nod confirm'd, 

That Troy’s proud towers should fall, ere I return’d : 
Yet hath against me wrought a ruinous guile, 

Bidding me now to Argos take me back, 

Ill-famed — ^the cause of death to thousands here ! 

Ev’n such, I fear me, hath become the will 
Of Kronos’ Son supreme, %vho oft hath laid, 

And oft shall lay hereafter, low the heads 
Of mightiest cities : mightier He than all 
Then hear me, and obey as I give word. 

Let us away to our dear fatherland ; 

Flee ; for broad-streeted Troy will ne’er be ours.” 

He spoke ; dumb-stricken by whose words they sate, 
And long in silence ponder’d, sad and still ; 

Till thus at last made Diomed reply : 

“ Atrides, by the charter of free speech 
In open council, as is just, O King, ^ 

1 first will rise (nor be thou wroth thereat) 

To oppose thee in thy folly. Thou of late 
Gav’st me reproach before the Danaan host, 

Styling me skulk and coward ; Argives all, 

Young men and old men, know how this may stand. 

But thee hath crook- wiled Kronos’ Son endow’d 
With gifts of diverse nature from thy birth. 

Thine is the sceptre of the throne supreme, 
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Not thine the valorous heart— the soul of power. 
Oh, couldst thou deem, sweet Lord, Achaia’s sons 
Such skulking cowards (it is thine own fair word; 
As hearken this thy counsel ? Flee thyself, 

If thy heart prompts thee ; yonder lies the way 
Open, nor far from sea the many ships 
That follow’d from Mycena? in thy train : 

All else, yea whosesoever long-curl’d locks 
Bespeak a brave Achaian, still will stay 
Till Troy hath been despoil’d : or, if these list, 

Sail likewise they to their dear fatherland : 
Sthenelus and myself will yet remain 
Alone to battle, till we find the fall 
Of I lion’s towers ; with favouring Gods we came 1” 
He spoke ; to whom th’ Achaians gave applause, 
Blithe to the gallant words of Diomed ; 

Till ag^d Nestor next arose, and spake : 

“In war, Tydides, thou exceli’st thy peers 
By strength of arm ; nor less of all our youth 
Thou show^st in council wisest ; none will blame 
Thy rede, nor speak against it through the host. 

Yet hast thou left the issue still unsaid. 

Young art thou ; yea, to me thou might’st be son, 
My youngest-bom ; and yet thy words are sage 
And welcome in this gathering of the Kings. 

Still, since in years I well may boast me more, 

Let me to thy good counsel add the end ; 

Which not Atrides ev’n, nor any here, 

Q 2 
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Will hold in poor esteem when I have said. 

Kithless and homeless, veriest outcast, he 

Who amongst kindred would maintain a strife 

Unnatural : — but turn we to our task ; 8o 

The bidding of dark night we hear perforce 

And get repasts prepared ; but let the guards 

Be station’d first in line beyond the wall 

Along the deep-dug trench ; be this consign’d 

Unto the younger sort ; but thou, meantime 

(For thou art King and of most royal race), 

Lead us, O Agamemnon, to thy tent, 

And serve a banquet to the Elders there ; 

As fits thy station — no unseemly claim ; 

For in thy tents the wine, which day by day 90 

Achaia’s galleys o’er the broad-spread sea 
Bring thee from Thrace ; and all appurtenance 
Is also thine, and numerous is thy rule. 

Then, of the many gather’d there, approve 
His counsel who speaks wisest : sore the need 
Of something sage and deep to save the host ; 

The watch-fires of the enemy blaze secure 
Near to the fleet ; who but must mourn thereat? 

'Phis night will save us, or destroy us quite.” 

He spoke ; nor loth they listen’d and obey’d. 100 

Soon to their sentries all in arms the guards 
Gather’d about the captains of the watch. 

About prince Thrasymedes, Nestor’s son, 

Deipyrus, and bold Meriones, 
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And Ares’ two strong children, lalmeniis 
And brave Ascalaphus, and Aphareus, 

And Lycomedes. Kreon’s noble son ; 

These seven were the captains ; but with each 
A hundred youths, long lances in their hands, 

Went forth, and sate them down betwixt the trench 1 10 
And rampart, lit their fires, and made repast. 

The King then led the Elders to his tent 
And set repast before them, sweet to taste ; 

And on his dainty fare they laid their hands. 

But when desire had pass’d of food and drink, ^ 
Nestor, whose rede of late had sagest shown, 

Rose first again to weave a new device, 

Address’d them words discreet, and spake, and said : 

“ Most sovran Agamemnon ! For with thee 
My speech begins, O King, with thee will end : 120 

O’er many nations thou hast rule, and high 
lire sceptre and the judgment-seat consign’d 
By Zeus to thee, to counsel for their good : 

Therfifore on thee this duty lies supreme, 

Whether to speak thyself, or lend thine car 
And give effect to whatsoe’er of good 
Another’s heart may prompt him to advise : 

So shall whatever prevailcth hang from thee. 

Hear, therefore, what I urge my counsel now : 

Nor better judgment could, I deem, be form’d 130 
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Than that which from the first I held, and hold, 

Kv n from the hour when, with a forceful hand, 

'rhou barest the maid Briseis from the tent 
Of Peleus’ Son, and leftest him in wrath — 

Not by our counsel ; I forbade the act 
With much dissuasion— nathless, under sway 
( )f thine own haughty temper, thou durst do 
I'o him dishonour, whom the Immortal Gods 
Delight to honour most, the first of men, 

Seizing his guerdon and retaining still. 140 

Now therefore let us, ev’n though late, consult 
How best we may content and win him back 
W'ith grateful gifts and words atoning sweet/^ 

And sovran Agamemnon made reply : 

Not false the count, my father, thou hast made 
Of these my fell transgressions ; I have erPd 
Cheatly, nor I myself deny my sin. 

I’he man in whom the heart of Zeus delights 
I s as the host of nations in the war, 

And Zeus hath honoured him, and humbled us, 150 

But since the sin was mine, and done by me 
la bitterness of heart, I fain consent 
With priceless ransom to redeem it now, 

\ ea, lot me name at full before you all 
I'he proffer of the far-famed gifts I make. 

Seven tripods yet unsullied by the fire ; 

Ten golden talents ; twenty glowing caldrons ; 

Twelve horses, firm of shape and fleet of foot. 
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Train’d to the race, and winners on the course ; 

Not glebeless, not unpursed with precious gold, 160 

Who o'A n’d but what these steeds have won to me ; 

Seven women of Lesbos also I will send, 

All skilVd in blameless broideries, whom T took 
As fairest of the kind of women there, 

When well-built Lesbos fell before his arm ; 

These will I give ; and, after these, the maid. 

His own, ev’n Briseus’ Daughter, whom I seized ; 

With oath, by aught most sacred, that with her 
I ever have abstain’d, nor sought her bed 
After the natural fashion of mankind. 1 

Let these be his forthwith ; but if, hereafter, 

The Gods vouchsafe to us the sack of Troy, 

Then let him freight his bark to his heart's content 
With brass and gold ; and let him enter first, 

Whene'er we part the spoil and prey amongst us. 

Be twenty Trojan damsels then his choice, 

Helen alone excepted, fairest there. 

And, further, when to Argos we return, 

Our home, the garden of the fruitful earth, 

Be he my son ; and I will honour him, 1^0 

Like to Orestes, son of mine old age. 

Soft-nurtured in the lap of high estate. 

'I'hree are the daughters in my palace-halls, 

Laodice and fair Chrysothemis 

And Iphanassa ,* let him take of these 

Home to his father Peleus whom he lists ; 
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Nor dower the bride \ be it rather mine to add 
A dowry such as never father gave. 

Seven peopled cities will I then bestow, 

(jreat Pherae, and Arpeia^s firuitful realm, 190 

Grass-meadow^d Ire, and Cardalyme, 

The low-lying pastures of Antheia deep, 

And Enop^, and vine-clad Pedasus ; 

All on the coast by sandy Pylos' skirts ; 

And all w’ith men of many flocks and herds, 

To grace him with their offerings like a God, 

Rich toll and tribute to his sceptred sway. 

All this will I perform, if he atone. 

Let him yield therefore, and be turn’d from wrath ; 

Hades alone is unprop itiable, 200 

Alone unyielding, and, for this same cause, 

Is loathed by mortals most of all the Gods. 

He well may yield to me, who am of race 
More royal, and can boast me more in years.” 

To whom then Nestor rose again, and said : 

Atrides Agamemnon, King of men 
Most sovran ! Gifts that none may lightly pass 
'Fhou tenderest to this chieftain, Peleus’ Son. 

Quick therefore let us send chos’n envoys forth 
To gain his tent with what best speed they may. 210 
These let me name, and let them straight comply. 
Phoenix, the Zeus-beloved, be their guide ; 

And then be chosen Laertes’ noble Son, 

And giant Ajax ; of the herald-train 
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Let Hodius and Eurybates attend. 

And take ye water in your hands, and bid 
All hush in sacred silence, whilst we call 
On Father Zeus to show his mercy to us.” 

He spoke ; whose word pleased all ; and heralds soon 
PouFd water on their hands, whilst striplings crowned 220 
The bowls with wine, which thence the heralds gave 
In cups to all by order of their rank. 

When pour’d their offerings and their thirst allay’d, 

Forth from the tent of Atreus’ Son they went, 

And aged Nestor with them, glancing keen 
Into their faces, and advising still, 

But most to sage Odysseus, how they best 
Might seek to turn the heart of Peleus’ Son. 

On the full-sounding ocean’s echoing shore 
The two then moved, and many a vow they made 230 
To Him who shaketh and enclaspcth Earth, 

That he might render open to their prayer 
The mighty spirit of .^acides. 

They gain’d the Myrmidonian camp and fleet ; 

And found him, soothing with a high-toned lute 
His spirit — ^with that lute of lovely work, 

EnameU’d, with a silver bridge full-string’d, 

Which then when he destroy’d Eetion’s towers 
He took from out the spoil ; — ^with this he sate, 

Singing, and lays of heroes were his song. 

With him, alone and silent, face to face, 


240 
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Waiting until his lord should cease from song, 

Patroclus sate ; till of the band the two 
(Divine Odysseus leading) came in front 
And stood before him ; to his feet amazed 
And harp in hand Achilles sprang, and left 
"Flic seat whereon he sate ; so too uprose 
Patroclus, when he turned and saw them there : 

Whom thus in welcome warm the chief address’d : 

‘‘ Most welcome, ye my friends ; some heavy need 250 
Hath brought you hither ; and, whatever my wrath 
Tow’rd others, you I hold my dearest still.” 

Speaking, the heavenly hero led them in 
First of their train, and placed them on their scats 
Cushion’d with purple rugs ; then quickly turn’d 
And thus address’d Patroclus at his side : 

Set forth a larger bowl, Menoetxus’ Son, 

And mix a brisker w ine, and place their cups 
To these my dearest friends beneath my roof.” 

He spoke ; Patroclus to his loved Lord’s word 260 
Placed a huge flcshpot in the firelight clear, 

Wherein the saddles of a sheep and goat 
And well-fed boar’s fat glistening chine he threw : 
Automedon then held it to his Lord 
Achilles, who himself sliced up the meat. 

He sliced it fine and pierced it on the spits, 

The while the godlike prince Mencetius’ Son 
Made burn the fire, until the flames fell down 
And the blaze faded ; then he levell’d flat 
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The embers, and above them stretch’d the spits, 270 
Raising them on their racks, and sprinkling salt. 

When all was roasted and on platters placed, 

Fatroclus took and set upon the board 
The bread in woven baskets ; but the meats 
With his own hand Achilles parted out ; 

Who, by the inner wall then taking seat 
Facing divine Odysseus, bade his friend 
Patroclus make the offering to the Gods : 

Patroclus cast the offering on the fire ; 

Then on the dainty fare they laid their hands. 2B0 

When all desire had pass’d of food and drink, 

First Ajax beck’d to Phoenix ; but the sign 

Was caught by brave Odysseus, who brimm’d high 

His cup with wine, and pledged their host, and spake : 

“This cup to thee, Achilles ! Nor, in sooth, 

Now here, nor in the tent of Atreus’ Son, 

Is worthy banquet wanting ; much is spread 
That well might tempt the taste. But oh, not now 
Is pleasant banquet-business in our thoughts : 

Too great the fear upon us, looking forth, 29® 

O Zeus-born, and beholding our distress ; 

Unless thou gird thee in thy matchless might, 

We know not if we save or lose the ships. 

For hard on ships and rampart now encamp’d 
Lie the haught Trojans and their famed allies ; 

They light their fires by hundreds on the plain, 
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And vaunt that none may stay them, ere they fall 1 
Ev’n on our well-bench'd galleys ; Zeus himself 
Shoots down his lightnings favouring them from heaven ; 
And Hector like some madman in his strength 300 

Rages insensate, trusting all to Zeus, 

Of God or man tegardless, fiendlike, fill'd 
With a fell frenzy ; that on Dawn he cries 
To haste her rising, since his heart is set 
To lop down low our lofty sterns, and wrap 
In fiery flames the galleys, and destroy 
Amongst them in the smoke the crews distraught. 

And verily in my inmost heart I dread 
The Gods will bring these threatenings all to pass. 
Dooming to us to perish here in Troy 310 

Far from our homes in Argos. Oh then rise, 

Surely thyself desirest, in this sore need. 

Though late, to save thy country ! Else, be sure, 

Bitter hereafter will thy sorrow be, 

W hen all is past ; past evil hath no cure. 

Now therefore, whilst time serves, resolve how best 
To save the Danaans from this evil hour. 


^^Ah friend 1 Thy father Peleus, on the day 


1 Or, if the other interpretation be preferred,— 

“And vaunt, we shall not face them, but must fall 
Back on,” &c. 


Authority is equally balanced ; and the construction 
the text appears to me the preferable one. 


adopted in 
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He sent thee forth from Phthia to the King, 

Oft charged thee thus : ^ My child, if so they will, 320 
‘ Pallas and Here may vouchsafe thee strength j 
‘ But keef the high, haught sfirit in thy breast 
^ Well-governed: kindriess is the better fart, 

' To cease from evil tancourj and the host, 

‘ Both young and old, shall honour thee the morel 
Ev’n this thy father's counsel thou forgett'st. 

Yet is there time ; be still'd ; and let this wrath. 

This spirit- wasting passion, clean away I 
Gifts worthy all acceptance Atreus' Son 
N ow proffers, if thine anger be allay’d ; 3 

Hear me, and I will tell the tale of all 
Ati-ides tender’d in his tent but now : 

Seven tripods, yet unsullied by the fire ; 

Ten golden talents ; twenty glowing caldrons ; 

Twelve horses, firm of shape and fleet of foot, 

Train'd to the race, and winners on the course ; 

Not glebeless, not unpursed with precious gold, 

Who own’d but what these steeds have won to him. 

Seven women of Lesbos also he will send, 

All skill'd in blameless broideries, whom he took ,^40 
As faifest of the kind of woman there, 

Vi^hen well-built Lesbos fell before thy arm : 

These will he send ; and, after these, the maid, 

Tliine own, ev'n Briseus’ Daughter, whom he seized ; 

With oath by aught most sacred, that with her 
He ever hath abstain'd, nor sought her bed 
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After the natural fashion of mankind. 

These shall be thine forthwith ; but, if, hereafter, 

The Gods vouchsafe to us the sack of Troy, 

Then mayst thou freight thy bark to thy heart’s content 
With brass and gold ; and enter thou the first. 35 

Whene’er we part the spoil and prey amongst us. 

Be twenty Trojan damsels then thy choice, 

Helen alone excepted, fairest there. 

And, further, when to Argos we return. 

Become his son ; and he will honour thee 
Like to Orestes, son of his old age, 

Soft-nurtured in the lap of high estate. 

Three are the daughters in his palace-halls, 

Laodice and fair Chrysothemis 

And Iphanassa ; take thou there of these 

Home to thy father Peleus whom thou list ; 

Nor dower the bride ; be it rather his to add 
K.ich dowry such as never father gave. 

Seven peopled cities will he then bestow j 
Great Pheras, and Aipeia’s fruitful realm, 

Grass-meadow’d Ire, and Cardalymd, 

The low-lying pastures of Antheia’s vale, 

And Enop^, and vine-clad Pedasus ; 

All on the coast by sandy Pylos’ skirts ; >^10 

And aU with men of many flocks and herds, 

To grace thee with their offerings like a God, 

Rich toll and tribute to thy sceptred sway. 

All this will he perform, so thou atone. 
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And though Atrides be too deeply loathed, 
He and his gifts alike, yet show some ruth 
On all the other sufferers through this host : 
With honour would they grace thee like a God, 
And a great glory amongst them might be thine 
For Hector ventures nearer now, and him 
In this fell frenzy thou mightst take and slay, 
Ev’n whilst he vaunts, no Danaan is his peer. 
Of all aboard the galleys brought to Troy.” 

But thus the fleetfoot hero made reply ,* 

Sagest of men, Laertes’ Zeus-sprung son, 
Odysseus ! Though ’twere only from henceforth 
To save this fretful murmur at my ears. 

One after other troubling, so ^twere best 
To speak out boldly and at full my say, 

Ev’n as I feel, and as shall come to pass. 

Who saith one thing with other in his heart, 

I hate him as I hate the gates of Hell, 

And I will utter alway as I feel. 

Nor Atreus’ Son, I trow, nor Danaan else, 

Will ever win me back ; for when I toil’d 
In endless battle, they return’d me naught ; 
Laggard and warrior found an equal grace. 
Dastard and hero were in one esteem, 

Idlers and bravest labourers died alike. 

Nor though I suffer’d greatly for his cause 
And to the death oft jeopardied my life. 
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Was aught of honour render’d. As a bird 
Home to her callow nestlings bearing crumbs, 

Pick’d whence she may, and at her own sore cost ; 
So nights of sleeplessness and days of blood 
I sweated through — for their dear darlings’ sake ! 
Twelve cities on the isles, and twelve save one 
I count in Troy’s rich region sack’d by me : 

Whence many and rich the heirlooms I despoil’d 
And bore away and laid before the feet 
Of Agamemnon, Atreus’ son, this King : 

And graciously he took them, where he lagg’d 
Behind amongst his galleys, meting out 
Some petty portions, but retaining more. 

The other chiefs and princes through the host 
May hold their guerdons — such as he vouchsafed ; 
Fi'om me alone of all Achaians here 
Hath he torn mine, my wife, and keeps her yet — 
Aye, let him have the good he gains therefrom ! 

** Yet for a moment ponder why we came. 

Why are we here, why Argos wars with Troy, 

Why hath Atrides gather’d this array ; 

For whom save Helen ? And are Atreus’ Sons 
i^o singular in this particular 

O’ the love they bear their wives ? All honest hearts, 
All that retain one pulse that beats true man, 

Cherish and love a woman ; ev’n as I 
Loved her from the very bottom of my heart, 
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Slave though she was and captive of my spear ; 

Yet her he tore away. And dares he now 
Entreat me ? Nay, he hath beguiled me once ; 

I read him through and through ; ’tis waste of breath. 

“ Rather, Odysseus, let him take sage thought, 
With thee and his other I'oyal counsellors, 

To guard this fiery ruin off the fleet. 

Much good without me hath he brought to pass ; 

Hath built a wall, and round it drawn a trench, 

Wide, deep, and therein planted stake by stake ; 

Yet not these doughty deeds avail to stay 

The slaughterous sweep of Hector’s sword : who, erst. 

In days when I would battle for the cause, 

Ne’er dared advance beyond the city’.s wall. 

Once to the Seaman gates and beech-tree came. 

Once bode my charge, and scmcc rc'deem’d his life, 

‘-But now I seek not noble Hector more, 

Nor will I battle further ; but at dawn 
To-morrow will perform my vovvs to heaven. 

And freight my galleys full, and launch them forth. 

And thou shalt see, if thou vouchsafe to look 

If these things be indeed thy care at all 

My sails full-set at daybreak, and my crews 
Straining across the Hellespont to home. 

Let a fair passage be vouchsafed by Him, 

Who shaketh in the ocean’s clasp the earth, 
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And the third day I gain the Phthian coast. 

There, ere on this cursed errand I began, 

I left much wealth, and thither shall convey 
Much also hence, the gold and ruddy brass, 

The well-girt women, and the iron hoar, 

All that hath falFn my portion by the lot ; 460 

But my chief guerdon, my most cherish’d prize, 

Hath Agamemnon, Atreus’ son, this King, 

Himself who gave it, seized again, and wrought 
Outrage upon me. Wherefore tell him all, 

Ev’n in mine own words, and in public place. 

That othei's too may chafe against his craft, 

Forewarn’d, if haply he be plotting there, 

Cloak’d in the shamelessness he ever wears, 

Some Danaans more to cozen : in my face. 

Dog though he be, he would not dare to look ! 470 

“ I will not share his counsel nor his works : 

He hath deceived and wrong’d me once ; again 
He shall not with these glozing words : enough — 

And let him to his ruin clear of me ! 

Zeus hath bereft him of his better sense* 

Nor less I loathe his gifts, and hold them all 
r the value of a hair : not though he gave 
Ten — twenty-fold of what he tenders now ; 

All treasured in his garners, with whate’er 
From others might be gather’d ; all that flows 
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Into Orchomeniis, oi' yEg>^ptian Thebes 

Where are the hundred gates, and through each gate 

Chariots and steeds two hundred pass to war. 

Not though his gifts were as the sand the sea 
Or dust o’ the earth for multitude, would so 
My heart be won, ere he hath paid me all 
My sufferings — sorrow for sorrow, wrong for wrong ! 

“ Nor would I wed a daughter of his house, 

With golden Aphrodite though she vied 
For beauty, and for broideries w'crc peer 
To blue-eyed Pallas : not though such she stood 
Would I accept her. Let him seek elsewhere 
Some Danaan of a nobler race than mine, 

High as his own perchance I For me, I trow, 

If the Gods save me and I gain my home. 

My father Pelcus soon will search a wife. 

Many the damsels daughters of the chiefs 
Who guard rich cities or in Phthia’s plains 
Or Hellas ; whomsoe’er of these I list, 

1 by my side will set as wedded wife. ^ 

“Yea, and mine own heart prompts me now thereto. 
To marry some fit mate, and with her rest, 

And ha%^e enjoyment of my fatheris wealth. 

For what may outweigh life ? Not all they fjible 
Possess’d by full-throng’d Tlion, in the peace 
That was, or e’er Achaia’s sons had come ; 
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Nor all in rock-bound Pytho, held within 
The marble threshold of the archer- God. 

For raid may win fat beeves and sheep, and toil 
Large tripods, and the crests of chestnut steeds ; 510 

But, when the breath of man hath once gone forth, 

No raid, no strength can e’er constrain it back. 

And of my fate my mother Thetis tells 
(Thetis the silver-footed Nymph divine) 

Two threads conduct me to the bourne of death ; 

If I remain and battle on with Troy, 

Hope of return must perish, but my name 
Shall live for ever ; if I get me hence 
And reach mine own dear fatherland again, 

My name shall perish, but my life be long, 520 

Noi death overtake me with an early end. 

But I would give you all the like advice. 

To sail off home ; since never shall ye see 
The fall of Ilion. Zeus hath stretch’d his arm 
To save her, and her nation’s heart throbs high. 

Return ye then to those who sent you ; speak 
Plainly (as age hath privilege of speech). 

And word for v ord, this message to the chiefs ; 

So may they set themselves to seek and find 

Some likelier counsel to pi eserve their fleet 530 

And the brave host aboard it ; this^ in sooth, 

Hath had no issue, wherewithal they plann’d 
To cheat mine anger. Yet let Phoenix stay 
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Thib night, and sail with us to-morrow Jiome, 

If so he will — but unconstrain’d of me.’^ 

He ended ; all awhile in silence Siite, 
j.\vved, for most vehemently fell his words ; 

Till Phfcnix thus at length, the aged chief, 

Made answer : tears were gushing from his e>es ; 

So much he dicacled for his country’s fleet : 

*Mf of a trutli, thou star of men, thy heart 
Is altogether set on this letum. 

And if thou utterly refuse to save 
Achaia’s gallc) s from these threatening Arcs, 

\ et how, dear child, may 1 be left by thee 
Forlorn behind ? To whom thy father old, 

The warrior Peleiis, when he sent thee forth 
From Phthia to Agamemnon with this host 
(Then still a babe to life, and quite untcUight 
In ways of men, in heady fight not less 
Than greater glories through the council won) 

Sent me to teach thee all these things, that thou 
Might'bt grow alike in action and in speech. 

Wherefore, dear child, I w ould not part from thee, 

Not though a God should promise me to strip 
This slough of age and set me forth to sight 
A blooming youth, such as I was, when first 
I fled from that fair garden of the fair, 

Hellas, and from my father’s fell despight ; 

Kv’n fiom Amyntor, son of Ormenus, 560 

Then wroth with me for the fair leman’s sake 
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Of whom enamour’d he had wrong’d his wife 
mother : wherefore she implored me oft 
'I’o win the harlot first to my embrace, 

That from my father she might turn away. 

Whose prayer I hearken’d and whose will perform’d. 
But he, perceiving soon, call’d down a curse 
Upon me, and invoked the Furies fell 
Thereto, that never should he set a child, 

As of my loins begotten, on his knee. 5- 

The Gods, ev’n Zeus who rules the nether world, 

And dread Persephone, fulfill’d the curse. 

And in mine anger I had plann’d to slay him ; 

But some one of Immortals stay’d my hand, 

Putting into my heait the say o’ the world, 

All the reproaches wherewith men would dog 
My name for ever after, were I known 
The murderer of my father in the land. 

Ndlhless I could not bow myself to bide 
At home and daily in my father’s face 5^ 

Brooking his anger ; not though kith and kin 
Press’d round me and besought me to remain, 

Killing fat sheep by hundreds for the feast, 

And crumple-hornM oxen slow of pace, 

Or singeing broad athwart Heph^stus’ fires 
Whole boars outstretch’d and glistening in their fat, 

Or draining the old chieftain’s casks of wine. 

Nine long nights through they watch’d around me thus, 
And turn by turn kept guard, nor suffer’d once 
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The fires be quench'd ; beneath the colonnade 1590 

O’ the outer well-wall’d courtyard one, and one 
I’ the inner square, before my chamber doors. 

But, when the tenth daik night befriended me, 

J brake my chamber’s panell’d doors right through. 

And gat mo forth, and leapt the couityaid’s wall 
Lightly, by uatch or damsel unperccived. 

So far away through Hellas’ spacious plains 
1 hasted, till I gain’d King Peleus’ realm, 

Rich Phthia, mother-land of docks and herds ; 

Who gave me kindly w elcome, and upraised doo 

And loved me, ev’n as father loves his son, 

An only child, begotten of his age, 

And born to rich possession of his v^ealth : 

.bo that he gave me substance in the laud, 

To rule a numerous people, on the skirts 
Of Phthia, there to dwell, and named me chief 
Of the Dolossians. Tlicie I nurtuied thee, 

Achilles, image of the Gods on eaith, 

Ev’n to this stature, and loved thcc from m> heart ; 

Since thou would’st never with another go 610 

Or to friends’ feast, or cat at all at home, 

Save when I first had set thcc on my knee, 

Tasted and carved the meat, and pour’d the wine. 

Yes, 1 remember, oft a fretful child, 

Thou’dst spill the wme and soil the garb upon me. 

Much trouble for thy sake and toil I bore, 

Still with this thought within me, that, since Zeus 
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Cl eated me no offspring, I in thee, 

Achilles, image of the Gods on earth, 

Was making to myself a son, to guard 620 

Hereafter all the misery from mine age. 

Listen then, son Achilles, and subdue 
This spirit : ill behoves thee ruthless heart ; 

Since ev’n whose might, and majesty, and power 
I’lanscend thee far — the Gods are merciful ; 

And sacrifice, and grateful vows to heaven, 

Wine-offering, and the steam of victims’ flesh, 

Oft turn their wrath aside, when man hath sinn’d. 

F or Prayers are Maidens, born to mighty Zeus, 

Halt, wrinkled, and their eyes downcast with shame, 630 
\\’ho follow heedful in the steps of Guilt. 

Hut Guilt is strong, and swift of foot, and far 
Outruns them, working through the world to man 
Much hurt, the which they, coming after, heal. 

Whoso receives these maidens coming nigh 
With honour and love, him with great good they cheer 
And hearken his entreaty ; but, if man 
Forbid them from a rough and harden’d heart, 

Tliey seek their father Zeus, and there beseech 

That Guilt may cleave to that man to destroy him, 640 

A\ enging this their grace refused and scorn’d. 

Render thou therefore to these maids of heaven 
The honour that should follow them, whereto 
Many of noble mind have bow’d ere this. 
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But if ’twcre so, that Atreus^ Son still show’d 
Thine enemy — if he proffer’d not these gifts 
Nor promised more hereafter — I, at least, 

Would never bid thee cast aside thy wrath 
To help us, howsoever sore our need. 

But he hath offer’d much, immediate much, 650 

And more hereafter ; and hath sent us here 
The noblest of the chieftains through the host 
Selected, and the dearest to thyself, 

To make this supplication in his name ; 

Disgrace not thou our coming nor our prayer ; 

For, though, ere this was done, we scarce might grudge 
Thine anger, from henceforth we needs must blame. 

Oft loo, as we have heard in olden lays, 

Have heroes in like case, eaten up by urath, 

Been won by gifts and gentle words therefrom. 660 

One ancient instance, of no modem date, 

I well remember, how it once took place, 

And, as w^e all sit friends, will tell at full. 

Once on a time round lovely Calydon 
The Carets and .^^tolians were at strife, 

Defending these the city, tho^e intent 
To throw it by their arms. This ill had falFn 
From golden-throndd Artemis upon them, 

Wroth for that CEncus had not sacrificed 
The first-fruits of his threshing-floor to her : 

Other Immortals had parta’en their share ; 
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Unto this daughter of great Zeus alone 
(Whether forgetting, or neglectful quite) 

He offered not — ^but ruinously he err'd ; 

For all in wrath she rose, a child of Zeus, 

Exultant in her arrows, and bestirred 
A boar white-tusk'd and wild from grassy lair, 

Daily to wreak a ravage to its wont 

On CEneus' vineyard, strewing to the ground 

Trees and their clusters, root and stem uptorn : 6So 

Till Meleager, CEneus’ son, at length, 

With hunters call'd from many towns about, 

Destroy’d it ,* nor had fewer folk sufficed ; 

So huge the monster, and so many men 
Already had it laid on early pyres. 

Then outcry loud and feud the Goddess stirr’d 
For the spoil's sake, the bead and bristly hide, 

Betwixt the Curet and ^tolian tribes. 

Whilst for the ^tolians Meleager fought, 

111 was the Curets' plight ; nor durst they take, 690 

Despite their numbers, stand beyond their town : 

But when on Meleager fell a wrath, 

(Such as oft swells in noble hearts, and blinds 
The wisdom of the wisest), wounded then 
By his own mother Althaea to the core, 

He lay in idle dalliance with his spouse, 

The lovely Cleopatra, quite withdrawn. 

She was the daughter of Evenus' child 
Z^iarpessa, lovely-ankled Nymph divine, 
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And of Id^Lus, strongest man of men 700 

Then liv ing, who on Phoebus drew his bow 
Ev^n for that selfsame lovely-ankled Nympli. 

But Cleopatra had her parents named 
Amongst themsehes Halcyoiie, because 
Her mother, like some halcyon, unconsoled 
Mourn’d, w'hon Apollo bore her from her home. 

With her he lay, and nursed his angry mood 
Agiiinst Althaea for the curse she call'd 
From heav’n upon him for her brother’s death. 

Oft had she sate, smiting the fruitful Earth, 710 

Calling on Hades and Persephone, 

With forehead bow’d betwixt her knees, and breast 
Bedew’d with tears, that they might slay her son. 

Ranging the mists of Erebus afar 
The unrelenting Fury heard the curse. 

Therefore around the .P-iolian gates then rose 
The din and loud uproar of towers assail'd. 

'rhen old men came beseeching ; > ca, the> sent 
The holiest of their priesthood to his feet, 

With piomisc of great gift, if he wmuld come. 720 

Where the rich vale of lovely Calydon 
Is richest, there they bade him take to himself 
A fair demesne, of fifty acres, half 
V’ineyard, and half bare fallow for the plough, 

All from the common to be fenced apart. 

His father loo, the agM CEncus, oft 
Implored him, standing on the threshold- stone 
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Of the high-roofM chamber, shaking there 
The fast-barred doors, and calling on his name. 

Sisters and noble mother eke would come 730 

Entreating, but he still denied the more. 

And oft his comrades came, of all men there 
The noblest, and the best-beloved by him : 

Not ev^n by this changed they the heart within him ; 

Till his own chamber, smitten, rang with darts. 

And swarming o’er the towers the Curet host 
Won entry, and would fain have fired the town. 

Then in her tears the hero’s fair-zoned wife 

Besought him, and recounted all the woes 

That ’light on men whose city falls by storm. 740 

The men are slain ; their homes to ashes burnt ; 

Their children and their wives another takes. 

The heart was moved within him, as he heard 
That evil work, and he arose and girt 
In dazzling mail his might, and issued forth. 

Yet, though he fended off their evil day, 

It was but for the humour of his will ; 

Wherefore they gave not those great gifts, and he 
Wrought their deliverance, but wrought for nought. 

Oh, for my sake incline not thou thy mind 730 

This selfsame way, belovM, nor let Heaven 
Pervert thee thus : ’twill serve thee less to save 
Our ships, when thou needs must repel the flames ; 

Come rather now, whilst gifts attend the help ; 

Achaia now would grace thee like some God : 
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But if hereafter, in thine own behalf, 

Losing these gifts, thou yet comest forth at last, 
Albeit thine arm be powerful as of old 
To save us, yet thy glory will be less,’' 

But thus the fleetfoot hero gave reply : 

‘‘ Phoenix, my dear old father, Zeus-born Chief ! 

I need not this new glory that thou say’st. 

Glory, methinks, hath been aheady mine 
By gift of Zeus ; and His the will that keeps 
Amongst these longbeak’d galleys me withdrawn, 
Whilst breath is in my lips, and life in limb. 

One thing I warn thee ; lay it well to heart. 

Fret not my soul again with sobs and tears 
Pour’d in behalf of this ungrateful King. 

What call hast thou tow aids him ? Thee I love ; 
Beware, lest thus my kne be turn’d to hate. 

Who afflicts me, him help me to afflict ; 

So halve my kingdom and partake my fame. 

Let these report their message ; tliou remain. 

And rest thee here this night on soft-strewn couch ; 
At dawn to-morrow we can then consult 
Whether to sail off home or still to stay,” 

He spoke, and gave command by silent nod 
Unto Patroclus to prepare soft couch 
For Pheenix, that they so might haste the more 
Departure from his tent. And Ajax then, 
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The godlike son of Telamon, spake last : 

Sagest of men, Laertes’ Zeus-sprung son, 

Odysseus ! Let us go. I see no end 
Likely to be fulfill’d by all our speech. 

Remains for us to carry this reply, 

Good though it be not, to the Danaan chiefs, 

Who sit, belike, expecting us. But wild 

This spirit that Achilles in his breast 

Now nurses — reckless — nor takes thought of us 790 

His comrades who have ever honour’d him 

Beyond all others ! Ruthless harden’d heart I 

Ev’n when a brother or a son is slain, 

Ransom is ta’en, and, when the price is paid, 

The slayer still may live within the land, 

The wrath of all avengers bought aside. 

In thy breast only have the Gods sown wrath 
Thus evil and insatiate— all for one 
Mere damsel ! Lo, we offer to thee seven, 

The fairest of the fair, and much beside ! 800 

1 ask thee then once more to show us grace r 
By thine own rooftree, under which we sit, 

The men, who most of all the Danaan tribe 
Desire to be at love and peace with thee.” 

Nor more ; to whom the Fleetfoot answer’d thus : 

“ Prince of thy people, son of Telamon, 

Great Zeus-sprung Ajax ! As thou feel’st at heart, 

So hast thou spoken, I may well believe : 
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But my blood boils with cholcr, when I think 

Of all that happed the day when Atreus^ Son 8io 

Made me of no account before the host. 

Spurn'd me like some vile vagrant ! Go ye then. 

Report yc all my message full and clear ; 

1 will not give a thought how goes the fray. 

Till haply when great Hector, Priam’s child, 

(iains in the onward path of slaughter borne 
The camp and fleet of these my IVIyrmidons, 

And threats with fire the galleys — then, I trow, 

About my tent, at my black galley’s side, 

Ev'n valorous Hector will perchance be stay’d.*^ 820 

He ceased ; whereat each raised the two-cupp’d bowl, 
Pour’d his libation, and return’d again 
('Odysseus leading) by the line of ships. 

But in the tent Patroclus bade his men 
And handmaids strew’ the couch for Phoenix thick , 

Who hearken’d, and bestrew 'd it as he bade. 

Skins, and soft rug, and delicate flower of flax. 

Thereon the old man lay, and vrakeful mused 

The coming morn. But in the tent’s recess 

Achilles slept, and woman by his side, 830 

The lovely Diomede, whom he took 

From Lesbos, daughter of King Phorbas, lay. 

By the tent’s other wall Fatroclus slept, 

Lying with fair-zoned I phis, whom his lord 
Divine Achilles gat him, when he won 
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The steep of Scyros, Enyosus’ town. 

Meantime the others gain’d Atrides’ tents ; 

To whom at once uprose Achaia’s sons, 

Welcoming with golden cups from various seats 

And questioning aU together : but their King 840 

Atrides Agamemnon first was heard : 

Odysseus, much renown’d, our nation’s boast ! 

Quick, say ; consents he to repel the flames 
From off our ships, or doth he still refuse, 

And passion still possess his haughty heart ?” 

And much-enduring Odyseus replied : 

“ Atrides Agamemnon, King of men 

Most sovran I Nor doth he consent to quench 

His anger, but is rather choked the more 

Therewith— rejects thee and thy gifts alike ; 850 

And bids thee seek amongst the Argives here 

The counsel wherewithal to save the fleet 

And the brave host aboard it : but himself 

Threatens at break of dawn to launch to sea 

His well-bench’d two-bank’d galleys ; yea, and saith 

He now would give to all the like advice, 

To sail off home ; since never shall ye see 
The fall of I Hon : Zeus hath stretch’d his arm 
To save her, and her people’s heart throbs high. 

So spake he : Ajax and the heralds here, 860 

Discreet men both, can witness if I lie. 

But agfed Phoenix there remain’d to rest ; 



BOOK IX.] 


Horner^ s liiad. 


57 


For thus he bade, and added, he might sail 
With him to-morrow to their fatherland, 

If so he listed — but without constraint/^ 

He spoke. Diimbstrickcn all awhile they sate. 

Awed, for most vehemently fell the words, 

And long in silence ponder’d, sad and still ; 

Till thus at length bra\e Diomed began : 

** Atridcs Agamemnon, King of men ^ 

Most sovran 1 Would thou ne’er hadst made thi** piu\f r 
Nor offering of thy gifts to 3*eleus’ Son, 

Who erst o’erweenM much, but now hath risen 
By this thy grace in pride a hundredfold. 

Let us then leave him, to depart or stay 
At his own. pleasure : he will never fight 
Till his heart prompts him or some God best 
Meantime obey me as I now enjoin, 

And all lie down to slumber, feasted full 
With what we have parta’en of corn and uine ; 

For of such slumber spirit comes, and strength. 

But at first rise of rosy-finger’d Morn 
Then haste thee up, and order all the host 
Before the galleys ; kindle by thy speech 
Their spirits ; and thyself be first to fight.” 

He spoke ; to whom the chieftains gave acclaim 
Blithe to the gallant words of Diomed. 

They pour’d their offerings forth, and went their 
And scatter’d, each man to his tent or bark, 

There rested, and partook the boon of sleep ^ < o 
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S O all night through Achaia’s chieftains slept. 

Held by soft slumber, lying amongst their ships, 
Save Agamemnon, shepherd of the host ; 

He slept not ; him sweet slumber might not hold 
For many cares. But, as fair Herd’s Lord 
Frequent sends forth his lightnings, when he works 
Or hail or ruinous deluge on the earth. 

Or snow-storm, and the snow bestrews the plains, 

Or when he opes the jaws of ravening war ; 

So, frequent from the bottom of his heart, lo 

Atrides render’d groans, and felt the soul 
Fever’d within him. If he turn’d his eyes 
Outward to Troy’s wide plain, he mused aghast 
On those strange blazing watch-fires, far advanced 
In front of Ilion, and the sound came thence 
Of pipe and fife, and all the hum of men ; 

Or, if he turn’d him to his own wide camp, 

In frenzy from the roots he tore his hair, 

Denouncing Zeus on high with bursting heart. 

This show’d the sagest counsel to his mind, 2 ^ 

To seek Neleian Nestor first, if he 
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Might peradventiire frame some blameless rede 
To fend the evil from the Danaan race. 

Therefore he rose, and put about his chest 
A tunic, and ’neath glistening feet made fast 
Rich sandals, and enwrapt him in the hide 
Of tawny lion, falling to his feet 
Flowing and large, and took to hand a spear. 

Nor less on Menelaus fever fell, 

Nor would sweet slumber settle on his lids, 30 

For fear lest they should suffer ill, who came 

From Argos o’er the waters for his sake 

To wage a perilous war. Who therefore rose 

Likewise, and o’er his broad back threw the skin 

Of spotted pard, and set about his head 

Basnet of brass, and took a spear in hand. 

So forth to meet his brother, him who ruled 
The sceptred sovereign of the Argive race, 

And honour’d by the people like a God. 

Him he found standing at his galley’s stern 40 

And girding round his shoulders the bright mail ; 

And warm the welcome, as he thus began : 

Why arm’st thou thus, my Brother, at this hour ? 
Wouldst prompt some chieftain forth to spy the foe ? 

I fear for such a venture few thou’lt find. 

Bold must he be of heart, who dares go forth 
Alone through balmy darkness to their camp.” 
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And sovran Agamemnon gave reply : 

Most sore the need to thee and me alike, 

Most noble Menelatis, to detdsc 50 

Some counsel for the rescue of the host 

And safe escape to Argos : since the w ill 

Of Zeus is changed ; to Hector’s offerings now 

Wholly his heart is given. Myself have ne’er 

With mine own eyes beheld, nor e’er heard tell, 

Such miracles of prowess by one man 
Achieved in battle, as by Hector wrought 
This day upon our host — albeit man mere, 

Not born of Goddess, nor by God begot • 

Such deeds, I say, as Argos needs must rue 60 

For many a year ; such evil hath he wrought 

But haste thee lightly through the fleet, and call 

Idomeneus and Ajax ; I will go 

To noble Nestor and bid him arise 

To view with me the posts of sentinels 

And lay our charge upon them : whose behest 

The guards will best attend ; for on his son 

And that brave follower of Idomeneus, 

Meriones, this duty we consign’d.” 

And thus in answer Menelaus spake : 70 

And then how orderest thou ? What bidd’st me do ? 

Or there with them to wait thee, till thou come, 

Or back to run, when I have given them word ?” 

And sovran Agamemnon gave reply ; 

Wait there, lest haply on our path we miss 



262 


Hornet^ s Iliad, 


[book X. 


Each other ; through the camp are many ways. 

Call clear to whom thou goest, awake them loud, 

Naming each hero by ancestral name, 

Giving to each his glory ; nor thyself 

Be overproud, but labour ; such the task 80 

Zeus hath ordain'd us from our mother's womb." 

He spoke, and sent him on good hest away ; 

But sought himself the shepherd of the host, 

Nestor, and found him stretch'd on soft-strewn bed 
Outside his black-dyed galley and his tent. 

But nigh him lay the enamell'd mail, his shield, 

Two spears, and glittering helm, and eke the belt 
Wherewith the old man girt him to the fray 
And led his people forth, to pains of Eld 
Unyielding still : who raised his head, and rose 90 

Upon one arm, and question'd him, and said : 

“ Who comes thus single through the ships and tents 
At dead of night, when others are at rest ? 

Seek'st thou a sumpter, or a sentinel ? 

Speak, pass me not in silence ; what thy need ?" 

And sovran Agamemnon gave reply ; 

“ O Nestor, Neleus' son, our nation's boast ! 

Know me King Agamemnon, Atreus' son, 

Plunged deepliest far by Zeus in toilsome cares. 

Yea, long as breath is in my body, long joo 

As these my limbs have motion, lasts my grief : 

As now I roam, since on mine eyes sweet sleep 
Settles not for Achaia’s war and woe. 
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Great for the host my fear ; my pulse no more 
Beats firm, but I am flutter’d to and fro ; 

My heart is as ’twould burst from out breast , 
And my bright-mailM limbs beneath me shake. 
But, since on Ihee sleep likewise settles not, 

If thou wouldst help me, rise, and let us view 
Our guards, lest haply, sated with fatigue 
And sleep, they slumber, mindless of the watch • 
The foe arc near encamp’d ; nor w'c assured 
They will not, ev’n by night, assail again/’ 

To whom in answer thus Gerene’s Chief ; 

** Most sovran Agamemnon, Atreus’ son, 

Our glorious chieftain ! Not at full, I ween, 

Shall Zeus the Lord of Counsel bring to pass 
The hopes of Hector ; rather shall he toil 
Deeper in troubles lost, if Pcleus’ Son 
Should e’er repent him of his evil wrath. 

Blithely I follow ; others too we call — 

The spear-renown’d T>dides, Odyscus, 

The fleetfoot Ajax, and brave Phyleus’ Son ; 

And if some youth were near to haste and call 
The other Ajax, and Idomeneus, — 

For farther are their ships, not nigh al hand. 

Yea, dear to me and honour’d though he be, 

And though thyself take umbrage, I must chide 
Thy brother, nor will hide my blame, that thus 
He slumbers still, and leaves to thee this task ; 
’Tuere his to go now labouring through the rhiels 
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Entreating all ; for sore our need hath falVn/^ 

But sovran Agamemnon gave reply : 

I too, my sire, would bid thee chide him oft. 

Oft he shows slack and to his labour loth ; 

Yet not of folly, nor to sloth a thrall, 

But that he looks to me, and waits my hest. 

And this while hath he earliest waked, and stood 
Before my pillow ; and 1 sent him first 
To summon those of whom thou now inquirest. 1 40 

So let us haste to meet them at the gates 
Amongst the guards ; for there I bade them waltl 
To whom in answer thus Gerene^s Chief: 

‘‘If this be so, no Argive may begrudge 
Henceforth obedience to his word 01 cry/^ 

He spoke, and put a tunic round his chest. 

Bound broider’d sandals under glistening feet. 

And clasp'd about his body purple cloak 
Down-reaching to the feet in double fold 
With nap of woolly fur, and look a spear ; 150 

So started on his passage through the host. 

And first from slumber with his cry he roused 
Odysseus, peer to Zeus for sage device ; 

Whose sense the sound quick struck ; and from his tent 
He issued, and address'd the ag^d Chief : 

“Why range you thus alone in balmy night 
Our camp and fleet ? What need is instant now ?" 

To whom in answer thus Gerene's Chief : 
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Sagcbt of men, Laertes* Zeus-sprung son, 

< )dysseus \ Be not wroth for this our call ; t6o 

So dread the danger that o’erwhclms the host. 

Follow us rather, and awake whoe’er 
Should be at council, be it to flight or war.*' 

He spoke ; the other not delay’d, but ran 
Into his tent, around his shoulders cast 
A carven shield, and follow’d in their steps. 

Thence they moved on to Diomed ; and him 
Ikying outside his tent still under arms 
They found ; and many comrades round him slept, 

Their shields beneath their heads, but spears erect 170 
Spiked fast in eiirth, whilst far the points above 
Flash’d like the lightning of our father Zeus. 

Asleep their chieftain lay, on ox-hide stretch’d 
Below him, pillow'd on a sc.irlct rug. 

Nestor approach’d, bestiri’d him with his heel, 

Awoke him, and upbraiding spake and said ; 

“ Rise, son of Tydous, wake : wouldst drone away 
The whole night through ? And hearkenest not the hum. 
How Troy has camp’d her on the knoll thou knowst, 

Hard by the fleet ? Short space divides us now.” 180 
He spoke ; the other started to his feet, 

Address’d him, and return’d these wingM words : 

“ A restless Elder thou, nor sparest thyself. 

Were there no younger warriors in the host 
To speed and call the chieftains one by one ? 
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Hard is't to deal with thee, my agM Sire V* 

To whom in answer thus Gerene's Chief : 

My son, to order due thy words accord. 

Myself have noble sons, and in the host 

Are many who might speed and call the chiefs ; 190 

But, oh, too instant now Achaia’s need. 

The fate of all is on a razor's edge, 

Whether salvation, or an utter death ! 

But (for thyself art younger) rise, and call 
The fleetfoot Ajax, and brave Phyleus' Son ; 

Since, as thou sayst, thou feel'st for me such ruth.’' 

He spoke ; the hero round his shoulders cast 
A lion's hide that to his ankles dropp'd 
Tawny and large, took spear in hand, and went, 

And woke and brought those others from their tents. 200 

But when they gain’d the posts of sentinels, 

They found not the brave captains of the guards 
Slumbering, but all awake, all under arras. 

For as, in painful watch round folded flock, 

When dogs have caught the din of some bold beast 
Descending down the mountains through a wood, 

The noise of hounds and men confused begins, 

And hope of slumber perishes that night ; 

So had sweet slumber perish'd off the lids 
Of who kept watch that evil night ; for still, 210 

Whene'er they fancied steps from Troy, they turn'd 
Attentive to the plain. And Nestor saw, 
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Well-pleased, and cheer’d them thus with wingl*d words ; 

‘‘ Still thus, my children, watch, and banish sleep. 

Lest we should fall, a mockery to our foes.’’ 

He spoke, and cross’d the trench, and with him went 
Who of the Argive chieftains had been call’d 
To council, and, beside, Mcriones, 

And Nestor’s noble Son, call’d thence to join. 

They cross’d the deepdug trench, and sate them down 
I’ the open, where some little space appear’d 220 

Of corpses clear, and Hector had refrain’d 
On fall of night from slaughter of the host 
There sate they to their council, side by side ; 

And first Gerene’s Chief began address : 

“ Hath no brave hero hero enow of trust 
Placed in his daring heart to venture forth 
Through the haught Trojans, so perchance to slay 
Some lodger on their outskirts, or to learn 
What now is rumour’d, wliat they now intend ; 230 

Whether they would encamp beyond this night 
Far from their city and so nigh our fleet, 

Or after this their victory would return ? 

Could he learn this and come to us unscathed, 

Great should his glory be ’mongst all mankind, 

And bounteous his reward. Of all who rule 
Chiefs in this camp, should every one bestow 
A black-fleeced ewe with lamb upon her teats, 

Whereto there is no fellow in the flock i 
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And at all banquets he should aye be guest." 240 

He spoke ; and all awhile in silence sate, 

Till answer’d thus the dauntless Diomed : 

Nestor, my heart and daring prompt me forth 
To venture through this neighbour camp of Troy ; 

Yet, if some comrade would companion me, 

The cheer were better, and the hope were more. 

When two together go, the one perchance 
Perceives before the other what may turn 
To vantage ; if alone, albeit he sees, 

’Twill be with slower sense, more meagre wit." 250 

He spoke ; and many offer’d, blithe to go ; 

Blithe either Ajax, constant to the war ; 

And blithe Meriones ; and blither yet 
The son of Nestor ; blithe was Atreus’ Son, 

Renowned Menelaus ; last, not least, 

Odysseus, ever venturesome at heart, 

Was blithe to go a spy amid the host 
Amongst whom Agamemnon spake, their King : 

“ Tydides Diomed, my heart’s delight ! 

Choose thou thy comrade, whomso thou preferr’st ; 260 

Since many proffer, choose thou out the best : 

Nor, through some over-reverence, pass thou by 
The better man, nor take to thee the worse, 

For majesty, or for respect of birth, 

Albeit he be of some more royal race." 

He spoke, in fear for Menelaus’ sake ; 

And answer’d thus the dauntless Diomed : 
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If ye so bi<l me choose mine own ally, 

How of di’vme Odysseus may I sliotv 
Forgetful, prompt of heart, and high of soul 
In all end ea\ ours, most to Pallas dear ? 

Safe from a licry furnace might ue come, 

With him iny comrade, matchless in device,” 

To whom m answer sage Odjsseus thus : 

Nor praise me oveimuch, nor blame at all, 
Tydides ; for thou speak’st to men who know. 

But let us forth ; the daikncss wears apace ; 

And morn is nigh ; the stars have westward falTn 
The most of night hath gone, two watches pass’d, 
The third alone remains for our cmpruc.” 

They ceased, and donn’d their dreadful-sceniing 
And 'Ilirasymed then ga\e to Tydeus’ Son 
A two-edged swoid and shield (his own were lelt 
Amongst the ships;, and on his head placed turn 
A bull-hide helm, de\oid of crest or cone, 

And basnet named, the headpiece of a >outh. 
Whilst to (;d>sseus gave Menones 
A bow and epuver, and a sword, and set 
About hia liCiid a helm of leathern hide 
Full stoutly wi ought, with many twists entwined 
Within, but on its outer front gleam’d white 
tBy skilful hand well set on eithei side; 

A wild boars teeth ; and felt was next the head. 
This erst from plunder’d palace, spoil and prey, 
Autol^cus in Ilciione took 
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From great Amyntor, son of Ormenus, 

And to Cythera’s King Amphidamas 
Gave in Scandeia ; but Amphidamas 
Gave it to Molus, pledge of friendship old, 

And Molus to his son Meriones : 300 

Therewith Odysseus now begirt his head. 

So panoplied in dreadful-seeming arms 
The two went forth, alone, and left their friends ; 

On whose right hand propitious, near their path, 

Athene sent a heron ; in dim night 

They saw it not, but heard its ciy ; whereat, 

Much-cheerid, Odysseus on the Goddess cried : 

“ Child of the JEgis-wielder, hear my prayer ; 

Daughter of Zeus, who ever at my side 

Standest in danger, nor unmark’d of thee 310 

I move — now most, Athene, show thy love ; 

Grant to our wellbench’d galleys we return 
After some deed the Trojans long may rue." 

And Diomed in turn address’d his prayer ; 

Hear me, me also, mighty child of Zeus I 
And be to me, as to my sire in Thebes 
Of old thou wast, companion ; when he went 
In embassy before Achaia’s host, 

And left them at .<Esopus’ stream, but bare 

Onward their peaceful message into Thebes 320 

To the Cadmeians ; and, returning, wrought 

Upon them wondrous deeds, through thee, through thee, 
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(jieat Goddess, who wast helpful to his arm ! 

So now to me be helpful ; guard me home ; 

And on thine altar I will offer up 
A heifer, one year old, and broad of front. 

Unbroken, ne’er submitted to the yoke : 

This will I offer, and with gilded horns/' 

So pray’d they, and Athene heard their prayer. 

llicreaftcr, like two lions, quite alone, ^^30 

In darkness, and o’er bodies of the dead, 

Through spilth of gore and arms, they trod their way. 

The while nor Hector suffered his brave host 
To slumber, but together call’d the best, 

All who were chiefs and captains in tlicir camp ; 

To whom in council he address’d his rede : 

** Who for my sake and for a rich reward 
Will forth adventure to a perilous raid ? 

Large guerdon shall be his ; for I will give 

The chariot and the pair of proudneck’d steeds, 340 

Of all most perfect from Achaia’s host, 

To whoso dares (and great the fame thereto) 

Sedk their swift galleys, and espy, and learn 
'^licther they yet be guarded as before, 

Or whether, yielding to our conquering arms, 

They counsel flight amongst them, and are slack 
To watch this night, by dire fatigue foredone.” 

He ceased ; but all long time in silence sate. 



Jlomef^s Iliad. 


[book X. 


372 


There dwelt in Troy, of feature ill to view, 

But fleet of foot, and wealthy, Dolon hight, 350 

Son of Eumedes herald of the town ; 

One son, amongst five sisters born and bred ; 

He first to Hector and to Troy replied : 

“ Hector, my heart and daring prompt me forth 
To seek their ships, and, as thou telVst, espy ; 

But raise aloft thy sceptre ; swear thereon 
To give me the enameird car and steeds 
Which bear the great Pcleion on the field. 

So I to thee will be no idle spy 

Nor disappoint thy hopes, but pierce their camp 360 
To Agamemnon’s galley, where perchance 
They hold their council, or to flight or war.” 

To whom with lifted sceptre Hector sware : 

“Now Zeus himself, far-thundering, Here’s Lord, 

Bear witness, that no other Trojan brave 

Shall mount that chariot or shall guide those steeds. 

Which thou shalt have, thy glory and thy pride.” 

He spoke, and sware an oath forsworn, yet cheer’d 
The other forth, who straightway rose and flung 
About his shoulders crookbent bow, and donn’d 370 
A grey wolf-skin, and bound about his head 
A cap of weasel-fur, and took a spear ; 

Then started from their camp towards the fleet ; 

So started — ^but was destined ne’er to bring 
Report to Hector, nor himself return. 
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Soon, when were left behind some little space 
Their cars and horses, eager on his path 
He hasted on, till brave Odysseus first 
Perceived him, and to Diomed said thus : 

This man comes, Diomed, from out their camp ; 3H0 
Whether to spy our fleet or rob the slain 
1 know not. Let him pass us on the field 
Some little way ; then easily will wc spring, 

And take him captive ; for, though he perchance 
In speed CKcel us, yet advancing still 
Against him spear in hand, we drive him off 
From his own camp, and bar escape to Troy ” 

They whisper'd thus, and crouch'd beside the path 
'Mongst the dead bodies Iiidclen ; and he pass'd 
Swift running by them — witless, to his death ! 390 

Far as one strain of mules ma> reach, (for mules 
Better than oxen through stiff fallow land 
Haul the strong plough) he pass’d them, ere they rose 
And follow’d quick : w'hose steps he heard, and paused 
Gladly, for in his heart he hoped the sound 
Of his own comrades hasting to recall 
Himself by Hector’s bidding back to Troy, 

But, when within a spearVeast or less space 
They gain’d, he knew them foes, and turn’d his limbs 
Nimbly to flight, and they to hard pursuit. 400 

As when two jag-tooth’d hounds well-skill’d of chace 
Press o’er some wooded dale full furiously 
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A fawn or hare, that moaning flees before, 

So Tydeus’ dauntless Son and Odyseus 
Drave him in front and press’d full furiously 
Upon him ; till, when fleeing he had fallhi 
Almost upon the outposts of the guard, 

AthenI breathed on Tydeus’ Son despight. 

Lest, if another of Achaia’s host 

Should now forestall him, and with prayer to heaven 410 
Smite Dolon, he be second at the death ; 

Therefore with brandish’d spear he cried, and said : 

“ Halt, or my spear shall strike thee ; then, I ween, 
Short thy escape from slaughter at our hands.” 

He spake, and hurl’d his spear, but err’d prepense : 

O’er the right shoulder of the foe the point 
Pass’d, and the polish’d shaft stood fix’d in earth 
Before him. All aghast, with muttering lips 
And chattering teeth, and pale with fear, he stopp’d ; 

Till they, for breath now panting, gain’d his side 420 
And seized his hands ; whom he with tears implored ; 

“ Spare me ; I yield me captive, and will give 
Large ransom ; great the substance in my home, 

Brass, gold, and well-wrought iron, stored up, 

Whence will my father priceless ransom yield, 

When he shall learn me captive in your fleet.” 

To whom thus answering sage Odysseus said : 

Take heart ; nor let thy death be in thy thought. 

Rather speak freely all, and tell me this — 

Whither through night’s dim darkness mak’st thou way 430 
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Towards our fleet, whiKl otiiors a^c at 
To strip '^omc bod> ? Or h uh 1 It*rtor .enl 
To spy what now is passiii.j in our ships i 
Or doth thine own brav< heart thus pJ uupt thee foil' 

To whuiii then l>olon th i , wiJi nn s 

“To this dire triuibh*, a* .tiiisl nt> b tier »en t, 

I-lath i lector gu 1 jd uic, sn<‘ am » to lies.oa 
1 he hordes and the bn Jit c-* iukII n c a 
Of I\Ieu * Son, and biud.n^, ’it*. ii> m* bt 
Venture amongst voui b el:*, * ) sp>, anil k trn 
Whether your fleet be ga uJed <%■> bi’foro, 

Or w’hcther, yielding to our nijiuering arms. 

Ye counsel flight amongst yo i, and are si ick 
To watch this night, by dne iVuguc fun don 

Whom wnth slow smil» tHl} i>eus nn'^wei d" is : 
‘"Vast, verily, thy ambiti »u the g><Mt Me d n 
Of Peicus’ mdfle Sou ^ But haul were 
For mortal man to man 1 41 01 to y< kc. 

Save one of *m imnioit d mothci In rn, 

Their lord Achilles I iNow’ iufoim me li is ; 4 “^ 

Where left’s! thou Hector, slKpheid of the teahu? 

Where lies lus warltlo* uia*’, and \iieie his steeds t 
How is’t with the othei ^ al Jhtir po its and tents? 

What counsel they amongst them ? Or to bide 
Far from their city and so near our fleet. 

Or after this their victory to return ?” 

To whom Eumedcs’ Son made ansWrCv thus : 

“ Also these things will I inform at full. 

. i 2 
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Hector, with all who have in senate seat, 

Holds councily clear of all the din, and near 460 

To lius^ tomb ; but of the guards, great chief, 

Thou askest — they are on no fix^d posts 
To watch or save the camp ; but, where the fires 
Amongst the Trojans (who needs must keep guard) 

Show blazing, there men wake, and each bids each 
Keep heedful watch ; but all their famed allies 
Slumber, and to the Trojans leave this care ; 

They have not wife or child imperilFd here.’' 

Whom sage Odysseus, answ^ering, question'd more : 

Rest these allies commingled with the host 470 

Of warrior Trojans, or themselves apart ?” 

To whom then Dolon thus, Eumedes' Son ; 

Also these things will I inform at full. 

Seaward the plumed Pasonian archer-troop, 

The Carians, Caucons, and Lelegians lie ; 

With these the brave Pelasgians ; on the side 
Of Thymbra their allotted spaces hold 
The Lycians, the proud Mysians, and the host 
Of Phrygia, and the helm'd Maeonian tribes. 

But wherefore thus inquire the camp of each ? 480 

For, would ye have a foray on their camp, 

Here lie the Thracians, on the skirts of all 
Alone, and late-arrived ; and with them came 
Rhesus, the son of Eioneus, their King. 

Largest, most beauteous on this earth, his steeds, 

Whiter than snow, and footed like the winds, 
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I late beheld ; and eke his car is wrought 
In gold and silver ; and of gold his arms, 

Of size prodigious, marvel to behold, 

Such as ’t would seem no mortal might bear, -*90 
But worthy to enclothe immortal Gods. 

Now therefore take me captive to your ships, 

Or bind with ruthless bonds, and leave me here 
Till ye return, and of my words have proof. 

Whether I now have told you false or true.” 

But thus brave Diomed with stern-set brow ; 

Hope not, how good soe’er thy tidings given, 

Hope not, O Dolon, from our hands escape. 

For, if we for a ransom set thee free, 

Hereafter might'st thou to our fleet again, Tpe 

Whether to spy, or Jfight in open field : 

But, if thou perish now beneath our arms, 

Thou wilt not give annoy to Argos moic.’’ 

He spoke ; the other sought to reach his beard 
With his broad hand entreating ; but the sword 
Clove through his neck, disparting either side ; 

As he would speak, his head was in the dust ; 

Off whom the cap of weascl-fur they stripp’d, 

The wolf-skin, the long spear, and crookbent bow : 

These sage Odysseus, lifting up on high, 5 * 

Vow’d to Athene Goddess of the spoil : 

« Hail, Goddess, hail I In these have thou delight : 
And, as on thee of all the Olympian powers 
We first will call, so gracious be our guide 



Homans Iliad, 


[book X. 


273 


To the encampment and the steeds of Thrace." 

He spake, and from him lifted high and laid 
The ai'ms within a tamarisk-bush concealed, 

But heap'd a mark with rushes and fresh boughs 

Pluck’d from the bush, lest haply on return 

Through the dim night the spot escape their ken^ ,^20 

Then on, through arms bestrewn and spilth of gore, 
They trod their way, and quickly gain’d the post 
Where lay the Thracians camp’d ; whom all asleep 
They found, and sated with fatigue, their arms 
Beside them in good order on the ground 
Piled in three rows, and near each wamor stood 
His chariot’s pair. But midmost Rhesus lay. 

Their King, and at his feet those horsres stood, 

Fast to the splash-board’s rim by headstalls bound. 
Odysseus saw, and said to Diomed : ;53o 

‘‘ This, Diomed, the man, and these the steeds. 
Whereof, or e’er we slew him, Dolon told. 

Now warm we to the work ; ’tis not thy part 
To stand full-arm’d and idle : loose the steeds ; 

Or ply thy sword, and be the steeds my care. 

He spoke ; and azure- eyed Athene breathed 
A spirit fierce on Tydeus’ Son, who straight 
’('lan slaughter, right and left ; and ceaseless rose 
(As half-awaked they perish’d by his sword) 

Their gi-oans ; and earth was redden’d with their blood. 540 
As lion, falling on a guardless flock 
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< sheep or goats, springs slaughterous in their midst. 

So through those men of Thrace ranged Tydeus' Son 
Slaughtering, till twelve had perish’d ; but the while, 

A'* one by one he slew them with his sword, 

'I’he sage Odysseus bj the foot seized each, 

And drew the body b^ick, devising well 
How with all ease the glossy steeds might step 
From out the fray, nor, treading on the skin, 

Ik frighted, as unw’onted to the w'ar. ^,50 

'j'hen on their King, thirteenth, Tydidcs fell 
And look his sweet life from him, w^here he lay 
Heavily breathing ; o'er w'hose head that night, 

Sent by the ordering of Athene’s will, 

111 dream took stand—thc son of CKneiis^ house ! 

And Odyseus hadjoosed the steeds and leash’d 
With thongs together, and from out the throng 
Now drave them, plying for a goad his bow, 

Since he had minded not to take to hand 

The glittering lash that lay upon their car : — 3 fiO 

Then wliistled shrill to noble Diomed ; 

Who yet remain’d still pondering, what yet more 
I^light be achieved of daring ; should he seize 
The carw’hercon the enamelFd mail lay bright 
And draw it by the pole away, or lift 
The armour off, and bear it to the ships ; 

Or should he on the Thracians turn once more. 

But, while the thought went coursing through his heatt, 
Athene by his side addressM him thus ; 
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Mind thee, Tydides, now of safe return, 570 

Lest peradventure thou shouldst make thy way 
Back to the hollow galleys driven in flight. 

Some God perchance will wake the men of Troy.” 

She spoke ; the hero knew the voice divine, 

And straightway sprang and mounted o’er the steeds ; 
Odysseus lash’d them with his bow, nor loth 
They flew towards Achaia’s camp and fleet. 

Nor idle watch Apollo held in heaven ; 

And, when he view’d Athene by the side 

Of Tydeus’ Son attendant, all in wrath 580 

Descending to the Trojan crowded throng, 

He woke a counsellor of Thrace, one nigh 
Akin to Rhesus, brave Hippocoon : ^ 

Who, starting up from sleep, look’d round, and saw 
The place now empty where the steeds had been. 

His gallant comrades weltering in their blood, 

And sobb’d, and shrieking call’d his dear lord’s name : 

Whereat a sound of lamentation rose 

Shrill, quenchless ; as the Trojans thither flock’d 

In throng tumultuous, gazing all aghast 590 

On that disastrous havoc, wrought by men 

Unknown, and now amongst their ships secure. 

But when the heroes reach’d where Hector’s scout 
Had perish’d, there Odysseus stay’d the steeds, 

Whilst Diomed sprang down, and lifting put 
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Into the other’s hands the bloodstained spoils, 

Then mounted quick the steed again ; they plied 
The lash ; nor loth the horses sought the fleet* 

Nestor first caught the beating hoofs, and spake ; 
Friends, chieftains, captains of Achaia’s host ! 600 

I know not if I utter false or true ; 

But thus my heart impels me. On mine ears 
The tramp of horses at full gallop strikes. 

Might it but be that gallant Diomed 
And sage Odysseus drive them hitherwards, 

Won from the Trojan chieftains spoil and prey I 
But much I dread, lest by this rising din 
The two, our bravest, there are sore bested. 

Scarce had he ended, when the two appear’d 
And straight dismounted ; blithe around them came 6 1 o 
The others, with uarm hands and glad address 
Giving them cheer ; but agM Nestor first : 

“ Odysseus, much renown’d, our nation’s boast ! 

How got ye, tell me quick, these noble steeds ? 

Or by a foray on the camp of Troy? 

Or did some God accost ye and bestow 
These miracles of radiance — ^like the sun ? 

Oft on the field I show, nor guilty plead, 

Old though 1 be, of loitering at the ships ; 

But ne’er have I beheld, nor ev’n in thought 
Concei\cd such horses. Some great God, I trow. 


620 
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Hath met you and bestow’d them ; dear are both 
To Zeus, the ZEgisbearer, Lord in heaven, 

Dear to Athene too, his virgin child." 

Whom answering, sage Odysseus thus return’d ; 

Yea, Nestor, Neleus’ son, our nation’s boast ! 

A God, if so he listed, with all ease 

Better than these thou seest, though these be good. 

Might well bestow ; the Gods are far supreme. 

Bui these, whereof thou question’st me, my sire, 630 
Are Thracian-bred, and latest reach’d the camp ; 

Whose lord by gallant Diomed lies slain, 

And with him other twelve, their country’s best. 

Hard by the fleet, thirteenth, a scout we caught, 

Whom Hector and the other chiefs of Troy 
Had forward sent to spy upon our 9.amp.’ 

He spoke, and through the trench drave on those steeds 
Glorying ; with whom exultant follow’d all 
To the pavilion of brave Tydeus’ Son. 

The horses there with cleanout thongs they bound 64 
Fast to the manger, where the hero’s own 
Stood eating corn, as honey to their mouths ; 

W’^hilst Odyseus laid down the bloodstain’d spoils 
Of Dolon at his galley’s stem, and there 
Design’d the offering to Athene due. 

Then in the sea they cleansed them of the sweat 
That clung about their knees, and throats, and thighs ; 
And when the wave had wash’d them clean of sweat. 



BOOK X.] 


Horner^ s Iliad. 


Ai.d the dear hearts 'within them beat refresh'd, 
Inte their polish’d baths they 'went, and bathed, 
'rhere.tfter. all anointed \\ ith pure oil, 

'I hey s.ite them to their supper ; nor forgat 
pour the offering of their sweetest wine 
Due to Atlione from a full-brimm’d cup. 




Hiab 

B earer of light to mortal and to God, 

Dawn had now risen from her couch, and let* 
The side of famed Tithonus, when, from Zeus 
Sent to Achaia’s camp, Strife, evil Strife, 

Flew forth, and waved aloft the flag of war. 

High on Odysseus^ hlack-huU’d ship she stood, 

The midmost of the galleys, whence her call 
Might reach to either side, or towVd the tents 
Of Telamonian Ajax, or where stood 
Those of Achilles ; for on either flank. 

Trusting their good right arms, those two had camp'd. 
Thence loud and dread her shout the Goddess raised. 
In every Achaian kindling dauntless heart 
Strong to unending onset and affray ; 

Yea, so that sudden sweeter seem'd the thought 
Of battle than aboard their hollow barks 
Home to their own dear fatherland return ! 

Atrides raised his voice and bade the host 
Be arm'd, and girt himself in dazzling mail. 

And first the enamell'd greaves about his limbs 
He bound, with silvern anklets clasp'd belo\% ; 
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The breastplate then, the gift of Cynaras, 

He put about his chest— -the gift bestow’d 
Of an old fiiendship ; when to C>prus came 
The rumour bruited wide that Argos' sons 
Would sail anon to Troy, then Cynaras 
Bestow’d this gift, a grace unto the King. 

Ten were the bars thereon of deep-blue steel, 

Twenty of glittering tin, and twelve of gold, 

And azure dragons, three on cither side, 3^ 

Sttain’d upward tow’rd the goiget, dickering bright 
As rainbows on some cloud by Kronos' Son 
Fiv’d for a sign to syllabi c-languaged men. 

About his shoulders next he threw the swoid. 

The hilt whereof was boss’d with gold, the sheath 
Was silver, but by golden hooks fast hung : 

Then raised the shield, all-sheltering, helm to heel, 

With fair enamel wrought and rich relief, 

Keady to hand ; ten brazen circles show'd 

Upon it } white thereon shone twenty studs -^o 

Of tin, but midmost one dark-blue of steel. 

Centred upon it lay the visage dread 
Of Gorgon, frowning grim ; and on its round 
Terror and Flight Within was silvern thong, 

Whereon an azure dragon lay encurFd, 

Three crests iiprcanng from a single throat. 

The helmet then he set about his head, 

Horse-plumed (and diead the nodding of that plume*, 
Four-crested, double-coned ; and in his hands 
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Took two strong javelins, tipt with shmpest brass ; 
Far from their points the glitter rose to hea\en. 
Whilst Here and Athcnl peal'd on iiigh 
Thunders in honour of Myccnai s king. 

Then each brave chieftain gave his driver word 
To rein the horses to the trench m line ; 

Whilst all empanoplied in arms themselves 
They moved together : clear i the face of dau n 
Their quenchless cry went up : in vanmost rank 
The champions nigh their drivcis stood, till these 
Some little space fell back. And through the host 
Zeus breathed tumultuous spirit, shedding down 
Thick gouts of blood like dew upon the earth, 

For that he now would hurl to Hades’ gloom 
The soul of many a Ticro m his prime. 

T.ainst whom the Trojans, wheic the plain * 
Ranged them round Hector and Polydamas, 
^neas, honour’d as a God in Troy, 

Aiitcnofs sons, Agenor, Polybus, 

And, fair as an Immortal, Acamas , 

But vanmost still show’d Hectoi’s orbM shield ; 
Bright as the star of bale from out the clouds 
Shows shining, but anon within them lost 
So Hector now amongst the foremost show’d, 
And now amongst the hindmost, ordering all ; 
And ever flash’d his form in brazen mail, 
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Like lightning of the mighty Father Zeus. 

As mowers, rank to rank, each facing each, 

Sweep clear the space betwixt them, in the field 
Of some rich man, and thick the trusses fall 
Of wheat, perchance, or barley ; thus those hosts, 8o 
Ravaging all before them, sprang to war, 

Nor either knew a thought of deadly fear. 

Erect they held their heads in equal fight, 

Furious as wolves. Beholding whom, rejoiced 
Strife, baleful Strife, of all the Powers divine 
Sole sharer of that battle : of the Gods 
None else were present j but they sate aloof 
Each in his own still chamber, where his home, 

Enfolded on Olympus, stood fair-wrought ; 

And much they murmur'd 'gainst thfir cloiidwrapt Loid, 
For that he will'd this triumph unto Troy : pi 

Whom he, their Father, reck'd not ,• but, apart, 

And glorying in his solitary state, 

Sate, brooding o'er the city and the fleet, 

The gleam of arms, the slayers, and the slain. 

While yet ’twas Morn, and sacred Day wax’d on, 

Darts flew, and warriors fell to both alike ; 

But at tliat hour when fellers of the woods 
Make ready in the cool of some deep glade 
Repast, what lime with hewing of huge trunks loo 

Their hands 'gin slacken and their hearts feel faint, 
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By craving of sweet food possessed, quite » 

Then by their good right arms the I>a naans burst 
Their foe’s best phalanx ; each throughout their rank-. 
Cheering his comrade. Foremost from the mass 
L.eapt Agamemnon forth, and slew the chief, 

Bienor ; first the chief he slew, and then 
The driver of his chariot, OBcus, 

Who leapt to earth, and took his stand against Inm- 
But whom in onward charge the king's spear pierced no 
Right through the forehead ; nor the vizor held 
Firm, but the point pass’d through it, through the skull 
Propell’d, and spattering all the brain within, 

And quell’d him in his onset— whom the king 
Left where they lay, with naked gleaming breasts 
Stript of their corslets ; but himself advanced 
On Antiphus and Isus : they the son-- 
Of Priam, bastard one, the other fruit 
Of wedlock, two upon the selfsame cai. 

The bastard brother driving, by his side • 

Brave Antiphus upstanding : these of yore 
Achilles captive took on Ida’s knolls 
Feeding their flocks, and bound with limber withes. 

And, after, freed for ransom : whom this day 
Broadruling Agamemnon, Atreus’ son, 

Slew both— above the nipple in the chest 
With avelin piercing Isus, but with sword 
Smiting ahove the ear and from the car 

Dashing his brother down ; and quick ’gan strip 

tJ 
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Off both their beauteous mail, and knew his spoil, 130 
For he had seen them erst amongst the fleet, 

Captives from Ida by the Fleetfoot brought 
As when a lion prowling towVd his lair 
Falls on the tender fawns of some swdft hind, 

Seizes ’tw ixt violent fangs, and with all ease 
Crushes them up, and takes their delicate life ; 

Whom, though the hind be nigh, she cannot save, 

But trembling fear comes o^er her, and she speeds 
Through dell, through forest, sweating every pore 
P'or dread of that fierce onset ; so of Troy 140 

Affi ighted none could fend that slaughter off. 

Pisandcr next and bra\c Hippolochus, 

Sons of a warlike sire, Antimachus 

(Who erst in council raised the strongest voice, 

For gold of Alexander freely given, ^ 

’Gainst the return of Helen to her home), 

Those two, his sons, the king now caught, who dravc 
Two on one chariot, all too near their foe ; 

Whose glossy reins had slidden from their grasp ; 

And low’ they crouch’d, appall’d ; for face to face 150 
Atiides, lion-like, against them rose ; 

Whom from the car they thus besought, and cried : 

Spare us, O son of Atreus, spare our lives. 

And take of our redemption ample price ; 

Rich is the substance of Antimachus, 

And costliest ransom shall he ^ield to thee 
Then w’hcn he learns u-s captu c in the fleet.” 
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Thus they with honey’d words besought the king 
Lamenting, but no honey’d answer heard : 

Sons if ye be of that Antimachus 160 

Wlio then, when Menelaiis came to Troy 
With godlike Odyscus in embassy, 

Bade slay him nor to Argos grant return, 

Welcome ; for that foul wrong requite me now/’ 

He spoke, and dash’d Pisander from the car 
Headlong to earth, spear-smitten through the chest . 
Hippolochus the while had leapt to earth, 

But Agamemnon slew him there, his hands 
Lopping off first, then cleaving through the neck. 

And sent the body trundling like a stone. 1 70 

These left he where they lay ; but where the ranks 
Throng’d thickest thither sprang, and in his %\ako 
Achaia’s mailM mefl : each slaying each, 

Footman press’d footman in that rout embroil’d, 

And horseman horseman ; o’er them from the plain 
Clouded the dust upstirr’d by sounding hoofs ; 

And wide their spears wrought ravage : but the king 
Press’d foremost, slaughtering still, and cheer’d his host. 
As when upon an unhewn forest falls 
A fire consuming, and all sides the wind 
Rolls it together, root and branch the glades 
Sink prone before the onset of the flame ; 

So ’fore the step of Agamemnon sank 
The crests of fleeing Trojans ; to and fro 
Through bridges of the battle proudncck’d steeds 
, V 2 
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Rattling their empty chariots sought forlorn 
Their noble lords ; but they on earth lay dead, 

Sweeter to vultures' than to women's eyes ! 

Clear of the moil, the bloodshed, and the fray, 

Clear of the dust and darts, had Zeus withdrawn 190 
Hector, the while Atrides press'd pursuit 
Foremost himself, and beckon'd on his host. 

O’er the mid plain, beyond the fig-grove nigh 
The Tomb of llus, son of Dardanus, 

The Trojans now had rush'd in panic-flight 
Hot for their walls, yet ever on theii heels 
Blood-spatter'd, unwithstood, came Atreus' Son ; 

Till by the beech-tree and the Scaean gates 
Some stood at last and rallied side by side* 

Not less the remnant on the mid plain showed 200 

Frighted like kine on whom a lion comes 
At dead of night, and drives in panic ail. 

Hut manifest to one shows sudden death ; 

Whose neck at first 'twixt violent fangs he breaks. 

Hut laps anon the offal and the blood; 

So sovran Agamemnon, Atreus' son, 

Slaying the hindmost, press'd on Troy dismay'd : 
Headlong and fiat dropp'd hundreds from their seats; 
Vanmost, and fiercest with his spear, he ranged; 

Till, when he fain w^ould gain the steep town-ivall, 210 

The Father of Immortals and of men 

With thunderbolt in hand came down from heaven. 
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Took seat on many-fountain^d Ida’s peaks. 

Call'd gold\\ing’d Iris to his side, and spoke : 

Hie hence, swift Iris ; bear to Hector this; 

So long as he beholds Achaia’s king 
Still foremost, laying low the ranks of men. 

So long let him remain apart and bid 
Others endure the burden of the fray; 

But when by wound of arrow or of spear 220 

Back to his chariot hath the king been driven, 

Bid him then fight, to whom I grant the strength 
To slaughter, till he gain the well-bench’d barks, 

And the sun sink, and sacred darkness fall 
i fe spoke, nor windfoot Iris disobey’d ; 

To Ilion do\\n from Ida’s peaks she dew 
And found in battIe*Priam’s noble son 
Standing amongst the steeds and joined cars ; 

Nigh him she took her station, and began : 

Me hath the Father sent to bear thee this ; 230 

So long as thou behold’st Achaia’s king 
Still foremost, laying low the ranks of men, 

So long He bids thee hold apart and let 
Others endure the burden of tlie fray ; 

But, when by wound of arrow or of spear 
Hack to his chariot hath the king been driven, 

He bids thee fight, to whom He grants the strength 
To slaughter, till thou gain the well-bench’d biirks, 

And the sun sink and sacred darkness fall” 

So speaking, fieetfoot Iris pass’d away, 240 
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But Hector leaped in armour to the earth, 

And, waving tw^o sharp spears, along the line 
.Moved, and revived the battle where he moved. 

They rallied, and against their foe stood firm ; 

Likewise the foe ad\^rse made stronger rank : 

So was the fight recovered ; face to face 
They stood, till first from out the line the king 
Leapt forth anew, the foremost fain for blood. 

Now ye whose homes arc on th^ Olympian steep 
Come }e, O Muses, to my prayer, and sing 250 

Who first met Agamemnon, arm to arm. 

Or of proud Troy or of her famed allies. 

Iphidamas, Antenor’s son, a man 

Mighty and huge, nurtured in deep-*g?cbed Thrace, 

The mother-land of flocks : from childhood up 
His mother’s father, Cisseus, who begat 
Fairfaced Theano, rear’d him in his halls ; 

And, vv^hen he reached his prime of glorious youth, 

Oa\e him his daughter, and still held him there ; 

He wedded, but from bridal chamber straight 260 

Went for this rumour of Achaia’s host 

With twelve Leak’d barks that folio wM in his train. 

The galleys in Percote’s port he left, 

Hut by mainland to Ilion made his way ; 

Who now towVd Agamemnon dauntless moved ; 

.Vnd each had near'd the other on the field, 

When Atreus’ Son first threw', yet err'd ; the spear 
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Pass’d by his side j Iphidamas then struck 
Low in the corslet’s belt, and following press’d, 

Trusting his good right arm, the javelin on ; 270 

But pierced not through the enamelfd belt ; the point, 
Encountering boss of silver, turn’d like lead ; 

The staff whereof the king then seized, and drew 
Towards him, as some lion draws his prey, 

Plucking it from the other, through whose neck 

His bword then shore, and ’neath him loosed the limbs : 

Lapp’d in an iron slumber, prone he dropp'd, 

Most piteous, for Troy’s warfare dying far 
From home and wedded wife, of whom delight 
He scarce had known, though bounteous dower he gave, 
A hundred oxen first, whereto he pledged 28 1 

From countless herds a thousand sheep and goats. 

But by the arm of Atreus’ Son he fell, 

Who pass’d and bore his armour through the throng, 

Coon, Antenor’s eldest-born, beheld, 

And thick the mist of grief came o'er his eync ; 
Unmark’d of Agamemnon, spear in hand 
Upon his flank he station took, and threw, 
xVnd pierced him ’neath the elbow through the arm. 
Through which the shining point held straight its path . 
Shrank for a moment, as he felt the wound, 291 

The king, yet ceased not therefore from the fray, 

But sprang on Coon, waving ashen shaft 
Tough-nursed by mountain-breeze ; and as he stoop'd 
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Drawing from out the mellay by the foot 
The body of his brother, calling loud 
The bravest to his rescue, struck him hard, 

I'^nder the buckler with that brass-tipp’d lance, 

And loosed the limbs beneath him. Where he fell 
Prone on Iphidamas, the king then took 300 

Near stand, and with his sword smote off his head. 

'Phus by the arm of Atreus’ royal Son 

Two children of Antenor there fulfill'd 

I’heir bloody dooms and sank to Hades' realm. 

Noi ceased he ranging through the ranks of men, 
Smiting with sword and spear and huge jagg’d stone, 
Whilst from the wound the blood still spirted warm: 

Hut when the scathe was chill'd and«ccased the blood. 
Keen grew the pangs of pain that rack'd his frangie. 

As on a woman in her travail falls 310 

The last keen dart of anguish to her pangs, 

Sent by the Eilythuias from their store, 

Daughters of Hcrfe, and the queens of birth ; 

So sharp the pangs 'gan rack Atrides’ frame. 

Stung to the core he sprang upon his car, 

And to the hollow galleys bade be driven, 

Yet tuining, to the Danaans loudly cried: 

B'ricnds, chiefs, and captains of Achaia’s host! 
Remains for you to guard from off our sails 
'file baleful battle ; for to me great Zeus 
To ants not to fight the whole day out with Troy." 


320 
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He spoke, his driver toward the hollow ships 
Thong’d quick his glossy steeds, nor loth they flew, 

Whose chests with foam, whose flanks with dust, grew white, 
As from the fray they bore the wounded king. 

Whom Hector spied departing, and afar 
Shouted with cry to Lycia and to Troy : 

Ho, Lycians, Trojans, Dardan men-at-arms I 
Stand forth, be men, and mindful of your might . 

Their mightiest flees ; and Zeus in turn to me 33® 

\'ouchsafes the glory ; charge ye therefore, charge, 

Down with your hoovM horses on the foe ; 

The stronger they, the nobler name ye win 

He spoke, and qxiicken’d every hand and heart 
As on a lion or a wild tusk’d boar 
A hunter slips and cheers his w’hitc-tooth d hounds, 

So on the Achaians Hector, Priam’s son, 

Peer to fierce Ares, slipp’d the men of Troy, 

Himself with heart high-lifted foremost strode, 

And fell upon their battle, as some storm 34® 

Leaps from above and breaks the violet sea* 

Whom first, whom last, slew Hector, Priam’s son, 
When Zeus vouchsafed this glory to his arm ? 

Assseus first, and then Autonous. 

Opites, and the brave Opheltius, 

Osymnus, Orus, and HipponoUs, 

And Agelaiis ; these of chiefs he slew, 
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But after these a nameless number more. 

As, when with sudden whirlwind Zephyr smites 

The clouds foregathered by the summery west, 350 

Billow on billow rolling, nursed up high, 

Falls, and from, off their summits far the foam 
Is scatter’d by the gust of w^andering wind ; 

So thick the crests of men ’neath Hector fell ; 

Yea, and resistless wrack had then been wrought. 

The Achaians ’mongst their ships had falPn in flight. 

Had not Odysseus called on Tydeus’ Son : 

‘^T>dides ! what this beating at our hearts 
Rendereth our arms forgetful of their might ? 

Come nearer, friend, and place thee by my side, 360 
To us the shame if Hector gain the ships/’ 

To whom made dauntless answer Djiomed : 

Firm will I stand, and to the last endure ; 

But short shall be the gain, for not to us 
Zeus wills the triumph, but to Troy, this day.” 

He spoke, and dash’d Thymbrmus from his car, 
Through his left nipple piercing wdth sharp spear, 

Whose driver, brave Molion, Odyseus 
Struck likewise down. These left they where they lay, 
From battle sta>’d, but onward through the throng 370 
Ranged furious ; as when tw^o high-hearted boars 
Turn on the hounds that hunt them, so to bay 
They wheel’d, and slew the Trojans. But, behind, 

The Achaians halted blithe, rcgathcring breath, 

Saved from the sword of Hector. Next they reach’d 
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A chariot, and two princes thereupon, 

First of their nation, sons of Merops,.king 
In Percos ; he of all mankind most wise 
In divination, and forbade his sons 

From this fell leaguer, but they would not hear, .1*^0 
Borne by their Fates right onward to their death. 

Whom now, of spirit and of life bereft, 

Of their bright armour Diomed despoil’d ; 

The while Odysseus at his side struck down 
Hypeirochus and brave Hippodamus* 

From Ida Zeus then stretch’d the tug of war 
Even betwixt them, and each slaughter d each. 

Tydides pierced a hero, Paion’s son, 

Agastrophus, with ^ear-point through the thigh: 

Nigh whom his steeds were not to bear him safe . 
Infatuate ! who had bidden his driver bide 
Clear of the fray, whilst he on foot still ranged 
The vanmost, till he lost his life thereby. 

But Hector, with keen glance along his line, 

Charged, shouting, and behind him came all 1 roy. 

A shudder shot through dauntless Diomed 
Beholding, and to Odyseus he cried ; 

‘‘ Like some huge wave of ruin, Hector rolls 
Down on us two : yet steadfast stand, my friend, 
Together bide the onset, and repel ” 40< 

He spoke, and whirl’d and threw his shadowing spear, 

And struck, nor miss’d his mark, upon the head 

* 
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Full on the helmeFs summit : brass from brass, 

The point glanced, nor could gain the tender skin, 
Stay'd by the triple-plated crested helm, 

Phoebus Apollo’s gift to Priam’s son. 

Then swift a rood ran Hector back, and gain’d 
The throng, where, dropping on one knee, he knelt 
Leaning on earth with one broad hand, his eyes 
Bedimm’d in night: but whilst Tydides went 
F ar through the vanmost, following where his spear 
Had fall’n to earth — he gather’d up his strength, 

And leaping backward sprang upon his car, 

Drove through the crowd apace, and shunn’d his fate 
To whom, with brandish’d spear, Tydides then : 

Curl who again hast ’scaped thy death this while 
III press’d thee hard : but Phoebus nojy once more 
Hath saved thee, unto whom thou needs must make 
Prayers endless ere thou venturest to the war. 

Yet, let some god do battle on my side, 

Next when we meet I ween I end thee quite ; 

Till then I turn me ’gainst whome’er I may.” 

He spoke, and turning straight ’gan strip the arms 
Off Pason’s son : but fairhair’d Helen’s lord 
Paris, from, where half-ambush’d he was couch’d, 
Behind the column o’er a dead man’s tomb 
Tlus the son of Dardanus, of old 
An elder of the city), drew his bow 
Against the noble chief. Helm off the head, 

Shield off the shoulder, corslet off the breast, 
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He now stoop’d stripping, when the other drew 
His archid bow, and struck, nor vain the shaft 
Escaped his finger, on the right-foot sole ; 

Sheer through the arrow nail’d it to the earth ; 

Whereat from ambush forth with joyous laugh 
Sprang Paris, and, loud vaunting, cried and said : 

“ Struck ! Nor in vain my shaft ; yet would to Heav'n 
It had thee on the hip and took thy life ! 

So were they hearten’d, these poor cowards of Troy 
Who shuddering, like a flock of bleating goats <440 

Before a lion, shun to face thee now I” 

To whom made dauntless answer Diomed ; 

Slanderous I And valiant by thy bow alone ! 

Curl’d minion of fond women ! Bowman mere ! 

Yet, wouldst thou meet me on fair field in arms, 

Little thy bow and ^aft would serve thee then : 

Thou boastest for this graze upon my foot — 

A woman’s or an infant’s feeble blow i 
Dumb is the weapon from a dastard’s arm ; 

Far other speaks the spear that flics from me : 450 

So it but barely touch, the foe shall fall 
Lifeless, his children orphan’d, and his wife 
Widow’d ; and she may rend her cheek afar, 

Whilst he lies rotting, reddening with his blood 
The earth about ; and round him, in good sooth, 

More birds of prey than loving women flock 1” 

He spoke, to whom Odysseus quick drew nigh, 

And stood before him, whilst he sate him down, 
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Behind, and drew from out his foot the shaft ; 

Sharp through his frame the pang of anguish shot ; 460 
Stung to the core, he sprang upon his car, 

And bade his driver drive him to the fleet. 

Single Odysseus stood ; for of the host 

None durst stand with him ; such the fear on all. 

Much troubled to his own brave heart he spoke : 

“ Ah me ! what strait is mine ! ’Twere foul to flee, 
Affrighting others ; yet to stand alone 
To certain death were worse, and lo, the host 
Is panic-driven all with fright from heaven. 

But, tush, why holds my heart this fond debate ? 470 

Base men may flee, and cowards so be saved ; 

But who boasts aught of prowess in the war 
He needs must stand — to victory or to death.^^ 

EVn w’hile such thought pass’d c'bursing through his 
brain. 

Round him the shielded Trojan warriors came 
And in their midst enclosed their own worst scourge. 

For as when hounds and stalwart hunters press 
Hard on a boar, from out the deep thick brake 
He charges, whetting teeth that gleam forth white 
Twixt up-curv cd tusks ; about him to and fro 480 

They dart ; and loud the gnashing of his jaws, 

Yet in their fear’s despite they wait his rush ; 

So round Odysseus, chieftain Zeus-beloved, 

The Trojans came ; but he first sprang, and struck 
Deiopites through the shoulder-blade, 
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A noble youth, with sharp-tipp’d spear ; anon 
Thoon he slew, and Eunomus ; and next 
Chersidamas, as from his car he sprang, 

’Neath the boss’d buckler through the belly pierced, 
Dropped prone and ground the earth for agony. 490 
These leaving, on the son of Hippasus, 

Own brother to brave Socus, Charops named, 

He turned, and struck; to whose quick rescue came 

Socus, his godlike brother, taking stand 

Near to his foe, and spake these wingM words : 

“ Exhaustless in endurance and in wile, 

Renown’d pdysseus ! cither thou shalt boast 
O^er both brave sons of Hippasus their fall 
This day before thee, and their arms thy spoil ; 

Or thine own self shalt perish by my spear.” 500 

He spoke, and on*the orb^d shield struck full ; 

Through the bright buckler pass'd the stout good lance. 
And through the enameird corslet making way, 

Laid bare the ribs of flesh : Athenb there 
Stay’d it, nor suffer’d it to reach his heart, 

Odysseus knew the wound no mortal hurt, 

And, back recoiling, thus to Socus cried : 

" Most wretched thou ! on whom thy fate now falls 
Me thou perchance preventest from this fray; 

But I on thee engage to hurry here 510 

A black and bloody death ; who now shalt yield 
Thy ghost to Hades and the fame to me.” 

He spoke, whose foe had turn’d him round to flight ; 
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But ’twixt the shoulders in the back he smote 
And drove the spear right onward through the chest ; 

He fell ; o’er whom Odysseus vaunting cried : 

“ Son of the noble knightly Hippasus ! 

Socus I Thy fate hath caught thee ; thou hast falPn ; 
Unhappy ! No fond mother at thy death 
Shall close thine eyes, but carrion crows may flap 520 
Their wings about thee, and may rend thy flesh : 

Me, when I die, Achaia’s glorious chiefs 
Shall tend with all my honours to the tomb.” 

He spoke, and from his buckler and his wound 
I^rcw the stout lance of warlike Socus forth ; 

The blood, upwelling as he drew, made faint 
The heart within him ; but the Trojans near. 

Seeing him bleed, raised loud the battle-ciy 
Throughout their throng, and down upon him bare ; 
Backward he drew, and on his comrades call’d ; ,',30 

Far as a voice may travel, thrice he cried, 

And thrice brave Mcnelaus heard the cry ; 

Then thus to Ajax, haply standing near ; 

Ajax ! Zeus-nurtured, son of Telamon, 

Prince of thy people ! To my cars the voice 
Of much-enduring Odyseus hath come, 

And sounded, as the Trojans press’d him hard, 

Cut from his comrades, single in the fray. 

<)uick let us to his rescue through this throng ; 

I fear lest meantime by his gallant stand 540 

He suffer hurt, alone amid the foe : 
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Great were that trouble to the Danaan host/’ 

He spoke, and led the way, and w ith him went 
His godlike comrade, and they gained the chief, 

Round whom now press’d the Trojans, like a troop 
Of tawny jackals round an antlcr’d stag 
Pierced by some hunter’s arrow on a moor; 

Who yet escapes his hunter, whilst the blood 
Is warm within him and liis limbs are light; 

Soon shall the arrow quite subdue his strength ; 5.30 

And carrion jackals gathering on the hills 

’Gin feast upon him in some grove’s deep shade ; 

On whom some chance a lion leads that way ; 

Scatter’d the jackals flee ; and his the spoil ; 

So round Odysseus, brave and wise of wit, 

Many and strong the Trojans press’d ; but he 
By onset to and fro with nimble spear 
Forefended still the death ; till Ajax came 
With towerlike shield, and by his side took stand • 

This way and that scatter’d the Trojans fled. 560 

Then Menelaus took him by the hand 
And led him from the throng, to where aloof 
His followers held his steeds. But Ajax sprang 
Fierce on the foe, and first slew Doiiclus, 

King Priam’s bastard son ; Lysander then, 

Pylartes, Pandoras, and Pyrasus ; 

As when a river, rushing tow’rd the plain, 

Hurried and swollen by the rains from Zeus, 

Falls in a winter-torrent from the hills ; 
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Many the barkM oaks, many the pines 570 

It rends and Imrls with silt into the sea; 

80 noble Ajdx ranging choked the field 
With men and horses cleft beneath his sword. 

Nor Hector knew their plight ; for still he fought 
Far on the battle’s left beside the banks 
Of swift Scamander ; where the cry had wax’d 
Round mighty Nestor and Idomcneus 
Most quenchless, and the haughtiest crests were falling; 
With these had Hector mingled, working deeds 
With chariot’s guidance and mth sleight of spear 580 
Most w^ondious, scattering wide their w'airiors’ ranks. 

Nor to this hour had yielded from their place 
The brave Achaians, had not Hclcn’^ lord, 

Paris, stayd king IMachaon fiom the fray, 

Piercing him through the shoulder with a shaft, 

Amongst the foremost warriors; for whose fate 
I'lie whole brave host ’gan shudder, lest perchance 
I n that back-tide of battle he be ta’en : 

And thus to Nestor spake Idomcneus : 

^‘■Sage Nestor, Nclcus’ son, our nation’s boast ! 590 

Ouick to th> car, and let Machaon mount 
Beside thee : to the fleet so haste thy steeds ; 

For, whoso hath the sage physician’s art, 

To cut forth arrows and to spread soft salves, 
worth the lives of many a common man.” 

Nor the Geronian chieftain disobe>’J, 
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But mounted to his car, and at his side 
Machaon came, Asclepius’ blameless son. 

He thong'd the horses tow'rd the fleet, nor loth 
They flew along the path they loved to tread. 600 

But where Cebriones by Hector sate 
He look'd and saw the warrior-ianks of Troy 
Broken by Ajax, and to Hector spake : 

“ Hector, whilst wc amongst the Danaans stray 
Here on the outskirts of the evil war, 

AH else confounded, man and horse embroil'd, 

I see our host ; whom Ajax puts to rout ; 

Clear I descry him, knowing by the shield 
Broad round his shoulders. Thither therefore turn 
Our steeds and chariot, where, in evil strife 61 o. 

Commingled, each most fierce the other slays, 

Footman and horse, and quenchless comes the cry.’' 

He spoke, and with shrill-sounding lash thong'd on 
His glossy steeds, who heard the lash, and baic 
Lightly the flying chariot 'twixt the hosts, 

Trampling their path o'er bucklers and the dead ; 

The axle under and the rims above 

With blood were spatter'd all, and blood the drops 

Dangling from off the housings of the steeds 

Sprinkled about them, and the wheels plash'd blood : 620 

Whilst Hector yearning came to spring and burst 

Their gather'd legions, breathing on the foe 

A panic-dread, nor resting from his spear ; 
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Nathless, whilst ranging through the other ranks 
Slaughtering w ith sword and spear and huge jagged stones, 
Shunning the TeUmonian hero's arm. 

Till Father Zeus from throne on high awoke 
Spirit of fear in Ajax : first he stood 
Astonied, and behind him flung the shield ; 

And timorously about him o’er the throng 630 

Looking, like some wild beast, hesitating 
He turn’d, yet oft wheel’d back, and short the space 
T\vi\t knee and knee bestridden. As w hen hounds 
And peasant hunters from a cattlefold 
Chase some fierce tawny lion : all night thiough 
They watch, nor let the fading of their herd 
-Fall to his longing ; he, ahunger’d, stands 

f 

In act to leap upon them — ^yet in vam ; 

So thick the javelins and the flaring brands 

Full in his eyes spiinging fiom strong right-arms, 640 

That m his heart’s despite he dreads their flame, 

*Vnd sullenly at dawn perforce departs ; 

So Ajax moved from off the Trojan host 
Sullen and loth ; whose fears were for the fleet 
Like some slow-pac^d ass, that breaks a guard 
Of children, and makes way into a field ; 

Many their cudgels splinter’d on him fall ; 

Nathless he enters grazing on the ciop, 

The children striking still, but weak their strength, 

Scarce they expel him, w^hen his gorge is fill’d ; 650 
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So Troy and all her brave Alliance pressed 
On Ajax, the great son of Telamon, 

Smiting his buckler vainly with their spears. 

Anon would Ajax all his might recall, 

Wheel round to face them, and make halt their ranks ; 
Anon would turn again to more retreat ; 

Yet stay’d them thus from charging on the ships ; 

For still ’twixt either host he midmost ranged 
Making sole stand ; whilst from their strong right-aims 
Their javelins in his toweilike shield were stay’d, <)6o 
Or, dropping ere they gain’d him, in the earth 
Stood quivering, longing for the taste of blood. 

Whom thus o’erwhelm’d with darts, Eiirypilus, 
Evemon’s noble son^ beheld, and came 
And, taking stand beside him, aim’d bright spear, 

And through the liver ’neath the midriff pierced 
A chieftain, Apisaon, Phausius’ son, 

Loosing his limbs ; then on him sprang, to strip 
The armour off his shoulders,— whom, the while 
Down-stooping, godlike Alexander mark’d <>70 

And struck with arrow through the dexter thigh ; 

Short snapt the shaft j the stricken limb hung slack. 
Backward he drew him to his comrades’ ranks, 

Shunning black fate, but on the Danaans cried : 

“ Turn, chiefs, and captains of AchaiaS host ; 

Turn ye and stand ; forefend the ruthless hour 
JFrom Ajax, by the enemy so hard-press’d, 
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1 doubt his rescue from this evil day ; 

Stand ; save him : rescue Ajax ; save your chief ! ” 

Thus cried the wounded hero : at whose side 680 
I'orthwith stood many near, with serried shields 
And spears uplifted ; toward them, face to face, 

Came Ajax, and commingled with their throng, 

Then faced about again to meet the foe. 

Thus like a fiery furnace raged the fight. 

iMeantimc the steeds of Nestor, sweating, drew 
Nestor from battle, with him to the camp 
Bearing Machaoii shepherd of the host. 

These, as they pass’d, the flcctfoot hero maik’d; 

For standing from his galley’s poop he watch’d 690 
Their headlong downfall and the pitec^us rout; 

Therefore to brave Patroclus call’d he loud, 

Speaking from off the galley. From the tent 
The other heard, and issued forth, nor less 
Than Ares seem’d — yet hence began his woe. 

Fust spake Menoetius’ gallant Son, and said : 

\\"h} calFst thou me, Achilles ? what thy need ? 

To whom m answer then the Fleetfoot thus; 

“■ Friend of my soul I Menoetius’ noble Son ! 

I wot A chain’s sons about my knees 700 

Shall soon stand suppliant : sore their trouble now. 

Hut haste thee hence, Patroclus, Zeus-beloved, 

And ask of Nestor, whom he brings from war 
Soi e- wounded : fiom behind I deem’d him like 
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Asclepius’ son, Macbaon ; but the face 
I saw not ; eager by me flew the steeds/^ 

He spoke ; Patroclus heard his dear loxd’s host, 

And hasted running through the ships and tents. 

The others gain’d the tent of Nclcus’ Son 
And there dismounted to the fruitful earth; 7ro 

And whilst Eurymedon, his follower, loosed 
The Elder’s horses from the yoke, the two, 

Standing together in the fresh sea-bree7C, 

Cool’d off the sweat that to their garments clung, 

Then in the tent on couches sate them down .* 

To whom the fairhair’d maiden, Hecamede, 

The daughter of the brave Arsinoiis, 

Prize by the Elder won from Tenedos 

What time fleetfoot Achilles sack’d the isle 

(His special spoil reserved by Argos’ host, 7:10 

For that in council he exccll’d them all), 

Stood mingling draught delicious. First she set 
A polish’d board before them, fair to viev\, 

Steel-footed ; and thereon a dish of brass, 

Wherein fresh honey, grain of sacrccl corn, 

And garlic to provoke to thirst withal ; 

And, these beside, a .plcndid goblet, brought 
By the old chieftain thither from his home, 

With golden studs emboss’d ; four handles served 
To lift it ; and round each two doves, enwrought 730 
In gold, stood feeding ; and its cups verc two. 
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’Tweietask to lift it full from off the board 
'I'o others, but to aged Nestor none. 

1 n this the maid, a goddess in her grace, 

Mingled a draught witli wine of Pramman grape, 
.\nd cheese of goats’ milk grated fine thereon 
Through brazen grater, and white meal bestrewn; 

•I hen gracious of her mingling bade them drink 
And, whilst they drank and banish’d parching thirst, 
Ilach with the other pleasant converse held. 

.^non Patroclus in the doorway stood ; 

'1 he Ifidcr saw and, from his glittering couch 
I’linsiiig, took him by the hand and brought 
Within the tent, and bade him to a seat ; 

*■ IJ'it he, denying, thus replied and said ; 

“ Bid me not, noble Elder, seat me here .- 
Worthy of reverence, worthy of all dread. 

He who hath sent me hither to inquire 

Whom thou bring’st wounded home ; myself now see 

And know Machaon, shepherd of the host. 

Straight to Achilles I must needs return ; 

How dread his humour thou thyself well know’st ; 
Where no blame is, perchance he yet might blame.” 
To whom Gerene’s chief made answer thus : 

Sorrows Achilles for the scathe of these, 

These few Achaians wounded ? knows he nought 
Of the destruction falling on the host 
B> shaft or sword the noblest all he smit ; 
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A dart hath maim’d the might of Tydeus’ Son ; 

Odysseus, Agamemnon, wounded lie ; 760 

Eurypilus hath arrow through the hip ; 

And yet one more, this hero, from the war, 

Pierced with an arrow, latest I have brought : 

And, though with power to save, Achilles sits 
Unpitying still I Oh, tarries he till fire 
Hath swallow’d up our galleys on the shore, 

Maugre our arms opposing, and ourselves 
One after one fall vanquish’d at their sterns ? 

For not, as once was mine, in nimble limbs 

Is now my strength ; would such my youth, and such 770 

The force within me, as when feud broke forth 

Betwixt the Epeian clansmen and ourselves 

For raid of oxen 1 ^Single then I slew 

Itymenes of Elis, gallant son 

Of great Hypeirochus ; whose herds I sought 

To drive away for vengeance of their thefts : 

For them he gave me battle, till he fell, 

Smit ’mongst the first by javelin from my arm, 

And all his churlish followers fled appall’d. 

Rich booty from the plain we drave that day ; 780 

Of oxen fifty herds, and fifty flocks 
Of sheep, of swine as many, and of goats ; 

Further, of chestnut steeds seven score and ten, 

Mares all, and many were the colts they foal’d. 

These into Pylos, Neleus’ town, we drave, 

Entering by night the castle ; and great joy 
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Had Neleus, that such fortune had befalFn 
Me in the first encounter of my youth. 

With break of da\ra the order’d heralds made 

Their shrill proclaim, that whosoe’er could ask 700 

In sacred Elis compensation just 

Should now receive it ; and the Pyhan chiefs 

Collecting parted all ; for large the debt 

T o many due from Elis ; men were few 

And much distress’d in Pylos. There of late 

The might of Hercules had done much hurt, 

And slaughtei’d all our noblest * twelve were we, 

The sons of blameless Neleus; I alone 
Was left alite ; the others perish’d all. 

Wherefore the aim’d Epeians waxing proud Soo 

Oft wrould wreak outrage on us and affiont 
But of my spoil the ag^d Elder took 
A herd of o\cn and a flock of sheep, 

Three hundred with their shepherds set apart. 

For large the debt from Elis due to him, 

Four racing hoises with their chariot stol’n, 

Sent to contest a tripod at the games 
Of Elis : but Auga^as, king of men, 

Withheld them there, and emptyhanded home 

Sent back their driver. Anger’d for whose w ords 8 1 o 

And deeds alike, the Elder chose out now 

Large recompense, but to his people gave 

The rest to part amongst them, that of all 

None should go home unportion’d of his share. 
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Sifting each claim we therefore bode, and made 
About the streets oiir offerings to the gods ; 

The third day after, they with all their host, 

Horses and men in multitude as sand, 

Against us came, and with them the two sons 
Twin-boni of Molione girt their arms 820 

For the first time, mere children yet to war. 

Like some steep pillar on Alpheus’ banks, 

Fai on the skirt of sandy Pylos, stands 
The town of Thryoessa ; round its walls 
Camping, they strove to lay it to the ground. 

And they had scour’d our plains, when Pallas came 
Down from Olympus messenger by night 
To bid us arm ; noi;loth the men she bade 
In Pylos, but most eager to the fray : 

Yet me my father from my arms forbade, 830 

Yea, hid the chariot safe from out my sight, 

Saying I knew not yet the works of war. 

Not less Athene guided so the fight, 

Albeit on foot, I shone amongst the horse. 

There is a river running to the sea 
Mineius, near Arene : there the horse 
Halted to sacred morning, till the bands 
Of foot came pouring on our rear : then on, 

All under arms, empanoplied, we gain’d 
With our full host Alpheus’ sacred stream. 
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There to most mighty Zeus wc offered up 
Our costly offerings, to Poseidon gave ‘ 

A bull, another to Alpheus’ stream, 

But to Athene heifer from our herds ; 

Ho m array of battle made repast ; 

And, after, laid us down upon the bank 

And slept, still under arms. Meantime, about 

The city^s walls the brave Epeians press'd 

Their leaguer, fain to conquer : but next day 

F ull in their faces showed the work of war. 850 

For when the sun's bright light overspread the earth, 

We join'd in fight ; and scarce had either host 
Engaged, when I show'd first, and slew their prince, 
Mulius, and carried off his hoovM steeds; 

^Mulius, Augaaas' son, who had to wifq. 

The daughter to Augaaas eldest-born, 

Fair Agamedd of the auburn locks, 

Skilled in what healing herbs and roots soe'er 
Are nurtured on the bosom of this earth. 

Him, as he charged, I struck with brass-tipp'd spear ; 860 
Into the dust he dropp'd ; and on his car 
Springing, amongst the champions of the front 
I stood conspicuous, whilst the Epeians fled 
This way and that scatter'd, beholding fall'n 
Their chariots' leader and their best in war. 

On whom with some black whiilwind's force I sprang ; 
And fifty chariots gain'd, and, dash'd from each, 

Two warriors bit the dust beneath my spear. 
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Yea, Molione^s children, feign’d the sons 
Of Actor, then had been my spoil, but them 870 

Their father, vast Poseidon, in thick mist 
Enwrapp’d and bare from battle home secure. 

Great was the victory then by Zeus vouchsafed 
To Pylos ; hotly through the spacious plain 
Slaying, and gathering precious spoil of arms, 

We press’d them, till our cars pursuing reach’d 
The cornfields of Buprasium, nigh the rock 
Of Olen, and Aleisium, named of old 
The Pillar : there Athene bade us home. 

The last man slain I slew, and left him there ; 880 

And from Buprasium back Achaia’s host 
Held straight their way to Pylos. Prayer was then 
Of men to Nestor, as to Zeus of gods. 

Such show’d I, mingling with my kind : but, lo, 

Achilles, thus withdrawn, wastes all the fruit 
Of his own excellence on his own self i 
1 wot, most bitterly will he repent, 

When all the host hath perish’d by his pride. 

And thou, my friend — Menoetius, on the day 
He sent thee forth from Phthia to the host 
Of Agamemnon, ofttimes charged thee thus : 

We were within, myself and Odyseus, 

And heard all charge he gave thee in those halh ; 

To Peleus’ peopled palaces we came 
Gathering our army through Achaia’s tribes ; 

Menoetius there within we found, and thee, 
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And by thy side Achilles : in the court 

Outside the palace Pcleus stood the -while 

And made upon the altar of great Zeus 

Burnt-offei ing of the fat thighs of a bull, 900 

Holding a golden goblet, pouring thence 

Bright wine upon the flaming sacrifice. 

Whom >e were helping, busied o’er the bull, 

Till we stood in the doorway. First perceived 
Achilles, and astonied started up, 

Took by the hand, and bade us to a seat, 

And set before us hospitable faie. 

When we had had delight of meat and drink, 

I told our talc, and bade you follow us ; 

Most blithe were ye ; but ere ye went, to both 910 

Much admonition either father gave : 

To his dear son Achilles, Peleus charged 
Still to outshine all others, and excel ; 

Whilst Actor’s son Mencetius thus to thee : 

‘ My Mid I ^Ichilles by his royal birth 
* ExlcIs thet\ and Ms strength is tnore than thine ; 

‘ Bnt thon in years art elder j be thoti prompt 

‘ IVith prudent counsel^ and to guide the way 

' That he should go ^ he followeth that is good I 

Fv’n this th> father’s counsel thou forgett’st. 920 

But go, and to the brave .iVchilles tell 

These things again, if he may so be -won : 

Who knows if, by the sutfcrancc of heaven, 

Thou wilt not with persuasion tuin his heart } 
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Good is persuasion from a true friend’s mouth. 

But if, through evil presage from the gods, 

Or message by his mother borne from Zeus, 

He now abstain from battle, let him send 
Thee, and with thee his Myrmidonians, forth ; 

So may some light upon the Danaans dawn. 930 

And let him clothe thee in his own bright mail : 

That so the Trojans shall behold in thee 
His image, and withdiaw them back awhile, 

And so th’ Achaians gain some breathing-space — 

Short though it be, some respite from the war. 

They are all spent, and ye unworn and fresh ; 

Your very battle-cry shall drive their host 
Back routed from our galleys to their town.” 

He spoke ; and deeply stirr’d Patroclus’ heart ; ^ 

Who hasted passing by the line of ships 940 

Back to his chief iEacides ; but when 
He gain’d divine Odysseus’ fleet, that stood 
Midmost (and there the maiket-place, the seats 
Of justice, and their altars to the gods) 

Eurypilus, Evemon’s Zeus-sprung son, 

There cross’d him, arrow-smitten through the thigh. 
Scarce halting from the battle ; moist the sweat 
Stream’d down his shoulder ; from the baleful wound 
Black gush’d the blood ; but fiee of swoon his sense. 
Whom seeing, on Menoetius’ gallant Son 950 

Fell pity, and he thus lamenting cried : 

Oh chiefs most wretched 1 Captains of the host t 
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Was It to fatten on your dainty flesh, 

Far fiom our countiy and fiom all we love, 

The dogs of Troy, that we set sail fiom home ? 

But tell me true, Eurypilus divine • 

Will the Achaians hold vast Hector back. 

Or will they perish whelm’d beneath his spear?” 

To whom Eurypilus leplied discreet 

No help, divine Patroclus, now remains pft 

Back on their fleet th’ Achaians needs must fall , 

Foi all who erst were bravest in their ships 

Lie cabin’d now, with wound of shaft or sword 

At Tiojan hand , and still the Trojan stiength 

Is waxing evei But, I pray thee, help 

Me to my ship, and save me , cut the shaft 

Cleai of my thigh, and with flesh water cleanse 

The black blood off, then spiead soft soothing salves 

Such IS they say that from Achilles’ mouth 

Thou hast been taught , but him did Cheiron teach, 9,0 

Centaur most righteous of the Centaur race 

For of the leeches of Achaia, one, 

Macliaon, lies methinks within the tents 
Wounded, and of his own art lacking help , 

The other, Podaleiiius, on the field 
Still bears his part, and bides the chance of wai 
To whom Mencetius gallant Son replied 
“ How may this end ? Oh what shall be our fate. 

Divine Eurypilus? Imakemjwaj, 

Be inng to brave Achilles the w 1st rede nPo 



book XI ] 


Homer^s Ihad 


32T 


Of Nestor, sagest guardian of the host , 

Not eVn for this can I neglect thy wound ” 

He spoke, and, half-supporting ’neath the chest, 

Led to his tent the hero , where within 

Th’ attendant, seeing, leathern hides outspread , 

Thereon Patroclus stretch’d him at full length, 

Cut the sharp, painful arrow from his thigh 
Clear with a knife, and with freshwater cleansed 
The black blood off , then powder’d bitter roots 
’Twixt his own palms, and laid them to assuage 990 
The pains , the wound was stanch’d, and stay’d the blood 
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T hus n the camp Menoetius’ gallant Son 
Unto Eurypilus his wounded friend 
Gave tendance ; whilst the Argives fought pellmell 
Commingled with their foes. Nor now the trench. 
Nor the broad bulwark reared along the trench. 

To be their galleys’ fence, to hold the fleet 
And their rich booty in its bounds secure, 

Could longer stay tjte Trojans. Who had built. 
Had, when they laid the deep foundations wide. 
Fail’d of a sacred hecatomb to heaven ; 

Therefore it rose without the grace vouchsafed 
Of Gods, predestin’d to an early fall. 

So long as Hector lived, and Peleus’ Son 
Raged in the war, and. still stood undespoil’d 
The palaces of Priam — ^for so long 
That rampart vast remain’d upon the shore 
But when the noblest men of Troy had fallen. 

And many an Argive likewise (but of these 
Was left a remnant), and high Hionfs towers 
Had perish’d by the tenth year’s leaguer thrown, 
And when that remnant had departed home— * 
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Then ith Apollo Poseidaion leagued 
To crumble it to sand. What stream soever 
IJiusts from the hills of Ida to the sea, 

Rhesus, Heptapanis, and Rhodius, 

Cxranicus, and Scamandci heaven-sprung flood, 
^Esepus^and the brook of Simois— 

Tlio ancient brook bestrewn with shields and helms 

And helmM heads of heroes half-divine 

These all Apollo turn’d with gaping mouths 30 

Upon It, and nine days so plied their force, 

The while ram fell unceasing from high Zeus 
To hiiste its dissolution to the deep ; 

And the dread Ruler of the billows’ might 
Himself, his trident in his hand, led on 
Their task and threw the deep foundations, laid 
Of stones and rocks by labour of a host, 

Waif to the waves, and made all smooth, betwixt 
The land and the brimm’d bed of Hellespont ; 
liLit, when the wall had vanish’d, wrapp’d the coast 40 
Aeain in sands, and turned the rivers back 
T{^ the puic courses of their olden beds. 

Such was the ruin to he wrought thereon 
Hereafter by the Gods ; but now the cry 
Of battle ran along its strong-built heights 
I*iamelike, and smitten rang its beam} towers. 

Gradual the Argi\es b} the scourge of Zeus 
Straiten’d against their galle}s ’gan retiie 
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Subdued ; for Hector breathed a fear upon them, 

And furious to his wont, like whirlwind, show’d. -o 

As when, by hounds and huntsmen brought to ba> , 

Some boar or lion in his fury tuins, 

They draw their band, most like a tower, compact, 

Erect against him, darting from their hands 
Their shower of javelms ; nathless his brave heart 
Fears not at all, but of his spirit doom’d 
He chargeth oft, and oft their phalanx tiies, 

And where he chargeth, there their phalanx gives ; 

Thus Hector through the throng roam’d to and fro, 

And cheer’d them to the passage o’er the trench. 

But neighing loudly on its lip, the steeds 
Durst not attempt it ; for the breadth of gap 
Forbade them, though upon its edge, to leap ; 

Nor easier other passage; where the banks. 

Rose bluff on either side, with jutting brinks. 

And topp’d by pointed stakes, huge and close driven 
By Argos’ host, a fence against their foes. 

Impervious to a steed with wheel^fed car 
Were such descent ; but leaping to the ground 
Many stood gazing, if it might be done ; 70 

Till thus to Hector spake Polydamas : 

Chieftains of Troy, and ye, 0 Troy’s allies, 

And Hector, thou 1 witless we fain would dnve 
Our steeds across this trench ; most hard the pass ; 

For pointed stakes are in it, and a wall 
Beyond the stakes ; impervious quite the slope, 
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Nor yields a field for chariots, but the space 
Is narrow, where belike we shall be harm'd. 

If of a surety Zens most high had will'd 

Their utter ruin, and to us his aid, So 

No need for counsel. Yea, I would to Heaven 

Tv\cre so forthwith— from Argos all expunged 

They and their name had perish'd off the earth ! 

But if they turn anon and smite us down 
Pui suing in this pit, no man will live 
Against such rally to bear home the talc. 

Hear thcicfore, and obey as I advise; 
f-et our men hold our chaiiots on the brinks 
Whilst we in heavy anns and close array 

side by side, round Hector ; nor the foe 90 

Will stand against us, if their hour be pome." 

He spoke ; %vhose rede, of evil issue clear, 

Pfeased Hector, and he leap’d full-arm'd to earth. 

And when the other Trojans saw, they ceased 
Thronging their chariots and leap'd likewise off; 

And each then bade his driver on the brink 
Rein up his steeds in orderly array ; 

Whilst they, quick parted, stood m rapid line, 

Fi\e legions, and each legion with its chief. 

The fiist, by number most, and best in arms, joo 
I 5 ravcst to pierce the rampart to the fleet, 

Polydamas and blameless Hector led ; 

With them the charioteer Cebnones ; 
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Less warrior for his car found Hector then. 

Paris, Agenor, and Alcathohs 
Headed the second ; Helenus the third, 

With fair Deiphobus his brother, sons 
Of Dardan Priam ; and associate came 
Asius, the hero son of H3n1:acus, 

Who from Arisbe and from Selles^ streams r 10 

With fiery chestnut steeds had sought the war. 

Follow’d the fourth Anchises’ noble son 
^neas, and with him AntenoPs sons, 

Archelochus and Acamas, expert 
In battle both. Sarpedon led the fifth, 

The famed Allies, and chose to lead with him 
Glaucus and Ast’ropasus, best in arms 
Next after him, but he excelled by far. 

So, side by side they moved, with tough bull-hides 
Serried above their shoulders ; so in rank 120 

March’d ardent on the Danaans, flush’d with hope 
To drive them headlong on their fleet distraught. 

So all the Alliance and the host of Troy 
Hearken’d the counsel of their blameless prince 
Polydamas ; one only of their chiefs, 

Asius the son of Hyrtacus, brook’d not 
To leave his steeds and driver there behind, 

But swift upon the galleys drave his car. 

Ah, fool insensate! destined nevermore 

^To enter windswept I lion with the show 130 



32S 


llonui V Iliad. 


[book XII. 


Of steeds and chariot thou wast proud withal, 

Nor to escape the evil of thy doom ; 

Fate by the spear of great Idomcneus, 

Disastrous Fate, shall fold thee first in death ! 

Straight to the galleys’ left — ^the path whereby 
The chariots of the Achaians from the plain 
Were flocking fast — he turn’d and thither drave 
Uncheck’d his steeds ; nor found against the gates 
The long bolt barr’d nor panels yet upreaFd ; 

Ijut still the watchmen held them at full spread 140 
To harbour who fled ’scaping toward the fleet. 

Along this path he drave, and set his heart 
To fiercest onset, whilst behind him press’d 
His legions shouting triumph ; for they said 
To their own hearts that now Achaiafe sons 
Must yield and fall upon their ships repcll’d. 

Fools ! For two noble heroes in that gate 
Standing they found, the valiant sons of men 
As valiant, of the race of Lapithse, 

Huge Polypastes to Pirithous born, 150 

And great Leontes, Ares-like in arms. 

These two in front of those uplifted gates 
Stood firm, like oaks that rear a stately crown 
Upon some mountain-side, and day by day 
Abide all shock of wind and rain, by grip 
Of deep far-branching roots clench’d fast in earth ; 

Such, nor less trustful in their strength, those tw^o 
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Abode the charge of Asius, unappalFd. 

Meantime direct upon the strongbuilt w all 
The foe advanced, with bucklers o^er their heads 160 
Close-serried, and in uproar circling round 
Their chieftains, Asius and lamenus, 

Thoon, Orestes, and CEnomaus, 

And Adamas, of Asius the brave son. 

Then for a while behind the sheltering wall 

The two returned and cheer’d their mailed men 

To battle for their ships ; but, when they saw 

The Trojans to the rampart near advanced 

(But panic held the Danaans), back they sprang 

Alone to battle and beyond the gates. 1 70 

Like two wild boars that on a hill ithstand 

Bravely a cloud of hunters and of hounds ; 

With tusks oblique in onset to and fro 

They crack the wood about them, root and branch 

Uptearing ; clear the clatter of their teeth 

Rings, till the hunter’s dart hath ta’en their lives ; 

Clatter’d about them so the shining mail 

Smit by the darts that met them on their breasts ; 

For brave they fought, well weening of the strength 
Of their own arms, and of the stones, which hail’d x8o 
Above them from the rampart : thence their troop 
Hurl’d ever a ceaseless shower, fain to save 
Their lives, and tents, and galleys. Even as snow 
Slants to the ground when some sharp-blowing wind 
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Hath caught the gloomy clouds and showers the flakes 
Thick o'er the fruitful fields; so stream'd the darts 
Alike from Trojan and Achaian hands; 

Dry clash'd the bucklers smitten and the helms. 

Then Asius groan'd, and smote his thighs, and cried 
In wrath, as one beguiled ; « O Father Zeus ! i, 

Hast thou even all inclined thee to a lie ? 

For strong the voice within me, that of all 
Achaia's heroes none might now withstand 
Our onset and invulnerable arms : 

Yet lo, as when some limber vasps or bees 
In crevice of rough road have built their cells, 

Nor flee their hollow nest, but, biding firm 

The hunter of their honey, to the death 

Fight for their brood ; so, though they be but two, 

Yet, ere they slaughter or fall slaughter'd, ne'er 20 
Will these recoil from guard of yonder gates." 

He spoke, yet might not turn the heart of Zeus, 

Who wall’d to Hector only heighten'd fame. 


At everj^ gate like battle fierce they waged. 
Vain hope, though I were gifted like a God, 
To sing you all the deeds of prowess done ! 
For all along the rampart ran the fire 
Of stones in furious shower, and, of the shame 
Indignant, yet perforce the Argi\es strove 
Only to save their galleys from the foe ; 


2TO, 
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Whilst whosoe’er of Powers Immortal loved 
The Danaan cause, sate chafing at the sight 

Yet hear the prowess of the Lapithae ! 

Huge Polypaetes, to Pirithous bora 

Pierced through the brass-cheek’d vizor with his spear 

Brave Damasus; nor held the helm; but on 

The steely point pass’d straight, and brake the bone, 

And crashing through the skull laid prone his pride. 
Then Pylon, and then Ormenus, he slew. 

The while the flower of war, Leontes, struck 220 

Full on the belt Hippomachus the son 
Of strong Antimachus, and loosed his limbs ; 

Then from the scabbard drew a sharp bright sword, 

And springing through the mellay, hand to hand, 

First smote Antiphates and left him fall’n, 

Then levelFd to the fruitful earth in turn 
Menon, Orestes, and lamenus. 

And these were busied stripping off the slain 
The shining arms ; the while the neighbouring troop, 

The most in number and the best in arms, ago 

Bravest to pierce the rampart to the fleet, 

Under Polydamas and Hector led — ‘ 

These yet had pass’d not, but above the trench 
Hung lingering ; for, whilst now at point to pass, 

On their left hand appear’d athwart their host 

soaring eagle, bearing in his claws 
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A diagon, speck’d with blood, and wounded sore, 
But living still, and bieathmg hard, nor yet 
Foigetful of the struggle ; for it stung, 

With neck bent back, its captor on the breast; 
Wrung by the smait, the eagle tore it clear 
And flung it down to earth amidst the throng, 
And clanging pass’d auay along the wind. 

Such sign made halt the Tiojans; and appall’d 
They stood, and lapt upon the portent gazed, 

Till thus to Hector spake Pol>damas; 

“ Ever in council, Hector, some pretext 
Is thine to chide me, though my rede be good. 
Thou lik’st not, or m council or in war. 

Any to rise against thee, or to speak, 

Save only to the glory of thy name. ^ 

Yet will I utter freely as I think. 

Foi, if with aught of import o’er our host, 

Ere we could pass the tiench, this eagle flew, 

The end shall happen as I now foictell. 

On our left hand appear’d athwart the host 
This soaring eagle, bearing m his claws 
The serpent, wounded soie, but not to death; 

Yet hath he flung it on the sudden off. 

Nor gain’d his e>ric nor fulfill’d his hope 
Parting it to his eaglets ; so, albeit 
This day we pieice the bulwark and the gates 
(Our strength resistless, and the foe gne way), 

Yet in no seemly rout before the eve 
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The selfsame path returning shall we tread, 

Leaving behind us many a valiant wight 
Slain by the Argives in their ships^ defence. 

So would a seer, a reader of such signs, 

Explain thee this, and so the folk believe.” 

To whom bright-helmSd Hector, frowning stern: 270 
“ Thou sayest it ; this thy wisdom likes me not. 

Other and better utterance is in thee ; 

Or if this comes from out thy very heart, 

Surely the Gods have reft thee of thy mind; 

Who bidd’st abandon the commands of Zeus, 

His word, and pledge, and nod, as things forgotten, 

To follow the behests of feathered fowls ! 

For whom I swerve not from my course one jot, 

Whether their flight be tow’rd the gates of Dawn, 

Or westward to the cradle of the mist. 280 

For us gieat Zeus sufSceth, Zeus our guide. 

Of mortal and immortal King supreme : 

Best of all omens is a country’s cause. 

And what hast thou to fear in battle-brunt ? 

Though we were slaughter’d all amongst the ships 
Thou needst not fear to perish; hearts like thine 
Are made not of the stuff that lasts to death. 

Only beware lest I behold thee shrink 
Or others by that guiling tongue entice; 

That moment shouldst thou perish by my spear.” 290 
He spoke, and led the way, and with him went 
In more than mortal clamour all his host ; 
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O’er whom the Lord of Thunder blew a blast 
From Ida^s hills to bear the clouding dust 
Right r the face o’ the fleet, and charm’d away 
Achaia’s olden valour ; but to Troy 
And Hector gave companionship of fame. 

Therefore, on signs reliant and the strength 

Of their own arms, they strove to breach the wall, 

Rending the parapets off the towers above, 300 

Shaking the battlements, or wrenching up 

The huge forcstanding blocks, which first in earth 

Were laid to bear the burthen of the towers ; 

These they uptore, and hoped the breach now made. 

Nathless the Danaans gave not way, nor flinch’d, 

But foith across the parapet thrust a fence 
Of bucklers, whence they pour’d upon their heads 
Under the wall a storm of darts and stones. 

And every where conspicuous on the towers 

Strode vast the Ajax-two, and cheer’d amain, 310 

Kindling their spirits, now with suashe speech, 

And now exhorting with a stem rebuke 
Whomever yielding from his post they saw ; 

“ Friends, be ye strong, or but as other men, 

Or weaker — (all in strength are not alike) — 

Yet now hath every man his task before him. 

Full well without the bidding wot ye this. 

Let none then hearken to his fellow’s cry 
To turn him to the ships ; but press ye still 
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Forward, and each with voice encourage each; 

So haply may the lightning's Lord most high 
Grant we repel and chase them to their town." 

Thus to the war those chieftains cheer'd their men 

As falls a snow-^shower all a winter's day, 

When Zeus in his high purpose hath ordain'd 
Snow-fall on man, and speeds his feathery shafts ; 
He lulls the winds to slumber, and sheds down 
Snow upon snow, enfolding every peak, 

Mountain and headland, hill and dale alike, 
Meadows of lotos, and the fruitful works 
Of man, the shore, and harbours to the brink 
Of hoary ocean, where the washing wave 
Gives it the limit which it shall not pass ; 

But else the face of hll the world is wrapp'd 
Within that heavy mantle from above ; 

Such and so ceaseless flew the hail of stone, 

Alike from Trojan and Achaian hand, 

And with the hurtle all the rampart rang. 

Nor to this hour had Hector or all Troy 
Broken the gate's long bar, or burst the wall, 

Had not Sarpedon, Zeus' own child, by Zeus 
Been kindled, like some lion upon a herd. 

Forth at arm's length he thrust his gleaming shield, 
Full-orb’d, with brazen rim by craftsman framed 
About it ; but, within, the bullhides lapp'd 



336 


Homefs Iliad. 


[book XII. 


One over other, and their round was boss'd 
With golden nails. With this in hand outstretch'd, 

And brandishing two spears, he strode afront 

Strong as a lion cradled on the lulls 

And long ahungcr'd, by his cravings fierce 350 

Driven (though thereby into perilous haunts) 

Upon a flock; albeit beside the flock 

He finds the herdsmen and their dogs and spears, 

He brooks not from the fatten'd fold retreat, 

Ere he hath made his venture and hath sprung 
Amongst them, and borne clear his prey, or fallen 
l^ierced by a javelin from their stah\ art arms : 

Not less divine Sarpedon's noble spirit 
Dravc him to burst those bastions and the wall, 

And thus to Glaucus his desire he cried : 360 

Say, Glaucus ; why to us in Lycta most 
Is honour by choice meats, full cups, and thrones 
Bestow’d, and men look up to us as Gods ? 

Wherefore those rich demesnes on Xanthus' streams 
Bounteous of vineyards and of waving corn ? 

For what save that, in moments like to this, 

Foremost amongst the foremost we may stand 
And meet the burning battle face to face ? 

That Lycia’s men-at-arms may see, and say ; 

* No nameless sluggards are our Lytids lords, 3^0 

‘ Eating fat sheep and drinking royal wncs; 

^ But strength u likewise theirs, and jtoble heart, 

^ To battle ^mongst the forcr^iost of their rnlei 
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O mine own friend ! If haply, by escape 
From this one field, thenceforward we might liv^e 
Immortal and unaging, nor myself 
Would risk me thus, nor bid thee with me seek 
The glory that such onset brings a man. 

But, since ten thousand deadly dooms beset 

Our lives, and vain the hope to shun them all, 380 

Follow — ^to conquer, or to yield, renown \ ** 

He spoke ; nor Glaucus disobey’d, nor shrank ; 

Onward together Lycia’s might they led ; 

Whom Peteus’ son, Menesdieus {on whose guard 
They bore immediate ruin), saw, and fear’d, 

And glanced along the rampart, if perchance 

Might be some hero to the rescue near. ^ 

He saw the Ajax-tvijo, unweariable, 

And Teucer, hardly issuing from his tent. 

Standing not far, yet not within his cry, 390 

So loud the uproar, and the hurtle rose 
Of plumed morions smitten and of shields 
And batter’d gates ; for a. the gates the foe 
Already stood, and strove to burst them through. 
Therefore in haste he sent a herald forth, 

Thootes, with this hest to Ajax’ side: 

Haste thee, divine Thootes, haste thee quick 
To Ajax ; call him hither ; yea, call both ; 

’Twere best ; for ruin threats to enter here. 

So fierce come Lycia’s chieftains, who, as erst, 400 

So now, in battle’s struggle bravest show. 


z 
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But if on their side likewise sore the need, 

Bid Telamon ian Ajax come alone. 

And Teucer follow with his bow adroit.” 

He spoke ; the herald heard, nor disobey'd, 
But ran along the rampart, and approach'd 
The Ajax-two, and spake his best, and said : 

“Chief leaders of Achaia's mail-frock'd host! 
The son of heav'n-sprung Peteus bids you move 
Yonder to him, for there this moment lies 
The battle's brunt ; together bids you come ; 
Twere best; for I'uin threats to enter there. 

So fierce charge Lycia’s chieftains, who, as eist, 
So now, m battle's struggle bravest show. 

^But if on your side likewise sore the need, 

Let Telamonian Ajax come alone, # 

And Teucer follow with his bow adioit.” 

He ceased ; the giant son of Telamon 
Heard, and address'd the son of Oileus : 

Stay, Ajax, thou ; with Lycomedes stand 
Steadfast, and cheer the Danaans to the war. 

But I will thither, and will meet the brunt. 

And after rescue of their tower return.” 

Thus Ajax spoke, and thither turn’d, with whom 
His brother (Telamon begat them both) 

Teucer -v^ent likewise ; and Pandion bare 
The bended bow of Teucer nigh at hand. 



BOOK xir.] 


Homef^s Iliad, 


335 


Moving along the rampart when they gain’d 
The tower whereon the Lycian captains pour’d 
Strong with their host, and press’d Menestheus hard, 43c 

Climbing the bastions with a tempest’s whirl 

Against them with loud cry they threw themselves. 

And Ajax first to earth smote Epicles, 

A follower of Sarpedon, with a stone 
Jagg’d and immense that lay inside the wall 
Haply upon the parapet’s topmost edge. 

No mortal (though in blooming youth’s first flowei) 

Of mortal generations now on earth 
Could lift It in both hands without a strain ; 

But this he poised aloft, and brake therewith 440 

The four-coned helm, and crush’d his skull, who fell 
Prone, like a diver, J.ifeless off the tower. 

Whilst Teucer sent an arrow forth, and pierced 
Glaucus, the son of great Hippolochus, 

Through the bared arm, and stay’d him in mid-charge. 
Back off the wall sprang Glaucus, yet disguised 
The hurt, lest haply some Achaian see 
His peril, and above him vent his vaunt, 

Sarpedon knew anon his comrade gone, 

And sorrow’d, nathless slacken’d not thereat, 4^0 

But struck Alcmaeon, Thestor’s son, and drew 
The spear-point back ; who follow’d as he drew 
The spear, and prone upon it fell ; and loud 
The enamell’d armour clash’d about his limbs. 

^Upon the battlemented parapet 
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He next laid sinewy grasp, and plucked, and pull'd, 

Till, broken sheer, all follow'd in his hands ; 

So that the wall showed bare along its ridge, 

An open path to many. Ajax saw. 

And Teucer, and together turn’d them there ’ 460 

And Teucer's arrow struck the scarlet strap 

That braced the sheltering shield about his breast ; 

And he had fallen so slain before the ships 
Had not Zeus stay’d the Fates from off his son ; 

Whilst Ajax springing on him smote his shield 
Full, and, albeit the spear-point pass’d not through, 

It dash’d him ev’n in hottest onset back. 

Some little space he fell, but not distress’d, 

I Whose heart still hoped the glory of the day ; 

And rallying on the Lycians thus he 4:ried : 470 

Ho, Lyexans ! Slack ye thus your olden might ? 
Hopeless for me, how strong soe’er I show, 

Singly to burst a path into their fleet : 

On then, and help ; in numbers lies our strength ! ” 

He spoke ; they quail’d beneath their I<ing’i> rebuke. 
And closer round their captains flghting piess’d; 

But adverse drew the foe their phalanx strong 
Behind the wall, and hard the tug of war : 

F or nor could Lycia’s gallant troop avail 
To burst the breach or pass into the fleet ; 480 

Nor could the Danaan armM guard repel 
Their onset, when they once had touch'd the wall. 
Therefore as, when within their meeting-field 
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Two peasants wrangle o'er their boundaries, 

Both stand, their gauges in their hands, short space 
Dividing, and for equal rights contend ; 

So, parted only by the battlement, 

Stood those two hosts, across it striking fierce 
Each on the other's orhhd shields of hide 
Or light-plied targes ; and their warriors dropp'd, 490 
Struck with the spears that ruthless through the shields 
Or shore, or haply pierced a bar^d back. 

The parapets and the turrets ran with blood. 

Nathless no fear had fallen on Argos' sons ; 

But firm they held ; as when a drudge, who lives 
By labour of her hands, with careful eye 
Stretches a balance, and on either side 
Lays even in the scales her wool and weights, 

Earning a daily pittance for her child ; 

Thus even sway'd the balance of the war ; 500 

Till Zeus to Priameian Hector gave 
The glory first to leap within the wall ; 

Who thus with voice uplifted cried on Troy : 

Once more into the breach ! Up, Troy, and burst 
Their bulwark, and with fire consume their ships J " 

He spoke, and cheer'd ; to whom they lent their ears. 
Full charging on the rampart ; and the ndge 
Of their spear-points ran up the parapet : 

Whilst Hector seized a stone that chanced to lie 
Before the gates, broadbased, but to a point ^10 
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Ascending , this not mightiest two of men 
(Such men as now are mighty on the eaith) 

Could heave without a strain upon a cart ; 

But he there poised it effortless, to whom 
Supreme Kroneion made the burden light 
W^ith ease, as when a shepherd bears a fleece 
In single hand nor knows of burden borne, 

So Hector lifted high and bare that stone 

Direct upon the panelPd portals strong 

Within them Uwart each other lay two bars 52c 

Lifted to socket home by single key 

Neai them he stood, and on them hurPd the stone, 

Straining his strength and stnding wide, to lend 

All that he had of vigour to the cast. 

Both hinges sheer he broke , with ponderous fall 
The lock rush’d inward far, and loud^he crack 
And crash of shatter’d panel, nor the bars 
Held m their sockets, and the timbers flew 
In fragments, rent and riven by the shock. 

Leap’d then the glorious Hero through the breach, 530 
Like dreadful Night in aspect, but his form 
One blaze of fiery armour, and a spear 
In either hand ; no might, save Gods alone, 

Could stay him ; and his eyeballs flash’d with fire. 

Such showed he leaping through the gates, and turn’d 
And waved, and calPd aloud to all his host 
To scale the breach ; and all obey’d the call, 

Some climbing o’er the rampart, streaming some 
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Betwixt the broken portals ; but the foe 
Amongst their hollow galleys fled appalFd, 
And tumult inextinguishable rose. 


540 


END OF VOL, I 




fiaXz& to 19oL !♦ 

i^Exeept where the subject of the note is a Greek word, ike rferentis 
are made to the numbers in the translation, ) 

Book I. 67. — Nine days the shafts divine beset the camf» 

T he action of the Iliad occupies altogether fifty-one days^ the 
distribution of which •will show the argument of the poem. 
The plague rages nine days j on the tenth takes place the quarrel 
between Agamemnon and Achilles, and the appeal of the latter 
to his mother, Tlietis. The return of Zeus is expected on the 
twelfth day from that date ; on the twenty-first day, therefore, 
he gives the promise to honour Achilles by the defeat of the 
Greeks, upon which th^ further action of the poem hinges. On 
the morning of the twenty-second, after the agitation caused by 
the dream of Agamemnon, commences the first battle, which, 
with the single combat between Paris and Menelaus, and that be- 
tween Hector and Ajax, carries on the poem as far as Book vii. 
440. On the next morning a truce is made ; and the burial of the 
dead, and the construction, on the Greek side, of a fortification 
in front of their camp, occupy that and the following day. On the 
twenty-fifth, therefore, Zeus holds the council in which he pro- 
hibits divine help from the war altogether j and the second battle 
is begun, and ended at night with the defeat of the Greeks, The 
night is then taken up by an embassy to Achilles, and by a raid 
on the Trojan camp, in both of which measures Odysseus bears a 
principal part. The twenty-sixth is the day of the third battle, 
which commences evenly, but is continued by thcstonnin|iof the 
Greek rampart (Book xii.) the attack on the fleet (Bookxili. — xv. ) 
its rescue by Patroclus (Book xvL), the struggle over that heroes 
body (Book xvii. ), and the final retreat of Troy before the unarmed 
Achilles (Book xviii.). On the twenty-seventh day Achilles re- 
ceives his armour, and is reconciled to Agamemnon ; and, before 
the evening, has completed his revenge with the death of Hector, 



346 


Notes. 


battle of the poem. The next two days are occu- 
preparation of the pyre of Patroclus, in the burning 
^"‘5 honour. For eleven 
Achilles continues his insults to the body of Hector : 
^ of the fortieth day that Priam 

fntSr ^ f recoveiy. On the morning of the 

uUri be returns with the corpse, and with the promise of a 

DTenILffon<* n* occupied m laments and 

1 9 ? Hector is built and 

burned ; and on the eleventh, or fifty-first of the whole action, 

n ‘f t’le mound above them heaped. Th 4 

exl^t^ ' V funeral-feast ; and the war is 

expected to recommence on the next morning. 

Book I. aor.— Thusbyikee 

Jjishonoui^ d, I wilt earn ihee •wealth no more. 

€j/6ao artfios iihv &<pepos ical ttKovtov a^v^etp. 

Heyne in considering <r> to be an elision for crol. 
Similai elisions may be found m iv. 341, vi. 16*;. andx anrT 

the^mW^nf=^ subject of a<t>i^etp, 

S i > T*"® he expected, and the position 

fittfn^T.f?^ Nor is the sense thus t&en so 

fitting a climax to the previous portion orche speech. Hevne is 

rif^a’?o°T^ dishonour <3 

refeired to Agamemnon (as Lord Derby and others have rendered 

for whVh^t alteration of Sri/xor 4 i,y into S-ri/io.- wA 

for which there is no apparent necessity. 

Book I. 209. — ^eaib Uftd destruction dog thee at the heels. 

CIi?“Tca V®’ ^dresses this line to Dorset in »KingRiohard 
,;tr.rr ’• ^ ”°f hesitated to adopt amn-u 

“e^heXr Shakspeare, or othe? welSkno^ 
j ® ‘“®J “uve appeared to me, as here, to be reah 
m^fmowSST^f of “y Original. The discove^ 

Book II. 272.— Mut Odyseus came near. 

As with the gods, so with the heroes, I have allowed myself to 
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vary the as Homer has varied them. -r im 

Odysseus is Odyseus, or AchiUes is PeUdes or ? i • 

rently. In the same way the Greek host is termeH 'nditfe- 

or Danaan, according to the requirements of rtio i ^ ^•nA^^give, 
“ Greek ” is not used as aiiapp\Uatio“brH?mer.“- 

Book IV. Forthwith he bared the 


Forthwith he bared the i>oli^ j, 7 

Of that wM bcuiidmg ^ 

.t 


This is undoubtedly the eegagrus^ or wild o*o«+ r j ^ 
the Mediterranean in Crete only. The follr^xxl ^ along 

from De Quincy) will show the mmute 
description : — “ They often carry off a ball 
immediately on being stmck, are mostly lost^^/i. 

And again :-‘‘The ’has bee/ 

Homenc expression for the palm, or one-sixtt of 

The extent of the horns, tiferefoW, in the n °*- 

dorus shot would be two feet e^ht inchS^N-^^K^'* 

specimens sent to Cambridge by Mr. Pashlev 

exceptional as those which formed the persoi^ 

were all two feet smen and a half mchis, on the oiS 

feet one and a half on the inner?’ 


Book VI. alt tu people calPd Aeiyanax, * 

^ Fnnce of the city. * 


I fear that this is open to the charge of boirT , +r.rrt„rio., 
within a translation; yet no English ear woidd fudew^oH 
reason for the change of name wfthont it. ^ «“derstand the 


Book VII. Priam fen^bade- the Trojans frtmi lament. 

junction, on account of their spontaneous self-command, ’’and 
compares the amlar contrast between the two hosts in advancing 
to batrie, e3**it^ m m r xo. I^sring, on, the other hand, 
infers from me absence of any suck injunction to the^ Cir^^r<t 
they could safely indulge in such laiuentatictn, because there was 
no fear of their being unmanned by it, or being unable to itscover 
their tone afterwards. It is certainthat, as a general rule^ Homer 
did not conceive the mdulgence of grie^ however violently shown, 
to be unberoic. 


Book VIII. i. —It is difEcult to compress the subject within the 
limits of a note, but Mr. Grate’s theory regarding the Iliad has 
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been so wklely accepted, and alFects the estimate which a general 
reader will take regarding the couise of the poem so nearly, that 
I may perhaps be permitted to state as concisely as I can the 
grounds on which a judgment may be foimed respecting it. 

The Iliad is, according to this view, composed of at least two 
separate poems — an Achilleis, and a smaller Iliad ; the former 
consisting of books i. vdi. and xi.— xxh. ; the latter, of Books 
ii. to vii. (the former has also received subsequent and other 
additions in the shape of Books ix. x. xxiii. and xxiv. ; but the 
question, as regards these, is distinct from that of the broader divi- 
sion, and may be more conveniently treated elsewhere). It is 
urged that the wrath of Achilles, which has been declared in 
Book i. to be the subject of the poem, passes entirely out of 
sight in Books ii. to vii. So far are the Greeks from being made 
to feel the loss of that hero, that they are uninterruptedly succes- 
ful w’ithout him. For although they construct a rampart and 
ditch at the close of Book vii., there is no adequate reason for 
any such measure. The 2eus of Book iv. is quite incongruous 
with the Zeus of Book k and viii., for “ he discusses nothing but 
the question of the continuance or termination of the war.” But 
when in Book viii, and Book xL we re-enter upon the Achilleis, 
we at once “ recover a series of events all conducing to the result 
iwomised in Book i.” This sequence is ‘‘rapid, unbroken, and 
intimately knit together whereas Books ii^ to vii. are desultory 
in themselves, besides being retardations of Jhe main action. If 
such a conglutination as is contended for were the fact, it would 
be expected that hitches in the action would show themselves 
just at the points where the two poems were pieced together. And 
such is the case ; for at the opening of Book ii. we find the 
meaningless intervention of the dream ; at the close of Book vii., 
the causeless and improbable fortification of the camp. 

As a criticism upon the artistic development of the poem, there 
is much in this position the truth of which is quite undeniable. 
But other considerations exist which may perhaps cause a doubt 
whether the incoherency (such as it is) is not rather a blemish in 
the structure of the original Iliad, than a proof of subsequent 
aggregation of separate poems. Mr. Gladstone has foicibly 
argued that the problem before the national poet must have 
been that of reconciling Greek disaster with Greek honour — a 
point to which the books in question most materially contribute. 
Mr. J. S. Mill has remarked that it is owing to the portion of the 
poem which Mr. Grote would elide, that we become acquainted 
with, and interested in, most of the main personages of the 
epic. Our knowledge of Paris, Helen, and Andromache, and, 
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above all, the personal and warm sympathy which every reader 
entertains for Hector, are mainly grounded on these books, and 
would perish with them. And, against the minuter side of the 
criticism, Professor Blackie has pointed out (i) that the effect of 
the absence of Achilles is not entirely lost sight of, but is. directly 
alluded to in ii. 416, 777, H71, iv. 61:6, vii, 269 ; (2) that the pro- 
posal made by Zeus in Book iv. is part of a bantering provocation 
of his wife, and is therefore no real incongruity ; (3) that the best 
reason that can be urged for the prohibition of the gods from battle 
(Book viii,) is, that Zeus has found their intervention an interference 
with his plan. Athene’s assistance to Diomed has compensated 
for Achilles’ absence, and has defeated the object of the dream, 
which had been sent to tempt the Greeks to an unequal fight. 

These statements of counsel will assist every reader to form 
his own conclusion. The Iliad may be conceded to be an ex* 

K tnsion of the smaller subject set forth in Book L 5 yet this cn* 
rgenjeut may have been a nattiral growth in the mind of the 
original poet, not the result of any subsequent or artificial con- 
glutinations. And it Is to this judgment that the arguments on 
either side conduct myself. 

Book VIII. 37a — Smote kirn upon the shoulder^ where the neck 
Is parted by the collar from the chest. ♦ 

Yet this same her<f is active again on the afternoon of the next 
day (xii. 426), ThrSe other similar inconsistencies occur in the 
Iliad, and, I think, three only. The spear of TIepoIemus passes 
through Sarpedon’s thigh in the fifth hook ; yet on the fourth day 
afterwards he storms the fortification in the twelfth book. Py* 
Icemenes is one of the victims to Diomed in the fifth hook, yist 
follows the funeral of his son, Harpalion, in xiii. 782. < Idysscas 

and Diomed are both wounded In Book xi. yet bear their^ parts 
in the funeral games held over I’atroUus in Book xxfti. In 
judging of such inaccuracies three points especially must be borne 
in mind ; (i) The poem must have been written with an eye to 
detached recitation of its parts as more frequent than its recita- 
tion as a whole. (2) Regarding every prominent hero varioua 
legends were current, and more than one of these may have l)etn 
adopted by the poet without due care. (3) These mistakes are 
not those which a compiler, living in later <iays when writing 
was in vogue, and of a skill presupposed to be sufficient to put 
an epic together, could possibly nave admitted into his com- 
position. 

Book IX. — This book is concerned throughout with AchUkt, 
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and if it is to be excluded from the canon of the Iliad, its exclu- 
^on depends on grounds quite distinct from those relating to 
Books 11. to vii. Mr. Grote would so exclude it (i) because the 
complete restitution and compensation offered in it to Achilles 
leaves him no fuither pretext for the continuance of his wrath; 
he has no iocus standi remaining, and his persistence carries his 
implacability l>eyond all permissible limits. (2) Because such 
atonement is irreconcilable with the words of Achilles in xi. 700 
and xvi. 62—1 10. (3) Because there is an entire absence of any 

allusion to it m scenes where such allusion would appear to have 
r)ecn inevitable, if it had been present to the mind of the poet at 
all : e.g. in the conversation between Nestor and Patroclus (xi. 
740 — 937) ; m the appeals of Patroclus (xvi. 28—58. 330—336) • 
or in subsequent speeches of Achilles (xviii. 132). Where allu- 
sions do occur, as in xviii. 521, xix. 165 — 175. 201. 226. 280 

290, they must be regarded as interpolations. 

I believe this represents the whole case, though the space of a 
note <^es not allow me to draw it out in detail. On the other 
side. Professor Blackie has urged, with some fairness, that the 
argument involves a rather fast and loose play with the theory of 
interpolation. Not a few lines, but the whole scene of the re- 
conciliation (Book xix. ) is affected by it. Mr. Mill has noted 
^hat a very characteristic passage (xvi. 77) — 

* 

^ Yet my word 

Stands, that I will not change, or e'er I hear 

*1 he cry of battle round my own fair ships * — 

refers to what is said nowhere else, except in the reply to Ajax in 
Book ix, Mr. Gladstone urges that throughout Book ix. no ac- 
knowledgment of any offence on Agamemnon*s part is conveyed 
to Achilles. The offer is a simple bribe ; whereas the public 
confession of the wrong is placed at the head and front of the re- 
conciliation in Book xix. Patroclus and Nestor both show their 
wisdom in refraining from enlisting the hero's obstinacy, or his 
pride in his own consistency, against themselves. It is not only 
the subsidence of his anger that finally induces Achilles to rejoin 
the war, but the death of Patroclus mainly — a- motive which was 
wanting when the first offer was rejected. The fieiccness of the 
lefusal is only characteristic of the man, and consentaneous with 
the }>assion displayed in the later books ; nor would it give rise 
in the Greek mind to any feeling of an outraged Nemesis, for 
that feeling was a growth of later date than the Homeric age. 

In every book something occurs, to which subsequent allusions 



Notes, 


35 ^ 


would be naturally expected. And the absence of such allusions 
(for they are frequently absent) is to be explained by the fact 
that the poem was written for recitation in parts more commonly 
than for consecutive delivery as a whole. 

Such arguments might easily be multiplied, and seem to myself to 
outweigh those adduced by Mr. Grote ; yet they tell with very 
varying force according to the predisposition of the mind to re- 
ceive them. To me Mr. Gladstone appears to have gone farther 
into the root of the matter when he urges that there is a stronger 
presumption against a “multiplication of Homers*' than against 
any other supposition. That “ideality” of the character of 
Achilles, on which Wordsworth also built his belief in the unity 
of the Iliad, is brought out in no book so strongly a.s in Book ix. 
In none are his peculiarities, whether of speech, of manner, or of 
thought, so dramatically set before us. Many new points are 
added, but not one that opposes, not one that doe.< not serve to 
heighten and intensify, the conception that would be drawn of 
him from the later books. Unsafe as it is to argue from the cir- 
cumstances of a literary age to those of one so unlike as the Ho- 
meric ; surprising as was the degree to which the special train- 
ing of the Homerids must have developed certain facultie.s now 
dwindled, such as the memo^, and a facility of improvised com- 
position ; yet the success attributed to them by Mr. Grote seems * 
to me to be just as impossible as it would have been for any other 
Elizabethan dramatisUbut Shaks^eare to have added, to the sta- 
ture of Hamlet. Either supposition involves a power of creative 
sympathy xmknown to the human mind. 

Book IX. 280. — ^Thisis the second supper of which Odysseus 
has partaken on this night- It is not unfairly urged by the dfet«> 
believers in the unity of the poem that he eats a thhd before sun- 
rise, at the close of Book x. Compare Note on viii, 370. 

Book IX. 419. — vapiasbwv r€pTr 4 (rBco, I may i^rhaps be 
permitted to offer an alternative line for the very inadequate 
translation in the text — 

And much he profits — ^Let him joy his fill ! 

But the difficulty of combining a close translation of the original 
with a rhythm at all suited to the thought, is carried to its 
highest pitch in this speech of Achilles, and could only be con- 
quered by a great poet. For its mixture of argument, denuncia- 
tion, nnd sarcastic power, Mr. Gladstone has truly said that this 
^reply to the envoys has no parallel in dramatic poetry. 
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inserted b/ ^sisSus °^ow e'^r 

been a separate poem I do not understand It is frn i vi-. 

‘■*-°“ AchmSsr And thU^s 
on to^the ofrt/tW°“ ®"'^®®1?e«ly inserted— that, though fitted 

criticisms caiTv any de<?ree of irtaintv wifK Vt. Neither of these 

& S3j. S.'pkS’KlS'^SrS'WiiS^i^ 

convert the despondency shown in Book ix- intn +>«*» k* i 

with which, theLttleis^recommen^^oorx^^ 

?n ^Tr ^kea^upon as a natural expansjpn of an Achilleis into 
an Ilia^ sj.impbrtant an element as a niAt attSc cm.ld 
omitted by a poet whose object it had bSe tfdTpS all Xt 












